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SCHOOLED WITH BKIARS. 



CHAPTER I. 

SouTHRiDGB, SO the Gazetteer for the County of 
—shire states, is a town containing about 1000 



inhabitants, and is situate partly in England and 
partly in the principality of Wales ; and indeed it 
shares in a tolerably even degree the characteristics 
of English and Welsh scenery. It derives its name 
from the fact that it is built at the southern or 
rather south-eastern termination of a line of peaks 
or ridges stretching out in a north-west direction 
far into Wales ; and if you will take the trouble, 
should chance ever direct your wanderings thither, 
to ascend one of the highest peaks adjacent to the 
town„ you will find on the one side your eye greeted 
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2 SCHOOLED WITH BRIARS. 

by a ricli pasture-landscape, in which you will per- 
ceive all the traces of high English fanning, and in 
the other direction by rugged hills and rocks, 
heather and moor-land, upon which cultivation has 
never been attempted. 

In Southridge itself you may obtain the best 
Welsh mutton and the finest English bread, and at a 
very small cost may fully test all the charms of soli- 
tude ; for, with the exception of the vicar of the parish 
and his family, there is not to be found a cultivated 
intellect within the range of the parish. How the 
Rev. James Harvey could have reconciled himself 
to existence in a place so utterly remote from the 
world, was and still remains a puzzle to all the 
friends of his younger days j probably if he himself 
could have felt and thought at his age of fifty as he 
did when he left Oxford, he too would be as much 
puzzled as his friends. Fortunately for himself his 
mind was of too healthy a nature to do anything of 
the kind. His parish afforded him ample occupa- 
tion and his own family sufficient society ; indeed of 
him it might honestly be said, 

* Remote from towns he ran his godly race, 
And ne'er had changed or wish'd for change of place.' 

Such was the birthplace and such the sire of 
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SCHOOLED WITH BRIAES. 3 

Walter Harvey, whose fortunes will form a leading 
portion of the following pages ; but I have scarcely 
occasion to make you more thoroughly acquainted 
with the vicar or his parish ; the slight sketch I 
have attempted will aflTord a sufficient idea of the 
early influences which surrounded young Harvey. 
Let me at once introduce you to him, and to his 
guest and cousin, Hugh Douglas, whose arrival at 
the vicarage he is welcoming with all the cordiality 
of boyhood, 

I think even a very casual observer would have 
been struck with the strong contrast existing be- 
tween the cousins. Douglas is much taller and less 
muscular than Harvey. As he sits he looks as though 
he had outgrown his strength; his black hair, his 
complexion almost sallow, his forehead, large, high, 
and broad, and his eyes, bright, dark, and luminous, 
speak plainly of a mixture of foreign blood in his 
veins ; the contour of his face is almost feminine, an 
idea conveyed, perhaps, by the delicate chiselling of 
his mouth and chin, — and yet no one would call him 
effeminate-looking, he is too tall and angular, and 
there is too much of a look of having his own way 
about him, for that. He is barely twenty years of 
age, and yet a stranger might well have guessed 
him some years older. Already he has begun 
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4 eCHOOLED WITH BRIABS. 

to know what tins world is worth. Even as Har- 
Vey Was formed without society, so Douglas, in 
A greftt measure, already has been moulded by 
society. The position in life of the lads is very 
diflTerent* The one, the son of a country parson 
whose quiver was far from empty and purse by no 
means full, must fight his way as best he can ; the 
other, the only child of a wealthy man who has never 
fully spent his annual revenues, has had the road of 
life apparently made very smooth for him. 

Harvey has had to pick up what education he 
could contrive to extract from the meagre oppor- 
tunities afforded by one of those provincial grammar 
schools whose shortcomings in the purpose for which 
they were founded are now matter of notoriety, but he 
has in teality been formed in another and wider school; 
earth, air, and ocean have been for him an univer- 
sity. On the hill-side, the fresh mountain breezes 
blowing around him, drinking in with his eyes the 
beauties of scenery stretched at his feet, he has sat 
often and often pondering within him of deeds and 
men, and his spirit has gone forth to commune with 
the great and good of the past; the poetry of 
nature has entered deep into his soul, and he will 
go forth into the world simple in spirit, ardent and 
enthusiastic, dreaming the dreams to which such 
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SCHOOLED WITH BRURS;, 5 

a boyhood alone can give birth, to await the 
awakening which battling with th^ world must 
sooner or later bring to pass, Douglas, though but 
little older than his cousin, can even now smile 
quietly when Harvey, in their confidential chats, 
allows a glimpse of his inner nature to peep forth. 
He has all the experience which a boy .gains by 
public school life and by intercourse with men of 
intelligence. He knows that he is intended at some 
future day to hold a position in the world which 
others will regard with envy. He is not a bit of ^ 
prig, he is a lad who would attract favourable notice 
wherever he went, but he lacks the fresh charm of 
boyhood which constitutes for older heads an un- 
definable attraction towards youth. 

' And so, Walter, you are to be a lawyer, eh ? 
You will have to give up your castles in Spain.' 

^ Tes j you see my father knows that some one 
he can trust will be wanted to pull you and others 
out of the messes he expects you to get into.' 

'Not a very pleasant profession, I fear,' said 
Douglas. 

'Well,*' said Walter, 'you need not turn up your 
nose at me for not following the good old family 
custom of starving like a veritable church-mouse on 
the few crumbs which drop from the ecclesiastical 
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6 SCHOOLED WITH BRIARS. 

cloth like my father^ or remaining a schoolboy all 
my life (and that, too, probably on one of the lowest 
forms), as I should do in the army or navy/ 

' We shall see some ten years hence, I suppose, 

which was the wiser choice,' rejoined Douglas. 

My father writes me this morning that he intends 

that I shall go to Trinity, Cambridge, and afterwards 

to the bar.' 

In some few weeks after this conversation took 
place Douglas had entered Trinity, Cambridge, and 
Harvey was seated at a desk in the office of the 
well-known firm of Messrs Smith and Lane, in the 
provincial town of Fairley. 

Who does not know what the inside of a law- 
yer's office is like ? Joy or sorrow, pleasure or 
pain, has made you acquainted with it, or will do 
sooner or later. It is a wonderful place to study in 
— ^what ? law ; no, but to study the human face 
divine. What a succession of diflTerent characters 
can you see there! Thither comes the bustling 
agent of my Lord Greatacre, with instructions for 
the recovery of his lordship's rents from certain re- 
calcitrant tenants j the ' heavy swell,' with instruc- 
tions to raise a few hundreds on the paternal acres ; 
the happy lover, fresh from the presence of his mis- 
tress, to see about those horrid settlements; and 
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SCHOOLED WITH BRIAES. 7 

the little old woman whose husband is just dead, 
and who comes with her dirty scrap of paper care- 
fully tied up in another scrap a little dirtier stiU, 
and which first scrap is supposed to be the last will 
and testament of her old man, by which he piously 
gives his soul to its Maker, and his donkey and 
cart, or anything else he has, to the little old woman 
who now wants to know what she has to do, as the 
neighbours tell her it — the dirty scrap aforesaid — 
must be proved. 

Three hundred guineas had been duly paid by 
the Eev. James Harvey to Messrs Smith for the 
privilege of his son's seeing all this and anything 
in the shape of the practice of the law he might chance 
to acquire ; for although Messrs Smith had received 
these 300 guineas for the purpose, as was innocently 
supposed by Mr Harvey, of instructing his son in 
their profession, it is not the custom of gentlemen 
holding very high legal positions, as did Messrs 
Smith, to trouble themselves in the least about the 
progress or otherwise of the clerks articled to them. 
Walter Harvey found his desire for an independent 
position realized in a manner he did not anticipate, 
and that he was at liberty to do pretty much as he 
liked, except work ; he did not dare to intrude upon 
the valuable time of the partners to agk for work. 
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and Mr Thome, the managing clerk, preferred put- 
ting his into the hands of two gentlemen who 
had already been articled between two and three 
years, and who of course did it much better than 
Harvey, and so saved him the trouble he would 
have had in correcting the younger pupil's mistakes, 
Harvey had no friends in Fairley, and consequently 
soon discovered that the only society he would get 
would be that of his fellow-clerks, and some half- 
dozen other clerks articled to solicitors in the same 
town ; it is true the heads of the firm every now 
and then asked him to dinner, but it was only to 
meet the gentlemen of the oflGice, and so it did not 
give him any opportunity of acquiring new acquaint- 
ances. There was a good river at Fairley, and two 
or three good biUiard-tables, and so boating, bil- 
liards, and walking, varied occasionally by a game 
of whist, were the staple amusements of these 
youngsters. It was rather a rackety set ; a good 
deal of drinking, principally beer, was resorted to 
in order to relieve the ennui of the somewhat monoto- 
nous existence of bachelor life in a country town. At 
the end of the first year of his articles, Harvey did 
not seem in a very fair way of cultivating legal know- 
ledge, or acquiring those steady habits supposed to 
be necessary for obtaining success in the world. 
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CHAPTER II. 

Summer had come with its bright sunshine, and 
the good people of Fairley were all talking of the 
boat race which was shortly to take place between the 
Fairley Clubs, the Royal and the Junior, and a club 
called the Aquatics which had been established in a 
town some fifteen miles distant from Fairley, and 
which intended to send a crew to compete. Any- 
where but in a country town the race would have 
very probably not been the cause of much excite- 
ment ; but Fairley was a country town, and as n^any 
of the young men who composed the respective crews 
were townspeople it was but natural that the event 
should be looked forward to with no little interest. 
Harvey had been accustomed to boating all his life, 
and, being one of the best oars in the Royal, had 
been selected captain of their crew. The men had 
just got home after a pull on a lovely evening, and 
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10 SCHOOLED WITH BRIARS. 

all were in higli spirits, as the contrast between their 
time and style and that of the rival crew of the 
Junior seemed decidedly in their favour. And 
many were the speculations as to what kind of an 
antagonist they would find in the Aquatics, as to 
which last all sorts of contradictory reports were 
afloat. 

' A cousin of mine, Hugh Douglas, who is at 
college, and likely to be in the eight next year, is to 
be their stroke, I find,' said Harvey ; 'and he tells me 
he has got a very respectable crew together, so I 
expect we shall have a tough fight for it.' 

'It will never do to get licked on our own 
ground,' said a young Irishman, who was to pull 
No. 3. 

' No, Paddy/ cried another, ' and luckily, it is 
not easy to do that on water. Have you heard 
what day the Aquatics come down here ? ' 

' Monday next, I believe,' answered Harvey. 

The Aquatic crew duly arrived, and, you may be 
sure, were anxiously criticised. Their time and 
style seemed better than that of the Royal, but 
the latter had perhaps a little advantage in their 
coxswain; at all events, it was evident that the 
Aquatic crew would prove formidable opponents. 
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At length the eventful morning arrived, and the 
banks of the river were crowded with spectators of 
all kinds and classes^ some on foot^ and some on 
horseback. Amongst the latter were the Miss Le 
Marchants, under the care of their uncle. Colonel 
Le Marchaut, 

' Which will you back, Edith ? ' said her sister 
Sophie. 

' Pll back the Eoyal for a dozen pairs of gloves/ 
was the reply. 

' Done/ cried Sophie, ' I will back the Aquatics 
against the Eoyal, and the gloves shall be Pivers' 
best.' 

The signal was given. 'They are oflf' was 
roared out by many tongues ; and there commenced 
a running fire of commentaries by the moving 
crowd. ' Now then, Royal ! ' — ' Well pulled. Junior I ' 
— ' Give it up. Aquatics ! ' 

At first the three boats kept nearly level with 
each other, but the fine steering of the Royal gave 
them half a boat's length advantage in winding 
round a bend in the river, an advantage they did 
not long maintain, however. The Aquatics gave a 
spurt which left the Royal a whole boat's length 
behind, whilst the Junior still kept nearly level. 
Shouts by way of encouragement were directed to 
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the Royal, and amongst otliers Edith Le Marchant^s 
gentle voice joined in the cry of ' Go it, Royals/ 
And the Royal did go it; every man pulled his 
best, and the little coxswain steered his best, and to 
some purpose too, for the distance between th^ 
boats was fast lessening, the Aquatics, however, 
still slightly taking the lead* The .'race lay 
between the Aquatics and the Royal solely; the 
Junior, though struggling gallantly, seemed to 
have no chance. The stream took another bend, 
and the coxswain of the Royal had evidently made 
up his mind to bring his whole skill into play, 
hoping that the effect would be the same as before* 
The coxswain of the Aquatics was fully alive to this, 
and was determined to prevent a recurrence of the 
former success, but his skill was evidently not 
equal to the task before him-^^he was getting wrong 
somehow. 

' A foul ! ' was shouted from the crowd, 

' There's a mess ! ' roars another. 

^ By Jove, he has slewed right into the Royal ! * 
cries a third. 

It was done in a moment-^-how, nobody seemed 
to know. The next instant displayed eighteen 
heads popping out of the water, and the two boats 
keel upwards. 
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' Oil, he will be drowned ! ' cried Ediik Le Mar- 
chant. 

' Nonsense, dear, there is no danger ; a ducking 
is all t^ey will get/ sidd the Colonel, who was laugh- 
ing heartily* 

Just then a murmur was heard from some of the 
men who had scrambled out — ' He cannot swim ! ^ 
and Douglas was seen plunging again into the 
water. He had missed hit cousin from among the 
number, and just remembered that he was not a 
swimmer. The excitement became intense. Poor 
Edith, when she understood what it was, became as 
pale as a ghost, and looked so frightened that her 
uncle was obliged to hold her horse ; but she refused 
to dismount, as she was too intensely occupied in 
watching Douglases movements. The minutes 
seemed hours ; but at last Harvey was seen clutch- 
ing at one of the oars. He had previously risen 
under the boat, and so had not been seen. In a 
second Douglas had managed to give him. a fair 
hold of the oar, and so helped him to the bank. 
But indeed the aid only came just in time, for 
Harvey was thoroughly exhausted, and it was some 
time before he sufficiently recovered to perceive 
that he had become the cause of so much solicitude. 
However, by dint of rubbings, and brandy liberally 
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applied externally and internally, lie was able to 
laugh at his mishap and thank his friends for their 
kindness. 

^ It was no laughing matter, though,' said Colo- 
nel Le Marchant, who had ridden up to congratulate 
Harvey upon his escape. ^ The ladies, I can assure 
you, were properly frightened. You must make 
us amends,' he continued, turning to Douglas. ^ I 
was commissioned to call upon you and induce you, 
if possible, to dine with us to-morrow. Come, and 
Mr Harvey, I hope, will accompany you.' 

The young men gladly accepted the invitation, 
and then hastened away to get rid of their wet 
clothes. 

'But about this dinner to-morrow, Hugh,' in- 
quired Harvey ; ' it was Colonel Le Marchant, you 
say, who asked us. Who are the Le Marchants ? 
I don't remember the name.' 

'Oh, Colonel Le Marchant is an old friend of 
my father's, and his brother's widow has taken 
a place near here, and those were her daughters, I 
fancy, who were with the Colonel. I dare say you 
would not hear of them, as they are living, I expect, 
very quietly, and I understand have only taken 
their house temporarily.' 

Douglas was quite right : Mrs Le Marchant was, as 
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he opined, living very quietly ; but tHsy be it known, 
was by choice and not of necessity, for her own 
jointure was ample, and her family consisted of two 
daughters, who were themselves well provided for. 
She did not give dinner-parties; in fact, she had 
a horror of the trouble they entail; but she was very 
fond of society in her own way, and liked occasion- 
ally to have two or three agreeable persons to din- 
ner. People said, however, that even in this she had 
a motive. She was possessed with an ardent reli- 
gious zeal, which developed itself in seeking aid for 
sundry societies, whose object was the conversion 
of amiable Timbuctoo-ites, or inhabitants of other re- 
mote regions ; and certain it is that the surest pass- 
port to a good dinner at her house was a reasonable 
subscription placed opposite your name in a small 
book which always accompanied her. Ill-natured 
people, indeed, said that hers were like other charity- 
dinners, where you were expected to give more 
than the dinner was worth. The Colonel had long 
since fallen a victim, and was spiteful enough to 
suggest that a rate-in-aid should be levied on 
Douglas ; and I believe Mrs Le Marchant did mark 
him out for future operations, but for the present 
she was content to leave him unmolested. 

' You must forgive my asking you,^ she said to 



Digitized by 



Google 



16 SCHOOLEB WITH BMARS. 

the young men as they entered^ ' merely to join our 
family party,— we are very quiet people/ 

^ I can assure you we are charmed to be admit- 
ted here, and what party, after all, is pleasanter than 
our number^ — six ? * courteously replied Douglas. 

And, indeed, they must have been much stupider 
fellows than our two young friends were, if they 
failed to enjoy their evening. Mrs LeMarchant was, 
if she pleased so to be, a most agreeable hostess, and 
her brother-in-law was one of those men of whom it 
may be said that they never grow old ; and, to judge 
from the lively and lengthened conversation which 
Douglas kept up with Sophie, the elder sister, he 
at any rate had found society to his taste. 

Douglas, like many clever young fellows, had no 
high estimate of women. Well versed in most of the 
subjects then under discussion he had never met 
with one of the other sex capable of sustain- 
ing her part, as he thought, with credit, or who 
could meet him as an equal on the field of thought ; 
and yet he marked how deeply the love of argument 
is planted in many lady-like hearts. He despised 
such, for, said he, they are too weak to entertain so 
serious a subject, too vain to believe in their want of 
strength; and again, in othershe detected weaknesses 
he could not forgive, — ^little trifling matters for them , 
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assumed an aspect of importance ; indeed, it often 
happens that a great fault meets with an indulgent 
excuse, whflst the mistakes of a little mind are visit- 
ed with, if not our heaviest, our most cutting, 
censure. Even at this, the outset of his Kfe, some 
of the sex had not disdained to essay upon him 
the spell of their charms, had dazzled him with 
the sunshine of their smiles, had fed him with the 
daintiest flatteries, but he had proved their match 
in this most delicate art. No young man, per- 
haps, knew better than he how to administer 
this charming confection. Possessed himself, in 
a lesser degree, of some of their secret arts, 
he foiled them with their own weapons, fooled 
them to the top of their bent, and laughed at 
them for trying to entangle him in a net so 
easily broken through. Ladies called him a flirt. I 
am afraid, if the innermost recesses of his mind were 
searched, it would be found that the knowledge that 
he was what is called a ^ catch ^ had created in 
Douglas the feeling that any young lady would be 
only too charmed to marry him, and that for him 
he only had to ask to have. To-night, for almc^ 
the first time in his Hfe, he found himself strongly 
attracted, and that, too, without the faintest eflRort 

being made to attract. There was an indefinable 
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charm about Sophie. Schoolboys said she was a 
^ brick j' the little children at the Sunday-school 
would crowd around her, clamouring for a story; 
even the cross old nurse, who, by reason of her 
length of service, deemed herself privileged to ex- 
press pretty strong opinions on any matter not 
quite in accordance with her own notions, forsook 
her imperiousness before Sophie's coming smile. 
She is not a beauty. No buzz of admiration ever 
attended her entrance, but yet no one ever ad- 
mitted that she was plain. See her now as she is 
talking to Douglas ; how her face lights up as she 
grows interested; its intelligence invites inspec- 
tion. Take care, Mr Douglas ; there is something 
of mesmerism in those brown eyes. 

Perhaps had he known what thoughts occupied 
Mrs Le Marchant as she watched him, he would 
have at once been repelled. For envious detractors 
did say that Mrs Le Marchant had one object in 
view, even before enlightening blacks, and that was 
a wealthy alliance for her eldest daughter. How- 
ever, no a/rriere pensee intruded to mar the pleasure 
of the evening ; and as Douglas strolled home with 
his cousin he was quite able to join in his praises 
of their new friends. 
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CHAPTER III. 

Walter Harvey learnt to esteem the ducking 
wHcIl he had received on that memorable race day 
as one of the luckiest of accidents. He was too 
much of a gentleman not to feel a little disgust at the 
kind of society to which he was limited; and now, 
in Mrs Le Marchant's house, he found an escape in 
some measure from it ; indeed, Mrs Le Marchant, 
who was not wanting in good-nature, and who had 
conceived rather a liking for the pleasant merry- 
hearted lad, as she deemed him, taking pity on his 
solitariness, often renewed her invitations to her 
little dinners, and also introduced him to some of 
the neighbouring gentry. 

Douglas came down now and then during the 
vacations. The cousins were really attached to each 
other, and it was always a bright day for Walter 
when he received a line from Douglas, asking if he 
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could be taken in and done for in a certain dingy 
bed-room in Walter's lodgings. 

Perhaps the fact tliat Harvey was the near relative 
and very dear friend of a young gentleman, who bore 
the reputation of being the heir to very extensive 
estates, militated somewhat in his favour with Mrs 
Le Marchant, for her mental activity was by no 
means confined within the narrow limits of sub- 
scription-hunting. Nothing of the kind. She was 
far too keen a sportswoman to reserve her shot for 
that particular kind of game alone. Having due 
regard to the future interests of her children, she 
was of those who are full of every artful manoeuvre 
which could promote the object she had in view, 
viz, their ultimate alliance with men of rank and 
position, and to obtain which result she well knew 
that the first step was to secure and maintain 
what is called a good position in society. Nor was 
her path quite smooth, for the nmlicious say that 
she pushed ssid contrived and struggled to get 
Lady This and Mrs That to accept her acquaint- 
ance ; and how Lady This quite saw through her, 
and had heaped mountains of ridicule upon her 
behind her back, and that Mrs That had not 
even returned her call; and a long string besides, 
which the said detractors always had ready when- 
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ever Mrs Le Marchant^s name was mentioned. But 
then these same detractors had pretty daughters 
too! 

How Sophie ought to have worshipped her 
mamma, who thus, with a self-devotion most truly 
wonderful, willingly underwent for her daughter's 
sake trials which, though seemingly small, still 
possess a most mortifying sting ! But, alas ! in these 
latter days natural aflTection is not what it should 
be. Deeply as we regret it, we must truthfully con- 
fess that Sophie was not grateful as she should 
have been. Bound by every tie of affection, her 
heart should have leaped with gratitude when wit- 
nessing these scenes of self-denial. But, alas ! vex- 
ation took the place of these happier feelings; 
reproachful thoughts too often usurped the place of 
heartfelt thanks. 

Once Sophie had gone so far as to suggest that 
Mrs Le Marchant should show some return of civility 
to a family residing in Fairley. ' They have been very 
kind,' she urged, ' and I don't think we have quite 
met them as we ought, and they are quite superior 
to the townspeople whom you dread so much.' 

But Mrs Le Marchant curtly replied, ^ I wish you 
would not interfere with my arrangements; if once 
we mix ourselves up with the townspeople here, we 
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shall \>e obliged to remain hand-in-glove with all 
the set/ 

Sophie looked down. She once had accidentally 
overheard one of these townspeople sarcastically say, 
^ Mrs Le Marchant and her efforts among the poor ; 
oh, yes, she is a good woman, taking for her text, 
^' Mind not high things, but condescend to men of 
low estate/'' This rushed upon her mind, and 
almost tempted her to retort, but she wisely re- 
strained the impulse. She quietly resumed her 
task, which she had laid down for a moment, but 
could not forbear thinking upon these things, yet 
never for a moment suspecting that her dislike to 
her mother's little failing perhaps arose from no 
other motive than a fear of what others would think 
or say; nor did she make due allowance for the 
possible causes which might have made her mother, 
shall we say a little, cross-grained on the particular 
afternoon when this conversation took place. In- 
deed, it had happened that Mrs Le Marchant had 
been much discomposed ; but I will relate the inci- 
dent as it was told to me. 

In Fairley there lived an old widower, by name 
Williams, who had been a lawyer's clerk, and with 
growing years had increased much in wealth and 
person. He was sitting enjoying his glass of whisky. 
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and a quiet ctat with a friend, wten Mrs L© Marctant 
was announced. She came (having first paved the 
road to success with sundry tracts) to extract a 
donation from him, for her pet religious society, no 
easy task this at any time, and rendered more dif- 
ficult at that precise moment by the fact that Mr 
Williams was what he called ^ a little sprinkled,^ on 
which occasions he was not always very guarded in 
his speech. 

^ Very glad to see you, ma^am,' said he, suspect- 
ing her mission; ^me and my friend here were just 
taking a friendly glass, and will be happy if you 
will join us. Pass the bottle to the lady, Mr Hare. 
Mary, bring in another glass.' 

^Indeed, Mr Williams, I only came to ask 
you—' 

'Help yourself, ma'am.' 

' Thank you, but I came to solicit a small — ' 

' Beg your pardon, ma'am, but you are keeping 
the bottle.' 

' None for me, thank you ; I really would rather 
not j I do take a little sometimes.' 

' Yes, ma'am, you look as if you did, — jolly and 
comfortable, you know.' 

' It would not agree with me now,' urged she. 

' Not a headache in a hogshead of it, ma'am ; 
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if there is, TU pay the Utile doctor to cure it/ 

^ Mr Williams/ cried she in despair, hoping at 
last to come to the point, * you are rich, have money 
in the bank — ' 

'What does that matter to you? you are in 
pretty good circumstances, I beheve; mind your 
own matters, and let me mind mine,^ said the old 
man, whose humour had changed. ^ Don^t come here 
with your tracts and your stuff of all kinds. I Ve got 
a bible and prayer-book, and don't want anything 
more— and,' continued he, seeing her going, 'I 
won't have you bringing any such rubbish into my 
house ; but whenever you like to come and drink a 
glass along with me,' he continued, softening, as a 
thought of his unhospitality intruded itself, ' I shall 
be happy to see you.' 

Mrs Le Marchant returned home discomfited and 
disheartened; she ranked her defeat among the 
trials which very good people are sure to meet 
with, and I am quite sure that it was one of such 
severity as well might excuse a little acidity of tem- 
per on her part during the rest of the day. 

Happily for both mother and daughter, relief 
was at hand from the irritation which they were 
both undergoing. Some kind spirit prompted 
Douglas to call that afternoon, and his welcome 
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visit at once dispelled every trace of the past un- 
pleasantness. 

' I suppose you are staying with your cousin ?^ 
inquired Mrs Le Marchant* 

^ Yes, I am/ Douglas replied, ^ and I have come 
over on a kind of joint-commission, to enlist your 
services in a little matter for us. We want to give 
a pic-nic, but first we must secure your and the Miss 
Le Marchants' presence, and next your aid to carry 
it out.' 

'We shall be very glad to come,' said Mrs 
Le Marchant, ' but what can I do to help ? ' 

'We look to you to secure as many young 
ladies as you can; and, indeed, we want you to 
settle who are to be asked. We must try to make 
up as merry a party as possible.' 

No task could have been more to Mrs Le Mar- 
chant's taste. She was pleased, too, with the compli- 
ment of being consulted about the arrangements. 
Edith was summoned to assist at the council, and a 
lively discussion ensued as to place and time, and all 
other matters essential for carrying out the plan. 

All these having been duly settled, Douglas 
took his leave more than ever impressed with the 
charming bonhommie of the widow, and the well- 
bred yet unartificial grace of her daughters. 
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What curious pleasures pic-nics are. ^ Fingiers 
were made before forks ' is an old and true adage, 
and one which, maybe, points to a secret desire which 
few are without — I mean a desire which, from time 
to time, is stirred up within us to get quit of the 
conventionalities of society. I think it is the writer 
of Eothen who paints so graphically the delight he 
experienced when, whilst leading the wild free life 
of an Eastern traveller, he looked back upon the 
proprieties of western civilization, from which he 
had recently escaped ; and this it is which makes, 
in a milder degree, pic-nics so pleasant. We group 
ourselves on green turf just where our fancy pleases, 
and seat ourselves beside those we like best. There 
is no ^ Mr Jones, will you take Miss Smith down 
to dinner ? ^ to be said, and no difficult navigation 
of over-dressed beauty down narrow staircases, 
or cautious elbowing and striving to get at some 
one who ought to be spoken with, to be got 
over. 

The place selected for the pic-nic was well 
chosen. It was one of those charming spots which 
nature seems to have destined as reliefs from the 
dull prosaic routes of life. There were high bold 
rocks, clothed only with the northern larch, from 
the heights of which might be seen, by those suffi* 
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ciently adventurous to scale tlieir rugged sides, the 
surrounding country stretched out in one vast pano- 
rama for many miles; at tlieir base lay verdant 
slopes, bright with various ferns and many-coloured 
wild-flowers and shrubs ; overtopping which stood 
gallant forest trees, stretching their arms aloft, and 
forming cool glades, inviting the wanderer^s step; 
whilst beneath poured rapidly along its course a 
clear brawling stream, stopped in its headlong 
course here and there by some huge boulder, which 
time and the tempest had hurled from the heights 
above, but only to be rendered more impatient, as, 
escaping from its hindrance, it fell in heavier 
volume into the chasm below. The day, too, was 
propitious. It was one whose radiance seems to 
enter into our very spirit, and inoculate us with the 
joyous gladness which reigns without dispelling 
by the silent force of its beauty every thought of 
care. How merrily and carelessly did the diflferent 
groups scattered about the Giant^s Eock lounge 
and laugh ; and how much empressement did one or 
two of the young couples, who had managed to de- 
tach themselves from the others, throw into their 
voices now and then as they diverted the theme of 
conversation from the beauty of the scenery to a 
topic still more interesting to the fair listeners. So 
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it was with Walter^ wlio had found a pretext for a 
tete-a-tete with Miss Edith. 

Walter was ^ hit ;' and the fair dealer of the blow, 
half unconscious of the impression it had made^ was 
evidently bent on further mischief^ as she gazed^ 
half carelessly, half earnestly, into Walter's honest 
eyes as he told her that arrangements had been 
made to transfer his valuable services firom Messrs 
Smith to their London agents. 

'And so you see. Miss Edith,* said he, 'you 
will not much longer have to endure the hobblede- 
hoyness with which you so often reproach me.' 

' But then you see,' she replied, ' I fear it will 
only be a short reprieve ; for, as you know, we often 
spend the season in London, and I believe we are 
to do so next year.' 

' I am very glad to hear that ; but then I fear we 
shall not meet there as here ; I mean. Miss Edith 
in a London drawing-room will not be the same 
young lady whose society has been so charming 
here/ 

* No, of course not ; for no doubt you will then 
have made so many more charming acquaintances 
I shall be quite cut out.' 

'No, indeed, indeed. I only fear that with my 
stay in Pairley must terminate an intimacy most dear 
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to me^ and which I shall alwajs prize. I did not 
mean to say it — ^but^ Edith^ I most^ I cannot help 
myself — I love you, oh! so dearly; and had I 
stayed near you, should have hoped some day, 
when I was older, to — ' 

Walter's eloquence fidtered, but Edith kindly 
came to his rescue. 

* Mr Harvey,' she said, ' you must not talk to 
me in that way. You know I like you very much ; 
but think how young you are, and I too. What 
would mamma think if she knew what you have 
been saying T ' 

A suggestion which, to tell the truth, somewhat 
damped Walter's ardour, for he knew well enough 
that that good lady would very thoroughly have 
ridiculed any such notions as he had entertained ; 
so, like a sensible fellow, he pressed Edith^s hand 
for a moment in his, and contented himself with 
asking for a promise not to be forgotten, which 
was readily accorded. Edith then insisted on re- 
joining the rest of the party, who they found ex- 
ploring the huge cave which runs deep into the 
rock, and whose darkness threw a convenient shade 
over Walter's face, which as yet had not learned how 
to avoid ^ telling tales.' 

'I assure you, Mrs Le Marchant, there is no 
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danger whatever/ said Mr Broughton, who was 
acting as cicerone of the party. 

'But suppose a part of the rock was to become 
detached and fall upon us. See what large pieces 
are lying about/ 

* Not a chance of it/ said Mr Broughton, as he 
gave the solid roof an honest blow with the very 
substantial stick he carried, with, however, a result 
he httle anticipated, for down about his ears came 
quite enough shingle to falsify to Mrs Le Marchant 
all his assurances. So she prudently left to the 
more adventurous the exploration in view, and 
favoured Mr Broughton, who was left as her escort, 
with a full account of the most recent doings of her 
pet society, and which, let us trust, he duly appre- 
ciated. 

But I have almost forgotten Douglas, who had, 
indeed, been the arranger of the pic-nic. 

Mrs Le Marchant had, with much pleasure, seen 
him wander off with Sophie ; for she had, as we have 
seen, in her maternal bosom a decided wish that 
Sophie should be married, and she thought Douglas 
an eligible parti. Her daughter and herself, as I 
have already shown, were not always quite of accord, 
and maybe this added a spur to the usual maternal 
solicitude to see her girls well married. 
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And, indeed, to an ordinary observer, her hopes 
would have seemed well founded, for Douglas and 
Sophie had wandered far away from the rest, and, 
seated by themselves under a very lover's trysting- 
tree, were deep in talk, which, to judge by their 
animated looks, was most interesting. Douglas was 
expatiating on his hopes for the future, of the career 
which, to his mind full of ambitious hopes, he had 
pictured as the one he should lead ; and she, car- 
ried away by a woman^s enthusiasm for a man's life, 
which she could only share through another, was 
ministering to him that soft sympathy and flattery 
which a pretty woman gives, even if by listening 
only. 

Already he was entered as a student at the 
Temple, and his mind had more than once spanned 
the space which should terminate, as he trusted, in 
that future to which the bar was to be the gate. 

Handsome and intelligent was the speaker, 
eloquent too on a theme of, to him, never-failing 
interest. His auditor, young and enthusiastic, was 
it not natural that a sympathy in their natures 
should attract them to each other, and that Douglas 
should have found the time to have sped away with 
a speed to be regretted ? 

But how perplexed would that mother have been 
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had she seen Douglas, hours afterwards, in the 
secresy of his own room, as a sudden thought 
seemed to flit across his brain fall of the day's 
scene, his eyes wearily closed as if to shut out 
some painful sight, and he muttered to himself, 
^Fool, fool, too late!' 
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CHAPTER IV. 

About a year before the events chronicled in 
the last chapter occurred, in the small parlour of a 
sea-side lodging-house sat an invalid, who once 
had, no doubt, been a powerful and handsome man. 
The past had written its history on his features only 
too plainly ; passion and poverty were spoken of in 
every line ; discontent told its tale in every look ; 
misfortune had done the work of years, and at fifty- 
five Captain Richard Clegg looked, and was, a 
broken and aged man. His history was common- 
place enough : the only son of a merchant of good 
standing, he had looked for an ample fortune as his 
inheritance, and at his father^s death had found 
himself the heir of a bankrupt. Relying on his specu- 
lations he had, after leading what is called a gay 
life, married a pretty Frenchwoman, who, perhaps, 
fortunately for herself, died a year after giving birth 
to a daughter. 
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Seventeen years had gone by since then, and 
the chad Annette, spoilt and petted, had grown up 
beautifol, wayward, and affectionate ; her father had 
never imposed the slightest restraint upon her; 
every wish she uttered was gratified, so far as lay 
in his power ; and, indeed, it would have required 
far more firmness than the Captain possessed, to 
resist the caresses with which she had learnt to 
stifle opposition whenever he attempted it. The 
few friends who visited the Captain shook their 
heads at his folly, when out of the reach of the fas- 
cinations of the half-child, half-woman ; but found 
themselves inoculated with the same influence 
when they came into the presence of the fair en- 
chantress. 

The poor Captain was feeling unusually miser- 
able that afternoon, for his pet was to return to the 
school in Paris, where she was finishing her educa- 
tion — an education which the Captain knew was 
only too necessary, as, at his death, it might be 
the only means of support within his daughter's 
reach. The thought that she might have to be- 
come a governess was dreadfully bitter to him, and 
her leaving for school had brought this painfully 
before him. To her the separation was less painful, 
for her life at home was very dull, and at school 
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she had, of course, many companions and friends, 
with whom, indeed, she was a great favourite. 

' I see the fly coming, papa, and must say good- 
bye, — ^I suppose for the last time, though, papa, for 
you know you said this was to be my last half- 
year/ 

^ Yes, dear, indeed it is, and I am thankful for 
it, for I do not like parting with you at all/ 

' Don't you wish you were coming to school too, 
papa ? ' 

'Well, I do not quite know that, but I suppose 
I must put a good face on the matter and turn you 
out, for I see your boxes are all ready, and the train 
will not wait/ 

With a woman's tenderness the Captain em- 
braced Annette, bade her God speed, and left her 
to the care of the servant who was to accompany 
her to the station, the state of his health forbidding 
him to perform this kindly office. 

The young lady's heart naturally felt somewhat 
sorrowful, as is customary with all young ladies on 
similar occasions, but the hurry and bustle of de- 
parture had the beneficial effect of a counter-initant 
on her spirits, so that she found herself quite able 
to reply most amiably to the courteous little atten- 
tions which were paid to her by a young gentleman 
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who was a fellow-trayeller^ and^ as she soon learnt^ 
also bound for Paris. 

' This,' said he / is my last summer vacation ; I 
expect to take my degree before next June, and 
after that may possibly be much engaged, and I am 
anxious to see something of the continent whilst I 
am an idle man/ 

'But I thought men at College were always 
engaged in reading, and that the length of their 
vacation was spent in preparing for the next term/ 

' Not exactly ; in fact, not at all, except in cases 
where men are reading for honours/ 

'Well, then, I am not so wicked, after all; I have 
been feeling rather conscience-smitten for not hav- 
ing done any work in my holiday/ 

'You do not mean to say that you are at 
school ? ' 

' Yes, indeed I do ; I am going back there now/ 

'And travelling by yourself? are you not 
afraid ? ' 

'What have I to be afraid of? booking through 
makes the journey quite simple/ 

* I hope, however, you will accept me as your 
escort ; I believe our sex are admitted by yours to 
be of service sometimes in that way/ 

^ Thank you, I shall be very glad of your assist- 
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ance if I want it, and will gladly enlist you now/ 
And so Hugh Douglas, for he it was, made an 
acquaintance destined to have no little influence on 
his future. 

Douglas was much charmed with his travelling 
companion — ^her beauty pleased, and her liveliness 
amused him. The long journey made them as in- 
timate as if they had known each other for years, 
and the young lady, nothing loth to indulge in 
school-girl dreams, felt no less pleased with her new 
acquaintance; and, at his earnest solicitude, pro- 
mised to write to him and let him know if he could 
see her again before he left Paris. No thought of 
evil was in the young girFs mind as she gave the 
promise ; it was given because she could not resist 
the temptation to her vanity. Unfortunately the 
facility for carrying out her wish was greater than 
she had suspected, for on making a confidante of 
one of her school-fellows, she discovered that one of 
the governesses, if properly managed, could be in- 
duced to assist her, and to her she applied, varnish- 
ing her story so as to enlist her sympathy, and after 
some coaxing and persuasion gained her object. 

About a week after this, Douglas received a 
little note, which informed him that his fellow- 
traveller would be at the Louvre picture-gallery on 
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the following Sunday afternoon. Wliat a wicked 
little note it was ! Douglas' heart beat faster as he 
read it, and he congratulated himself on his con- 
quest ; but, at that time, merely meant to ' go in for 
a flirtation/ 

With what pleasure did he grasp the little hand 
which Annette held out to him when he joined her 
and Mademoiselle in the Louvre gallery, and how 
merrily did they chat over all the incidents of their 
journey. I am afraid the pictures did not receive 
the attention they deserved; to make amends for 
which neglect Mademoiselle regarded them stead- 
fastly, with the utmost devotion, and her contempla- 
tion of them quite prevented her from joining in the 
animated conversation of her young charge and 
Douglas. 

One meeting led to another ; and so it was that 
before Douglas quitted Paris, the young girl looked 
upon herself as engaged to him, and he felt con- 
scious that he had won her young love, and could 
not slip out of the net he had woven with the ease 
he had at first relied upon. 

Poor Annette was very melancholy when Douglas 
left Paris; however, a correspondence had been 
arranged between them, and Douglas' first letters 
were some consolation to her in his absence. These 
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letters were all written in the tone of a kind and 
aflfectionate friend; but she felt assured that the 
time would come when that would be changed for 
the ardent words of love for which she craved. 

So went by the first quarter of the half-year 
which she was to spend at school. 

One day a message was given to Annette re- 
questing iher presence in the private room of 
Madame Olande, the head mistress of the school. 
Annette shook all over for an instant ; a foreboding 
of evil seized her ; she felt sure all her misdoings 
had been discovered; however, on entering the 
room, she was startled to see Madame looking very 
sorrowful and very nervous. 

^ My child,^ she said, ^ I have a very painful task 
before me, one I can hardly perform: you have 
ever been my pet, and a blow to you reaches me 
too ; and, indeed, this is a very dreadful blow. 
How shall I tell you, or console you, my poor child ? 
You are now an orphan ; your dear father — ' 

Madame had no need of further speech. 

Annette gasped out, ' Dead ! my father dead ! 
no, I canH believe it ; ^ and then, as if conscious how 
wild unbelief was, and overpowered with the blow, 
fell on her knees, and gave way to a paroxysm of 
tears. 
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Not for some time did she trust herself to in- 
quire any further, and then she learnt that her 
father had died quite suddenly from heart-disease ; 
and, what to her was yet another grief, that, by her 
guardians' orders, she was not to be allowed to re- 
turn to be present at the last sad offices of the 
dead. The further particulars were told her later 
on, and she then knew, for the first time, that she 
would have to earn her own living, after she left 
school, by teaching, for she was almost penniless. 

For some days Annette had not the courage to 
write to Douglas, and when at length she deter- 
mined upon doing so, the task proved more difficult 
than she had deemed it. How should she tell him 
of her penury and future lot ? Would not it appear 
almost as though she were beseeching him to save 
her from it ? and her girlish pride rose up within 
her as the thought rushed across her mind. But 
write she must, or Douglas, maybe, would ascribe 
her omission to some other cause; and so, with a 
sorrowful heart, she penned a few simple lines, 
telling him of her loss, and of the lot in life which 
seemed destined for her. Douglas wrote in answer 
a letter ftill of kind, consoling words, and bade her 
hope that the future would be brighter than it 
seemed to her now, as she sat surrounded with her 
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darkness of sorrow, and promised to pay Paris a 
visit again at Christmas, and do his best to cheer 
her solitude. 

Madame Olande was sincerely sorry for her 
young pupil, and fortunately was one of those good 
people who do not confine their sympathy to words. 
On ascertaining the exact pecuniary position in 
which Captain Clegg had left his afiairs, she told 
Annette that she might continue at school as an 
assistant at a small salary, and that she should not 
look for any remuneration for the past quarter's 
schooling if Annette chose to accept the situation 
ofiered to her. This thoughtful proposal was 
thankfully accepted, and Annette at once entered 
upon her new duties, which, however irksome they 
might at another time have appeared, were now a 
happy distraction from the melancholy thoughts 
which would intrude, despite many an efibrt to 
shut them out. 

So passed away the greater part of the second 
quarter, and the holidays were now close at hand. 
Where Annette was to pass hers she hardly knew. 
Her father had no near relatives; those on her 
mother's side she had never seen, and they were, 
indeed, utter strangers. And so eventually it was 
understood that she was to remain through the 
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holidays at the school; a matter which gave her 
little concern, as Douglas was again in Paris. 

I have mentioned that Annette had made a con- 
fidante of a school-fellow who had given her a 
hint how to proceed. This young lady — Miss Jones 
— was, indeed, very capable to advise, for she had 
for some time past been carrying on an affaire 
with a very precocious young French gentleman, 
whose acquaintance she had made when he was of 
what was deemed quite an innocent age. For a 
long time this affaire had been conducted with 
great secresy and prudence; but, fired with an 
ambition for romancer— stimulated, perhaps, too, by 
Miss Jones' reputation of being very wealthy, her 
lover, M. Mir^, resolved to make a bold stroke for 
fortune, and elope with his beloved. The lady was 
willing, but the fates were adverse ; for it so hap- 
pened that, despite carefully-laid plans, their de- 
sign was discovered, and Miss Jones, instead of 
finding herself in the arms of her lover, was con- 
fronted by the formidable presence of Madame 
Olande. 

Madame was not slow to conjecture that Miss 
Jones must have received assistance from some one 
of the inferior mistresses ; and the result of her 
interrogations drew from the frightened girl a dis- 
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closure of the part which her confidante had played 
both in her own case and in Annette's. Of 
course, such conduct could not remain unpunished ; 
and it was quite natural that as an example was 
necessary, Annette should be selected for this pur- 
pose rather than a very remunerative pupil; and 
besides, as Madame justly said, how could she trust 
the control of others to one who had shown herself 
incapable of controlling herself? On the morning 
after this occurrence Annette was summoned once 
again to Madame^s private room. As yet she knew 
nothing of what had happened. At first she would 
have flung herself at Madame's knees — ^have pro- 
mised anything. Shame-faced and overwhelmed 
she stood trembling and all unnerved, as Madame 
imparted her knowledge of what had been going 
on j but as mingled with Madame's reproaches of 
ingratitude came insinuations which sent the blushes 
of shame into the young girPs cheek and indig- 
nation into her heart, her proud spirit, braced 
up with the sense of being maligned, rebelled 
within her ; all thoughts of penitence and submis- 
sion vanished, and before Madame ceased speaking 
Annette replied haughtily and passionately : 

'I want no favour from you, Madame. It is 
right you should dismiss me, and I willingly go. I 
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could have asked forgiveness for a folly. It is now 
for me to ask from you an apology for your base 
insults/ 

And anger lending dignity to her movements, 
she turned away, and, without waiting for any reply, 
left the room, her astonished principal remaining 
in possession of the field and a doubtful victory. 

It was the work of but little time to put together 
the girPs scanty wardrobe; and before Madame 
had recovered sufficiently to decide what to do, 
Annette had left the school, and, obeying the first 
impulse of the moment, was on her road to the 
hotel where Douglas was staying. 

Without a thought of the impropriety of what 
she was doing, and engrossed only with her wrongs, 
she poured into his ears a passionate recital of her 
story, and he, both moved and perplexed, did his 
best to soothe and console her. After, however, 
the first excitement had cooled down a little, she 
became conscious of the awkwardness of her posi- 
tion, and appealed to Douglas for advice as to what 
she was to do. 

He questioned her as to her relations in England, 
but the more he inquired the deeper the difficulty 
seemed to become. Annette had no nearer relations 
than a lady, the widow of an uncle long since dead ; 
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and as no doubt Madame Olande would at once 
communicate with her, Annette felt the utmost re- 
pugnance] to have recourse to her assistance. No ; 
any thing but that. Surely she could gain her 
living in Paris by giving lessons in English ? 

' But in the mean while, dear Annette,^ said Dou- 
glas, 'what is to be done V unwilling to discourage 
the poor girl's hopes, but still feeling the necessity 
of reducing them into a practical form. 'Some- 
thing,' he continued, 'must be decided upon at 
once. The first thing, as it seems to me, is to get 
you proper lodgings for a day or two, and then we 
can, perhaps, settle better about the future.' 

Douglas, indeed, was fully alive to the awkward- 
ness of her position and of his own also. He hoped 
that when she calmly thought over the matter, 
she would see the necessity of taking the step she 
so much dreaded — ^an appeal to the good-nature of 
her proper guardian. The lodgings were taken. 
But Douglas overrated his own powers of per- 
suasion, and underrated Annette's self-will. And so 
it was that a week wore away, and matters were 
still in the same position as when Annette left school. 
Was it unnatural that a week passed in the society 
of the only being to whom she could look for con- 
solation and help should have deepened to a fatal 
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degree the ties of aflTection whicli before had bound 
her to him ? And Douglas — ^how was it with him ? 
Could he escape untouched by the fascinations of a 
beautiful and helpless girl whom he knew loved 
and now seemed bound to him by some in- 
explicable fatality? What young man, barely of 
age, could have escaped unscathed? Should he 
marry her? She was so young and impetuous. 
How could he feel assured that marriage would 
bring happiness? And then his friends, and his 
father, too — on whom, indeed, he was dependent. 
He knew well that stem refusal would be the only 
reply, should he seek his consent to an alliance 
with a penniless governess out of place. Long and 
anxiously did Douglas commune within himself as 
to what course to adopt. Time was pressing hard 
for an answer, as his return to England was every 
day becoming more and more difficult to delay. 
But the answer came not. At length he deter- 
mined to seek it no longer, and spent his time in 
happy, dreaming hours, with the girl whose life, 
when he was with her, was one burst of sunshine. 
He dreaded to tell her of his departure, and de- 
ferred mentioning it until the day before he would 
be obliged to leave. That day quickly came, and 
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then how ardently he wished he had been wiser. 
He braced himself up for the effort. 

' Well, darling/ he said to Annette, as he sat by 
her side carelessly playing with a tress of her dark 
hair which had escaped from its simple fastening, 
'all good things must have an end, and so must 
my happy hours with you ; they are numbered now. 
I have so hated the thought of our parting, that I 
could not bring myself to speak of it before.' 

' Going ! ' replied Annette, who, lost in the dream 
of the last few days, had never thought of this. 
' Oh ! how wretched I shall be without you ! what 
shall I do?' 

And then, the whole misery of the parting burst- 
ing upon her, big tears stood out from her eyelids, 
and her whole frame seemed bowed down with 
emotion. Douglas could not be an unmoved spec- 
tator of her grief. He pressed her hands in his ; 
poured into her ears soft words of love and con- 
solation ; told her of his wish to bear her away 
with him, but of the cruel impediments which pre- 
vented it; spoke every word which could cheer 
but those which could at once have healed the sore, 
and failed in his attempt. Again came the beseech- 
ing cry — ' Oh, do not leave me ! do not leave me ! 
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anything but that ! ' And the temptation came 
upon him too strong then to be forced back ; and 
as he pressed her to his hearty he asked her to 
trust to his honour ; told her that though he could 
not marry then, yet the time must come when he 
should be his own master ; urged specious reasons; 
vowed if she would so prore her love, he would 
never give her cause to repent ; and her love, her 
loneliness, and misery, only too well pleaded the 
cause he urged. 
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CHAPTER V. 

TiMB rolled on, and our young friend Walter 
Harvey is now pursuing bis vocation in a different 
sphere from that in which we left him. Not without 
a feeling of regret had he said good-bye to Fairley, 
and entered into the bustling scene of life in Lon- 
don, in which let us see how he bears himself. 

Through lack of better chance of prefermentj 
and fired by somewhat of Whittington's ambition, 
after going through the usual course of study he 
had determined to try his luck on that huge gaming- 
table, London; and so far not altogether unsuc- 
cessfully. And yet were you to look into his face 
as he sits in those not too cheerful-looking cham- 
bers, on the door of which his name is inscribedi 
I doubt whether you would read success. The 
laughing features and the merry eyes seemed 
silenced. The buoyant grace of the Fairley days 
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of our acquaintance with him is wanting, and in its 
place has come an occasional anxious look — an ex- 
pression of weariness. Do not blame him for it. 
Since last he met you he has learnt his first lesson 
in life. He knows he must fight his own battle, 
and that a victory is doubtful, and in any case hard 
to win. Every day he sees around him men who 
have fought and won, and others, too, who have 
been overcome. He does not dread the future; 
no,' he is far too self-reliant for that; but he is con - 
.scious of. the difficulties which He before him. 
Brought, up, not luxuriously, but amidst all the 
comforts of a gentleman's home, he has found out 
that he can expect no. further help from the hand 
which launched him into the ocean of life, and that 
for the future he must 'make his own way.' The 
income of the Rev. James Harvey was not large; 
The^. living which he held of course would cease' at 
his death, and he therefore considered that in pro- 
viding his son with a profession he had done all 
which xjould be expected of him. , • • 

The problem which is bringing a cloud over 
Walter's face is one he had often propounded to 
himself, and never yet solved. In his own language 
it wa& simply this: 'How do fellows get on?' 
Looking far ahead, as he fancied, Walter at this 
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moment could see no chiance of getting bey6nd that 
sticking-point so commonly the position of f)rofes- 
sioiial men — a mere remove from poverty. And 
lest, my young lady readers, you should at once 
give ' up my hero in pure horror of his greediness, 
let me whisper gently that the train of thought 
leading to this cogitation 'mfght, I . thinly without 
much- difficulty, be traced to a certain young lady 
of whom we wot, and .to his consciousness that love 
in' a cottage is quite out of faivour with your sex, 
and a marriage settlement not altogether regarded 
by you as a. bad argument. But' his reverie is 
not destined to last long. 'Will Douglas, 'who ife 
now eating. himself into 'a barrister, looks, in upon 
him and carries him ofif to smoke a pfpe with sorae 
young Templars, who eagerly discuss a very diflfer-; 
ent question, and one' of much more iinportance to 
them than that which Walter has been debating, 
viz., how to go to the Derby; a question more easily 
decided, too; for, after being duly proposed and 
seconded, it was unanimously resolved to charter a 
^^four,^ and to intrust, the ribbons to the Hon. Toin 
Dashaway, who was acq'uiring,^ or supposed to be 
atcquiriiig, that legal knowledge imagined' to be in- 
dispensable for. hi& future career, and who at present 
•r-if he CQuld riot drive a coach-and-four through an 
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Act of Parliament, was on all hands agreed to be a 
capital whip for more ordinaiy purposes. 

I know of no merrier time in a young fellow's life 
than his first Derby Day. Never had Walter felt 
jollier than when seated with some dozen others, 
young and high-spirited as himself, on the 'drag' 
which the Hon. Tom had provided for the occasion* 
The turn-out, I must say, was most creditable. So 
neat was it, that no one not in the secret would 
have guessed that it had been only hired for the 
day. 

The Frenchman says, if you have loved, tear 
yourself from the object of your adoration and 
never see her more. So shall you be spared from 
being shocked in after years by meeting with a too 
rotund and waddling dame whom you once saw plump 
and fair and all love-inspiring. Thus shall you 
preserve the charm of your first acquaintance, and 
escape the evil of dispelling a fair illusion. So 
would I say of your Derby Day. Having once 
thoroughly enjoyed it, do not incur the risk of being 
disappointed on a second trial. Verily, this advice 
would have been applicable to our friends. To 
some, perhaps, the scene was not new; but never 
had any of them more successfully drained the 
enjoyment of the day to the very dregs. Walter 
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especially enjoyed the fun, and took no inactive 
part in creating it. The carnival of the . road 
jumped with his humour amazingly; and he de- 
veloped a power of chaff which he certainly never 
dreamt he was endowed with, What laughter, 
what jokes, what pranks — rough enough sometimes, 
but never ill met. What strange catastrophes 
meet the eye — of ruined splendour and hopes of 
pleasure and profit for ever gone — ^through a 
loosened lynch-pin, a restive horse, or a bad driver. 
What an interchange of sentiments between beings 
thrown together on this day only I Belgravia and 
Whitechapel are met together; East and West 
hail each other; and sharp must be the wits of the 
West if they are to take off the edge of those of the 
East. And over all presides the spirit of Fun, dis- 
tributing his gifts to all alike. But why should I 
tell of a Derby Day ? Have not we of the rougher 
sex all seen the day ? and have not those of the fair 
sex, who have not imperilled themselves in the 
scene itself, gazed with laughter-loving eyes on 
EritVs lifelike picture, 'The Derby Day?^ But 
when the tired horses once more regain the London 
pavenaent the day is but half over, for the merry 
party on the 'drag,' are far from feeling weari- 
ness yet. Is there not Cremorne ? and will not every 
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one be there, and the laughter, fun, and frolic be 
prolonged long after > older heads have wooed. the 
calmer pleasures which Morpheu^ gives ? No vota- 
ries of Morpheus these — other shrines for them have 
charms. Band after band of young, swells pour 
into the already crowded garden ; round and round 
the platform they surge — ^now this way, now that — 
all excited; some with their hot yqung blood 
only, and some with the potations which have been 
liberally imbibed. What squeezing and pushing, 
hilarious greetings, upsetting of hats ! A very 
metropolitan feast, of Bacchus is this; and Walter 
was in the midst of it with the Hon, Tom, both 
sober enough, perhaps, but visibly hilarious, doing 
no harm, but joining, like the rest, in this chaos 
of confusion. Neither knew how, but as all 
this was going on, it became evident that the 
fun was being . exchanged for something more^ 
serious. A policeman, trying . to preserve order, 
had his hat knocked off, and was resenting it 
with perhaps a little too much warnith. Then 
some drunken rioter had smashed a window- 
pane, and was taken into custody, and an attempt 
to rescue was being made. And now more panes 
were broken, more captives made, and more rescues 
attempted. Walter had ceased to be his own master* 
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The crowd saved him the trouble of thinking where 
to go, and he and his friend were fairly carried into 
the very thick of the fray. A policeman^s staff was 
raised, and by mischance fell on the Hon. Tom, 
who, half-stunned, hit wildly about. Walter scarcely 
knew what to do, and, fearing a serious accident, 
tapped the nearest policeman with his umbrella 
to get his assistance. Unfortunately this officer had! 
been faring but badly in the scuffle, and, putting 
quite a diflFerent construction on the itct, assuided 
a blow was meant ; and before Walter could turn 
round, he found himself collared by a huge police- 
man, and saw the Hon. Tom in a similar predica- 
ment. And now the attempts at a rescue were re- 
newed, but all to no purpose. Bleeding, and almoist 
insensible, the Hon. Tom was carried off, and Walter 
was led triumphantly after him, and foiind himself 
lodged between four stone walls, charged with 
conamitting a riot and assaulting the police. ' Plea- 
sant position this,' thought Walter, when the excite-i 
ment which he felt had subsided a little, and he 
found he was to be detained in durance vile until 
Ms offence could be judged by the police magis- 
trate. He knew perfectly well that the whole 
matter was capital stock for the daily journals, and 
that in all probability his fate would be made the 
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text for a spicy leader. When the poHce-GOurt 
opened^ the culprits^ five in number^ were marshalled 
in by the police and took their places at the 
bar, looking very miserable and wretched; for a 
night in the lock-up, after the excitement of the 
previous day and night, and the deprivation of 
much-needed cleansing and change of garments, 
will effectually get rid of those indescribable little 
distinctions which usually characterize the appear- 
ance of a gentleman. The alleged culprits, how- 
ever, were not kept long in suspense. The magis- 
trate, on learning the nature of the case, at once 
stated that it was so very serious that he would 
not take the responsibility of acting, and thereupon 
bound over the prisoners to appear at the next 
sessions to answer their misdemeanours. This was 
much worse than poor Walter had looked for. If 
he were convicted at all, he had fully expected 
some small fine to be inflicted, and to under- 
go the possible worry and annoyance of his 
share in the affair becoming known through the 
newspaper reports ; but now he wearily thought to 
himself, ' If convicted — and appearances are 
against me— I am ruined for ever. The affair is 
sure to be noised about everywhere. The very 
names of some of the defendants — men well known 
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in the foshionable world — ^insure this. The matter 
will not be a nine-days wonder only. Until the 
trial, which wonld not take place for some weeks, 
the issue of the affair will everywhere be canvassed, 
and thus the scandal will be kept alive/ Then, too, 
the legal gentlemen who had attended the police- 
court on behalf of him and his companions, had 
intimated plainly enough that there was serious 
risk of imprisonment being awarded instead of a 
fine ) for in fact a riot there really had been, and of 
no ordinary kind, as was testified by the very serious 
damage which, beyond doubt, had been done. 

Day after day, as "Walter sat in his solitary 
chambers, would such thoughts as these recur to 
him. His father naturally was very anxious and 
nervous, and although Walter knew that he tho- 
roughly believed in his innocence, it was dreadM 
grief and pain to him to feel that he who had hoped 
to have got on, risen in his profession, and to have 
been a source of pride and comfort to his father, now 
ailing, and whose time on earth could not be long, 
was on the contrary the cause of the greatest anx- 
iety and trouble which the dear old man had ever 
felt. And then Edith, too,^ — ^if he were convicted, 
how could he ever look her in the face again? 
What would she think of him ? perhaps that he was 
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a wild, dminken wretch, not fit to associate witt. 
Did she read the articles in the daily papiers ? He 
wondered whether she had read that now before 
Jiim, in which was sketched in free, bold style, 
the glowing debauchery of a midnight scene' at 
Cremome on a race inight, and called for condign 
punishment for the rowdyism which so niuch need* 
ed to be put down by the strong arm of the law. 
He groaned within himself as he read that article, 
and felt that if convicted, there was nothing left but 
to seek his fortune in some place where his past 
career would be unknown. 

^ My d6ar Harvey,' said the Hon. Tom Dash- 
away, as he entered Walter^s chambers to request 
his attendance at a consultation with his lawyers) 
^ My dear fellow, I am afraid this confounded busi- 
ness is annoying you.^ 

^ Well, I confess it is,^ said Walter, as he grasp-, 
ed the friendly hand held out to him. 

^ But really it ought not, I assure you. I look 
upon it as a positive advantage. As for myself, I 
am fast becoming a full-grown lion. All sorts of 
reports ^re current as to how I floored-^goodness 
knows how many peelers— and at last was only 
Overcome by an overpowering detachment, pur- 
posely sent to effect my capture. If I only have 
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the luck to be imprisoned, I believe I shall 
only have to ask, to win the richest heiress 
going/ 

' Ay, but what is fun to you would be death to 
me. I have to live by my profession, and, frankly, 
if I am convicted, I cannot hope to pursue that any 
longer in England.' 

' Nonsense, old fellow. I will make my governor 
interest himself about you, and we will see if we 
cannot make good come out of evil ; but we must 
not talk more of this just now, for I want you to 
come with me to my lawyers', who have some pro^ 
posal to talk over, which has come from the prose- 
cution.' 

And so Walter walked over with Mr Dashaway to 
the 'chambers of the well-known firm of Messrs 
Inchbald, who were watching the case on behalf of 
that gentleman. 

' I am very glad to see you,' said Mr Inchbald, 
as they entered. ' The fact is, we have ascertained 
that the prosecution is only so sturdy and active in 
their measures because they hope to be bought ofi*. 
Now, is this advisable ? It seems the prime mover 
in the matter is a person who, although not in 
the profession, acts as an attorney, and from 
interviews with him it would seem that for 
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£500, or thereabouts, the affidr might be hushed 
up?' 

' I leave myself entirely in your hands/ replied 
Mr Dashaway. 

' And I also/ added Walter, 

' Well,* said Mr Inchbald, ' it is almost a matter 
of personal feeling ; if guilty, pay the money ; for 
in fact to defend will cost as much. If you really 
are not guilty, it is for you to say will you run the 
risk of a trial ? ' 

'As I most assuredly am not guilty, I much 
prefer things taking the usual course, and I feel 
sure my friend here, too, thinks the same,' replied 
Mr Dashaway. 

' Most assuredly I do,' said Walter. 

' So let it be, then ; and indeed I think that the 
other gentlemen concerned have arrived at the 
same conclusion ; but I cannot hide from you tha{ 
I am very nervous about the result. 

'Appearances and public feeling are agcanst 
you, and it will be felt that the authority of the 
police must be supported ; and you know justice is 
proverbially blind/ 

' Never mind,' said Walter. ' I hope %e coun- 
sel you have retained will take his diploma as an 
oculist, and effect a perfect cure for our benefit.' 
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And so it was determined to fight it out^ and 
Walter left the consultation with a lighter heart, 
for though little hope had been held out^ he still 
felt that at all events Messrs Inchbald were satisfied 
of his innocence. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

The day at length came when Walter, together 
with his four companions in misfortune, surrendered 
themselves in pursuance of their bail to take their 
trial for the offences charged against them, and 
which numbered, amongst other things, assault on 
the police in the execution of their duty, and con- 
spiring to create a riot, contrary to the peace of the 
realm, &c. ; — offences serious enough; and which, 
if proved against them, might lead to a very serious 
punishment being inflicted. 

Never, perhaps, had there stood at that bar, 
within the memory of the aged judge who presided, 
five prisoners whose appearance might more fav- 
ourably enlist the sympathy of the jury on their 
behalf, young, good-looking, and without exception, 
free from any aspect of evil. One might well won- 
der how these men could have been guilty of such 
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misdemeanours. But on the other hand^ there was 
danger in the fact that these men were all gen- 
tlemen. 

Every juryman empanelled in that box which 
we so fondly regard as the palladium of our liberties^ 
had read and discussed the flaring leading articles 
which had pointed out so persistently that now was 
the time to make an example of vice in high places, 
and to show to the upper ten thousand that the law 
must be as well respected. Hence the sympathy 
;«vhich might have arisen was dried up at the foun- 
tain-head, and the youth> good looks, and position 
of the prisoners might only prejudice their chances 
of acquittal. 

' There was deep silence in the court as Mr Close, 
the leading counsel for the prosecution, rose to open 
the case. 

* May it please your Lordship, and gentlemen of 
the jury, I appear in this case for the purpose of 
laying- before you the facts out of which this prose* 
cution has arisen. ' 

' 'The defendants are charged with a riot, with an 
aflfray, With assaults upon the police in the execu- 
tion' of their duty, and also with common assaults. - 
' 'Gentlemen^ the locality where these oflFences oc^-' 
curred^is a place of entertainment, well known tons 



Digitized by 



Google 



64 SCHOOLED WITH BRIARS. 

all as Cremorae Grardens* — (here the learned judge 
made a motion suggestive of dissent, but Mr Close 
continued) — ' a place providing innocent recreation 
and amusement for at times as many as ten thou- 
sand persona per night, and which is the constant 
resort of all classes of society. Gentlemen/ he con- 
tinued, his voice rising with the dignity of the occa- 
sion, 'what must be your feelings of indignation 
when you learn, as I am bound to tell you, that this 
peaceful, nocturnal arcadia was, through the instru- 
mentality of the persons charged before you to-day, 
converted into a scene of riot, confusion, and de- 
Btruction, injury of person and property, such as 
would be a disgrace even to a savage land 1 

'And to this, I regret to say, must be added' (and 
here the learned counsel's voice was beautifully 
modulated), 'that the authors of this scene were 
persons whose education and whose position in 
society should have prevented them thus teaching 
so very bad a lesson to what they would call the in- 
ferior orders, 

' Well, gentlemen, upon the evening after the 
Derby, as you will be told by the witnesses whom I 
shall call before you, about one o'clock, a shrill 
whistle was heard, and thereupon three of the de- 
fendants were observed making a terrific rush, and 
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shouting out^ " Go it, boys ; now for a lark,^^ and 
having combined with several others, including the 
defendants, Dashaway and Harvey, knocked down 
glasses, flowerpots, &c., and amused themselves by 
bonneting the bystanders. 

' The ppKce officers at once strained every eflTort 
to terminate this terrific scene, and succeeded so far 
as to clear the inner portion of the buildings sur- 
rounding the promenade ; but here the riot raged 
worse than ever, and repeated efforts were made by 
the mob to force their way back again into the 
building, during which time several of the police 
were assaulted, and in some cases injured; and here 
it was that the defendants, Dashaway and Harvey, 
made themselves most conspicuous. As regards 
Dashaway, I think it only fair to him to say that he 
was considerably the worse for liquor. This in 
itself, no doubt, is a sad thing ; but better to sup- 
pose him drunk, than that in a sober mood he could 
have perpetrated the dreadful outrages which I fear 
will only too fully be proved against him. 

' Gentlemen, you will, I know, be told that the 
Hon. Thomas Dashaway is a much injured individ- 
ual, and that, so far from his having assaulted the 
police, it was he that was the sufferer, having been 
severely dealt with by them. No doubt his face 

6 
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was bleeding, and that lie received an injury ; but, 
gentlemen, I feel satisfied to leave the question to 
you whether those injuries were not received by 
reason of his own violent misconduct. 

'Now, gentlemen, as regards Harvey, it will be 
shown to you that he was generally throughout 
this disturbance partaking in it, and one specific 
assault, by striking a police officer with his um- 
brella, will be proved against him. And, gentlemen, 
I regret to add that, so far as he is concerned, he 
appears to be without the excuse of his companion, 
Mr Dashaway ; and, consequently, if his conduct 
was, as it seems to have been, less violent than that 
gentleman's, it was, I fear, more malicious.' The 
learned counsel having also briefly adverted to the 
particular points against the remaining three de- 
fendants, continued : — 

'Now, gentlemen, I have laid before you the 
facts of the case, and before I sit down, let me say 
one word with respect to this prosecution being in- 
stituted at all by my client, the proprietor of Cre- 
mome. Gentlemen, the only reason that he has 
undertaken this prosecution is that he feels he 
would be undeserving of the trust and confidence 
which so long have been reposed in him, were he 
to allow to pass by unheeded such scenes as these. 
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Gentlemen^ you, I feel sure, will appreciate tis de- 
termination thus to vindicate the morality and re- 
spectability of Cremome/ 

Sergeant Sharp was then called, and stated, in 
reply to Mr Close's questions, that at one o'clock a 
great disturbance commenced at Cremome Gardens, 
and that having taken Mr Jones — one of the rioters 
—into custody, Harvey called out, ^ To the rescue ; 
stop him,' and was holloing and hissing, and took 
a great part in pushing into the crowd. On his re- 
turn, after locking up Jones, saw Harvey strike In- 
spector Carlton over the head with an umbrella, and 
immediately took him into custody, observed Dash- 
away hitting indiscriminately about with his stick, 
and himself received a severe blow. 

Four or five other police officers were called, and 
gave similar testimony, adding many little incidents, 
which made the prospect of the defendants' acquittal 
seem slight indeed. 

Just, however, when the evidence seemed to 
have reached the most damaging part, one of 
Messrs Inchbald's clerks whispered something into 
the ear of his principal, who thereupon whispered 
something into the ear of Mr Akenside, who was 
then engaged in cross-examining, and that gentle- 
man immediately afterwards elicited from the wit- 
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nesses that the prosecution was originated by a 
person whose motives, perhaps, would scarcely 
bear the high-flown construction which Mr Close had 
ventured to ascribe to its institution, and that each 
witness had been furnished with a written state- 
ment of what he was to say. This made a consider- 
able diversion in the defendants' favour, so much 
so, indeed, that Mr Close intimated to Mr Akenside 
that the prosecution would be withdrawn as re- 
gards three of the defendants, including Mr Harvey, 
if Mr Jones and Mr Dashaway would consent to a 
purely nominal verdict being taken against them. 
This ofier was, of course, at once submitted to the 
defendants, but Harvey and the two other defend- 
ants, against whom proceedings were to be with- 
drawn, most decisively declined to accept the oflTer 
unless Jones and Dashaway wished, for their own 
benefit, that the terms should be accepted; but 
these gentlemen also were desirous that the matter 
should go on in the regular course, and Mr Close's 
offer was therefore declined; indeed, the impression 
upon the minds of the very able lawyers, who had 
been engaged on behalf of the several defendants, 
was that a verdict of acquittal must ensue. 

Mr Akenside then rose to address the court on 
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behalf of the two defendants in whom we are in- 
terested. 

'May it please your Lordship, gentlemen of 
the jnry, I am quite certain that I shall have your 
attention, and most sincerely do I trust that I shall 
have your judgments applied to this case, not upon 
any impression or impulse that has already been 
created, but upon a fair weighing of the facts, after 
you have heard the witnesses whom I shall call 
before you. This is no slight charge : it is one 
which involves, may be, the liberty, in any case the 
happiness and future prospects, of my clients. It 
is a charge that they, by a conspiracy, went to a 
public garden with a view, in combination with 
others, to disturb the public peace in those gardens, 
to injure the proprietor of those gardens, and to 
commit an outrage upon society generally. Now, 
gentlemen, as regards this arcadia, as my friend 
has called it, where the most innocent amusements 
are carried on for the improvement of the minds of 
the people, — ^improvement of, I apprehend, a some- 
what peculiar character, — it does not commence 
much earlier than about eleven o^clock, the im- 
provement progresses down to two or three o^clock 
in the morning, and no doubt the minds of her 
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Majesty^s subjects, male and female, are very much 
benefited by it. But if any of you know what a 
crowd is, and what a disturbance is — such as is 
described as having taken place On the night in 
question — ^let me ask you whether the faces of in- 
dividuals would be likely to be fixed in your minds ; 
and whether you would like, as honest men, and as 
careful men, to take what you saw in that haste and 
confusion, and to risk the honour and the Kberty of 
one of your fellow-creatures upon it ? I know this, 
that in a row it is almost impossible to define what 
are the acts of particular parties engaged in it. 
Then, gentlemen, I say that the policemen were 
exceedingly unlikely to remember, and, indeed, 
evidently enough, had a very imperfect recollection 
on the subject. Hence it became necessary that 
this memory should be refreshed. And so there 
appears to have been sent round to the several 
witnesses a bundle of what they were to swear to, 
so that they might learn by heart the lesson they 
would have to say, — a matter entirely unnecessary 
in the event of their telling the truth, but very 
necessary if they are confused, if they are uncer- 
tain j very necessary that a concocted story should 
be obtained, and undoubtedly a better means to 
such an end could not have been devised. Gentle- 
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men, combination and concert amongst the several 
defendants is of the very essence of this case ,• but 
the fact is, that my clients were wholly unacquainted 
with the other defendants until they met at the 
police-court. I shall show you, by most respectable 
witnesses, that my clients did not reach Cremome 
until long after the time when the witnesses for the 
prosecution state that they first saw them; and 
I shall prove several other discrepancies in the 
evidence of the witnesses for the prosecution, and it 
will be for you to say whether the statements made by 
those witnesses can be credited when weighed against 
that which I shall lay before you. In your hands I 
leave the issue ; and most sincerely do I trust that 
this unfortunate visit for pleasure may not terminate 
in a manner which will embitter my clients^ ftiture 
lives/ 

Mr Akenside then proceeded to call as witnesses 
several gentlemen who very positively contradicted 
the evidence given by the police officers ; and thus 
the case> when left for the consideration of the 
jury, seemed to turn upon which of the two state- 
ments was most to be trusted — ^that made by the 
police officers or that made by the friends of the 
defendants. And in his reply Mr Close did not fail 
to point out the probability of a bias existing in 
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the minds of the defendants^ friends, and at the same 
time pointed out the monstrous improbability, as 
he termed it, of wholesale perjury on the part of 
the police officers ; a view of the case which 
seemed to make its due impression on the mind of 
the judge, who, whilst in his summing up he 
severely condemned as a most irregular and unheard- 
of proceeding the manner in which the evidence for 
the prosecution had been furnished, reminded the 
jury very forcibly that they must take into consider- 
ation whether they could see their way to any 
motive to be attributed to the persons who brought 
forward the prosecution; and he then dismissed 
them to the duty of considering their verdict, care- 
fully impressing upon them the very serious nature 
of that duty, and the important consideration in- 
volved in the case. 

An hour passed, and the jury had not made up 
their minds. The result was now exceedingly 
doubtful, and poor Walter began to entertain some 
very unpleasant notions of what the issue might be ; 
notions, however, which his careless comrades 
utterly scouted, and thereby did Walter good 
service. Another hour wore away, and still the 
same state of suspense, not, however, to last much 
longer, for soon afterwards the defendants were sum- 
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moned again to take their places at the bar, as the 
gentlemen of the jury solemnly resumed their places 
in the box. 

^ Gentlemen, are you all agreed upon your ver- 
dict?^ 

'We are/ 

' How say you ? Is the prisoner Dashaway guilty 
or not guilty ? ' 

' Guilty, my lord/ 

Dashaway pulled a face, and Walter felt a very 
queer sensation, a prevision of what his fate was 
to be. But just as a similar question was put as re- 
garded himself, he raised his eyes and saw Douglas, 
with the Le Marchants and Edith, looking visibly 
pale and distressed; and, forgetting self, at once 
his thoughts wended their way to another and 
happier region — ^that of youthful dreams. And so 
it was that when the ominous word ' Guilty ' was 
pronounced in his case too, Dashaway was sur- 
prised to find Walter ^ taking it quite coolly,' just 
like an old oflTender, as he said afterwards. Then 
throughout the court, for a minute, reigned a sileiice 
which might be felt — ^fitting prelude to the solemn 
tones of the judge's voice as he pronounced sen- 
tence. 

' I can,' he said, ' make great allowance for the 
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excesses of youth ; and had contrition at the outset 
been expressed therefor, I could have considered 
this a matter to be treated with greater leniency. I 
think I ought to state that my opinion thoroughly 
coincides with the verdict which has been given. I 
must pass upon you a sentence lenient considering 
the oflTences committed, but still such as shall be a 
warning to others. The sentence of the court 
is, that you be imprisoned for the space of seven 
days.^ 

Mrs Le Marchant generally spent some por- 
tion of each year in London, and Douglas had 
found her house a pleasant lounge, and grew into 
the habit of dropping in there very often. There 
was always some gaiety to be arranged, and being 
a thoroughly idle man, he claimed the privilege of 
being made of use. The servants^ hall had put 
two and two together, and fully acquiesced in the 
opinion which the butler gave ^as Miss Sophie 
would go hoff this season.' 

There was some ground for this conclusion. 
Sophie seemed to supply a want in Douglas's 
nature; every day she seemed to become more 
necessary to him; he was always happy in her 
society, and indeed by some subtle finesse unaimed 
at and intuitive on her part, she seemed to attract 



Digitized by 



Google 



SCHOOLED WITH BRIARS. 75 

into the light all the best parts of his nature. 
What a strange influence for good or ill may a 
woman be. There is many an Adam since the 
originator of our race who has lost his garden of 
Eden through an Eve^s soft voice leading him 
astray, herself the while unconscious of the ruin 
she is causing. And thanks to woman^s kindly aid, 
amidst all the stains which encumber many a man^s 
life, there may be traced here and there a bright 
spot which her influence has saved pure and unde- 
filed. 

Douglas had offered to obtain seats for the 
Le Marchants if they should care to attend the 
trial, which naturally had been a topic of constant 
conversation, and his offer had been accepted. He 
half regretted that he had made the proposal when 
he saw how deeply interested Edith was in the 
result. When the sentence was pronounced, her 
palor and agitation became only too perceptible, 
and he was not at all imposed upon by Sophie^s 
proffered excuse that the heat and bad ventilation 
of the court had made her sister feel very faint. 
He accepted this, however, as a ground for calling 
on the following day to express his hopes that Edith 
was quite recovered from her indisposition. He 
was anxious, too, if possible, to say a good word for 
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his cousin^ and at once essayed to test the effect 
which the trial had made on Mrs Le Marchant's 
mind. 

'I fear your relative will never recover from 
the consequences of his imprudence. It of course 
is no business of mine, but I should be inclined if I 
were you, to advise him to emigrate to one of the 
colonies. Have you heard how his poor father bears 
the blow P' 

' Oh, mamma/ interrupted Edith, * how can you 
talk in that way of Mr Harvey ? I am sure, so far 
from his friends deserting him because of this un- 
fortunate affair, they will be more kind to him. 
Will they not, Mr Douglas ? ^ 

' I hope so, indeed, and I trust, Mrs Le Marchant, 
he will find it quite possible to remain amongst us, 
for we cannot afford to lose him. His father, I hear, 
bears the misfortune bravely. I am glad to say I 
was able to convey some slight comfort to him, by 
assuring him that every one, including Walter's 
lawyers, fully believe he really was not guilty, and I 
also told Mr Harvey that early in the trial the 
prosecution offered to acquit Walter, but on terms 
which would imply guilt in two of the other de- 
fendants, and Walter refused to get off in such a 
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^Tbat is just like him/ said Sophie. Edith 
said nothing, but I think Douglas was unfortunate 
in being so placed that he could not see the grate- 
ful little glance which shot from her eyes. 

^ I hope you are right, Mr Douglas, but I fear I 
could not again receive Mr Walter Harvey into m; 
.house on the same terms as formerly. He has bei 
very intimate here, but I do not think any lady 
situated as I am would be justified in keeping up 
so great an intimacy as has been allowed in this 
house to Mr Harvey, after what has occurred. I 
do not wish to express my opinion about him. 
" Judge not, lest you be judged.^' ' 

Now Mrs Le Marchant had began to suspect 
Walter^s attachment to Edith. She disapproved of 
it, but had not hitherto interfered. Here, however, 
a good opportunity of doing so had arisen, and she 
lost no time in availing herself of it. 

Douglas divined all this, and thought it wiser 
not to press the matter further, conscious ihat oppos- 
ition could only damage his friend's cause, and so, 
after chatting a little longer on indiJBferent subjects, 
he left, by no means satisfied with the result of his 
diplomacy. 
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Though Walter bore his sentence so bravely, 
when it was pronounced the blow was too severe 
not to make a very perceptible impression upon 
him. Even when free again, a dull, heavy weight 
seemed to bear down his former cheerfulness. He 
had sounded Douglas about the Le Marchants, and 
gained but little comfort from the ambiguous 
replies with which his questions were parried. And 
as he sat in his solitary chambers, instead of the 
happy day-dreams of future success which used to 
visit him, came a dull, desponding feeling of blight- 
ed hopes and prospects. He had not the heart to 
call at the Le Marchants, he dreaded the chill 
reception which he knew awaited him from Mrs Le 
Marchant ; and how about Edith ? perhaps she too 
would be cold to him — at all events, he lacked the 
nerve to risk the experiment. Do not blame him 
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for his want of courage. The anxiety and worry of 
the past weeks, and the confinement which his pun- 
ishment entailed, had told upon his physical health 
as well as on his mind, and mentally and bodily sick 
it was but natural that for a time strength should 
fail him. 

Douglas, who indeed felt rather nervous about 
him, did his best to rouse his flagging spirits. 

^ Come, old fellow,' said he, as he surprised 
Walter sitting moodily over the fire in his office. 
^ Got through all your work for to-day ? ' 

^ Yes, I am not too much bothered about that at 
any time.' 

' Oh, it will come in fast enough by-and-by ; it 
always takes time to estabhsh yourself in a profes- 
sion.' 

^ Yes, no doubt ; in fact, that is just what I was 
thinking. But I am afraid this Cremome business 
will stand in my way a good deal.' 

* You must not go on worrying yourself about 
that ; youthful indiscretions, fortunately, are soon 
forgiven, and, indeed, in that matter I am worse 
t5ff 'than you.' 

^ Your indiscretions ! worse off than me ! ' mut- 
tered Walter. ^I do not understand.' 

'I was alluding to — ' he stopped speaking a 
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moment, and then resumed ; ^ Well, never mind, it 
is one of the matters in which I must be my own 
counsellor. But I did not call to talk about my 
affairs ; I want you to come with me to the Flower 
Show this afternoon/ 

' Thank you, but you must excuse me/ 

* 1^11 do no such thing, Walter ; you will make me 
angry with you. I know you are seedy, and no 
wonder, but you really must stir up a bit. If you 
keep shutting yourself up as you have done you 
will be downright ill ; besides, it looks odd your 
not going out as usual.* 

* Perhaps you are right ; at any rate I am at 
your service.* 

On their way to the fete Walter's mind was busy 
speculating on whether the Le Marchants would be 
there. And he felt a little nervous at the prospect 
of meeting them. Douglas could have easily ended 
these doubts, as having ascertained on the day 
before that the Le Marchants were going, he had 
said to Sophie that he should be there too, and she 
had given him a little hint to bring Walter with him, 
for she knew, through Douglas, all about his troubles, 
and, womanlike, determined to help him out of them 
as far as she could. And so it happened that before 
Walter had been ten minutes in the garden, he was 
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fairly landed at Mrs Le Marchant's side, and was 
undergoing the cooling process of a very frigid 
reception, which might, no doubt, have had much 
greater impression, but for the merry greeting 
which Sophie gave him as she warmly shook, his 
hand and laughingly congratulated him on his 
troubles being over, 

^Only just begun,' half-whispered he, as he 
passed on to Edith, whose quiet smile perhaps did 
him still more good than her sister's gayer welcome, 

' Why so ?' said Edith, 

' Because I fear Mrs Le Marchant looks upon me 
as a hite noir, and my week in prison is nothing 
compared with the banishment to which I know she 
has sentenced me/ 

^ Mamma, you know, is very obstinate, and it is 
no use denying that she was vexed about this busi^ 
ness/ said Sophie, ^ But you must not mind that, 
she will come round by-and-by.' 

The logic of which sentence Walter knew was 
bad enough, but did not the less appreciate the 
kind motive of the speaker, 

' Good morning,' said Mrs Le Marchant, as she 
bowed to Walter, and moved on, for she by no 
means intended him to become their escort, as 
forlnerly he used to be. 
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^ No mistake about what the old lady means/ 

^ Nor the young one^^ rejoined Douglas. 

Walter took no notice beyond adding, ^ I am 
glad we met them ; it was the least awkward way 
of getting the meeting over/ 

Time sped, but Walter's old cheeriness did not 
return; though he had ceased to mope and be 
downhearted, still there was a change in him. 
There were others besides Mrs Le Marchant who 
regarded him as a sad scapegrace, and their cold- 
ness bred in him a feeling of over-sensitiveness, 
so that he was perpetually alive to any Uttle diflfer- 
ence in manner, and in some cases, perhaps, 
fancied a coolness to exist where none such was 
intended ; and unfortunately for him, his business 
Was not extensive enough to keep his mind tho- 
roughly occupied. 

One day — about two months after the fete — ^he 
met Mr Inchbald, who shook him very cordially by 
the hand, and inquired how he was getting on. 

' But indifferently, I fear,^ said Walter. 

' It is hard work to make your way in any pro- 
fession here,' Mr Inchbald said. ^ Did you never 
think of the colonies ? ' 

' Yes, I have thought of trying Melbourne or 
Sydney ; but I hardly think it worth while going 
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out there without some certainty of employment.' 

^ But, if you had a certainty ? ' 

' In that case, and provided a really good pros- 
pect existed, I should, I think, avail myself of it/ 

^ Perhaps I could help you, I have occasion to 
send some one to Sydney to collect evidence in a 
matter of considerable importance. This would 
give you an opportunity of seeing if there was a fair 
prospect of your succeeding in establishing yourself 
there. Come to me to-morrow, and we will talk 
matters over.^ 

The next day Mr Inchbald explained exactly the 
nature of the arrangement which he desired to enter 
into, and strongly advised Walter not to throw 
away the opportunity. At the same time he cau- 
tioned him that the step was a most important one ; 
and told him to talk the matter well over with his 
friends, and give his answer in the course of a week. 

Walter thanked him very earnestly for his kind- 
ness, and said he would be fully prepared to do so 
within that time. 

It is no easy matter to decide upon such a step 
as the one Walter contemplated. 

Home ties and associations are strong enough at 
twenty-three, even to make it sore work parting 
from them — ^perhaps for ever. And, then, unfortun- 
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ately for Walter, bis attacliiiient to Edith made the 
task still more difficult ; but his sense stood him in 
good stead, and after taking due counsel, and fully 
debating the matter, he resolved to accept Mr Inch- 
bald's oflFer. He tried to buoy himself up by calling 
to mind the rapid fortunes made in Australia ; and 
pictured to himself a return to England, armed 
with a golden key which should unlock his treasure. 
Having made up his mind, he determined to cany 
out his purpose at once, and communicated to 
Messrs Inchbald his readiness to go as soon as de* 
sired; 

They were much pleased at his promptness, and 
it was arranged that he should sail in the ensuing 
month, 

Walter had never called at the Le Marchants*, but 
ho now resolved to be himself the bearer of the 
news of his departure. 

It was a hard task for him, poor fellow; and 
little indeed was the rest which visited his pillow 
on the night when his resolution was formed. 

He had so treasured up in his heart the hope of 
success, and of Edith sharing it with him, that the 
awaking from the dream seemed more than he could 
bear. What was the use of success if he was to be 
separated from her ? And he half-resolved to break 
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his engagement, after all. And then he remembered 
how faint his prospects were here ; and he felt that 
even if Mrs Le Marchant was not an insurmountable 
obstacle, he could not drag Edith into a poverty she 
was unused to. And again the cheering dream 
returned of fortune smiling upon him in another 
world, and his return and claiming Edith. 

We are, most of us, gifted with some romance 
at three-and-twenty — gifted, did I say? what a 
gift ! too like the gift of gold to him whose touch 
turned the very bread he would eat into the pre-^ 
cious metal. And yet without it life would be devoid 
of half its charms. 

As Walter raised the knocker of Mrs Le Mar- 
chant's door, he felt a queer, choking sensation, 
wliich threatened to deprive him of the power of 
even asking if Mrs Le Marchant was at home ; and 
for a moment he thought he would leave the fare- 
well unsaid, and merely leave a card. But the 
strong wish to see Edith once more prevailed, and 
he accordingly was ushered into the drawing-room, 
where Mrs Le Marchant shortly joined him, but un- 
accompanied by her daughter. 

As Mrs Le Marchant was about to leave town, 
she thought she might prudently relax some of her 
frigidity. And Walter was agreeably surprised to 
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find her inquiring in a kind and friendly manner 
about liimself and liis prospects. 

^ As for myself I am very well ; and as to my 
prospects, they are the occasion of my visit. I have 
called to say good-bye before going to Australia.' 

' Going to Australia ! and may I congrattdate 
you? I hope you have some good appointment 
there? But how sudden this is; ' and all the old 
warmth returned to Mrs Le Marchant's voice, 
she now feeling quite released from all apprehen- 
sions. 

^ Yes, I suppose you may. I have accepted a 
very good ofifer of business in Sydney.' 

^ I must let the girls know you are here ; they 
would like to see you before you go. Will you 
ring the bell?' 

Walter rose, and then stopped. Mrs Le Mar- 
chant raised her eyes, and noticed something un- 
usual in his manner. The explanation was not long 
wanting. Walter's courage rose to the occasion, 
and he said boldly and simply, though not without 
some tremulousness, — 

^ I think you must know, Mrs Le Marchant, that 
I am very much attached to Edith. I am going 
away, and perhaps I shall never meet her again. 
May I say good-bye to her after I leave you ? ' 
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^ I do not think that would be wise, Mr Harvey; 
it might only distress Edith/ 

^ It would be a great kindness. My task has 
been a hard one ; soften it as far as you can/ 

Something in his voice touched Mrs Le Mar- 
cha»t, who herself had once been young, and per- 
haps only too well understood what Walter felt. 

^Let it be so, then/ she said; and she gave 
Walter her hand, and added, ' May God bless and 
prosper you,^ and left the room. 

Edith entered the room with a strange fore- 
boding of something going wrong. Mrs Le Mar- 
chant had merely informed her that Walter wished 
to see her, leaving all explanation to him. 

The sad look, which Walter in vain tried to dis- 
pel, without need of further explanation told her 
this was to be no happy reunion. 

^ I am going to leave you all,' he said, as he took 
her hand and pressed it in his own. 

' Going to leave J but you will come back ? ^ 

^Yes, some time. I am going to Australia, 
probably to settle there. I could not leave,^ he 
went on, ^without seeing you. You know I love 
you. I never said so : but you know it ; don^t you, 
darling ? ' 

And he pressed his lips, for the first time in his 
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life, to her cheek, intercepting a tear which had 
escaped in spite of Edith^s effort to keep it back. 

' Oh, why should you leave us ? ^ 

There was no restraint or formality now. In 
other circumstances Edith might have coquetted 
with and teazed her lover, but now that she waS to 
lose him, her love seemed more than doubled, and 
the thought that he was going away quite unnerved 
her. 

The choking sensation returned, and Walter 
with difficulty managed to say, — 

'Because I love you. My prospects here are 
blighted, and if I remain I can never be in a 
position to ask you to be my wife. I hope to 
make my fortune in Australia, and, indeed, seem to 
have a good prospect of doing so.' And then he 
explained his plans ; and added, a bright idea sud- 
denly occurring to him, ' And I might soon — say in 
five years — come back; and you would go to Austra- 
lia as my wife, would you not, if I cannot leave 
altogether ? ' 

'Yes; I will wait five or fifteen years, if you 
like,' she replied, cheering up with the gleam of 
sunshine which this prospect gave. 

I wonder what Mrs Le Marchant would have 
thought had she been aware of the conspiracy which 
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ivas going on ? She certainly did not ascribe to the 
proper cause the serenity which she found when she 
returned with Sophie to the drawing-room. The 
good-byes were said with honest earnestness, and 
Walter was able to leave with a feeling of comfort 
upon which he had never calculated. Let us wish 
him bon voyage. 
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CHAPTER Vm. 

Youthful indiscretion ! So had Douglas called 
his acceptance of the temptation which had crossed 
his path. Yes, he knew now that, at all events, he 
had been indiscreet. He had placed a yoke found 
his n^ck, and it galled sorely; but there had been 
a time when the chain was worn handsomely. 

Annette worshipped him; the very sacrifices 
8he'[had made seemed to endear him to her but the 
more — and for some time they both were undoubt- 
edly very happy. His society was all-sufficient for 
her; and he, so long as his love remained at a toler- 
ably fervent heat, gave up a good many pleasures to 
be with her. But this was not to last for ever ; of 
course it could not be' expected that he was to im- 
mure himself, and forego all the good things which 
it is the lot of youth to enjoy. And so it was that 
the time came when Douglas was away evening 
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after evening, and Annette was left to muse upon 
the pleasures of solitude. This theme did not in- 
crease in interest, and then she began to feel her 
solitary position to be very irksome, to think it very 
hard that her youth should be spent in such dulness, 
and to pine after the pleasures which she felt she 
ought to share with Douglas ; and he, returning 
radiant with selfish happiness from some veiy 
pleasant party, not unfrequently found her wear- 
ing that cheerless look which is so efficacious to 
damp the too boisterous spirits of others. A check 
to his good humour, which at first he bore well 
enough, for he felt that it was not altogether un- 
natural, but which, after a while, began to bore him 
not a little. Indeed Annette was at times so irrit- 
able and captious, that Douglas found it prudent 
to avoid any subject likely to give rise to disagree- 
able discussions. 

Once he had ventured to reproach her with this: 
she not untruly replied, — 

' And who and what has made me so ? Can 
you expect a girl like me to be left in such loneli- 
ness as mine is, and to be daily reminded by every- 
thing around me of what I am and what I ought to 
be, and to remain untouched, unharmed by such 
influences ? Why have you not had the honest 
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daring to fulfil your pledges to me ? had you done so 
there would have been no cause for what you urge/ 

What could he say ? he could but reiterate rea- 
sons which once the giddy girl admitted, but which 
fell but coldly upon, sounded but harshly in, the 
grown woman's ear. 

Yes, the yoke galled somewhere. 

But then at other times Annette's deep aflfection 
for him seemed to make him amends. She loved 
him still, and the very custom of being loved which 
had hence been formed for Douglas, yet constituted 
a strong tie between them. In truth, though he 
knew it not, he had ceased to love her, but he yet felt 
a kind of necessity for the love he knew she bore 
towards him. And, sometimes too, when urged by 
conscience — for that still small voice was not silent 
within him — ^he would think. Why not end the matter 
and marry her at once ? it could all be kept secret; 
but here would rise up the remembrance of many a 
little scene which augured but ill for domestic tran- 
quillity. And then it was so easy to wait ; but this 
policy of waiting bore no fruit. 

Another year rolled away, and found him regard- 
ing his position as every day becoming more and 
more unpleasant. He grew conscious at last that 
all love for Annette had died within his breast, and 
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he had even ceased to find excuses for absence of 
good-humour on her part. Then his relations with 
Sophie Le Marchant had become such that he began 
to feel that he was treating her very badly ; he had 
no doubt that he had won her aflfections, and whilst 
this thought flattered his vanity and was gratefiil 
to his heart, at the same time he felt certain unplea- 
sant twinges of conscience, and much vexation as 
he dwelt on the difiSculties of either acting on the 
advantage gained, or receding altogether from it. 
Then he contrasted his actual position with what 
it might have been but for Annette, Naturally 
enough, owing to her seclusion from society, she 
lacked those indefinable charms of manner which 
Sophie Le Marchant possessed to an unusual degree. 
^ And am 1/ he said within himself, ^to be for 
ever dragged down by this weight? must this yoke 
ever be round my neck ? Fool that I was — ^I, who 
can so fiilly appreciate and enjoy all that is noble, 
all that is beautiful in woman. Am I to be ever 
kept without the consolation and the happiness I 
should derive from a wife suited to me ? My fether 
too is urging me to marry. What am I to do ? ' 
But the answer came not : to an unprincipled man 
it would have come readily enough, but Douglas was 
not such an one, -^ 
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The time, even now, was at Iiand when yet an- 
other complication was to be added. For some 
time, the health of Douglas' father had been 
failing; he was an old man, and another illness, 
only too probably, might be his last. And Dou- 
glas, whilst he was pondering these things in his 
heart, received a letter from his father's confiden- 
tial seiTant, which, for a time, effectually banished 
every thought on other subjects. The old servant 
had written, saying, that, although there was no 
actual cause for alarm, his master, he feared, was 
ailing, and was evidently anxious, too, that Douglas 
should be with him, and suggested his coming 
down for his summer visit as soon as his engage- 
ments permitted. 

We are always apt to exaggerate undefined evils, 
and this letter made Douglas so thoroughly uncom- 
fortable that he resolved to go down to his father's 
that evening. He simply told Annette that a letter, 
which he had received, had made him uneasy about 
his father, and he consequently should leave town 
by the express that night. She, like a true woman, 
offered to him such kind words of comfort and good 
cheer as women's hearts alone seem able to give 
birth to. And as Douglas sped on his journey, he 
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carried with him the impress of the really aflfection- 
ate embrace with which she bade him good-bye. 

Douglas found that there was no present cause 
for alarm ; but still it was only too evident that the 
squire — as his father was usually called — was much 
weaker than formerly, and although no very closely 
affectionate ties existed between them, still they had 
always been on the very best terms, and he deter- 
mined to comply with the squire's wish, that he 
should remain at the Hall until term-time began. 

This visit gave him ample leisure for the reflec- 
tions which its occasion had disturbed. Of course, 
whenever he succeeded to the property, he would 
live at the Hall for, at all events, several months in 
the year. What should he do about Annette ? Of 
course his present rdations must come to an end 
then. And as to marrying her — why, if he did 
marry her, he would be thoroughly cold-shouldered 
by all his friends in the county. Besides, that was 
not to be thought of. He had undergone worries 
enough to know better than ensure their continu- 
ance for the rest of his life. But what if she were to 
insist on the fulfilment of his pledges to her ? — ^he 
certainly had promis^ed to marry her, but then he 
was very young* No ; he would make a very hand- 
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some settlement upon Her. But even as He said 
tHis to Himself, tHere came before Him a vision of 
indignant refusal to be tHus bougHt oflF. Would 
sHe go beyond tHat? Would sHe try to revenge 
Her wrongs, as sHe would call tHem, and invoke tHe 
law^s assistance P THere was no knowing to wHat 
lengtH Her wilfulness migHt carry Her. And He 
tHougHt, witH sometHing of a sHudder, of tHe effect 
sucH an exposure migHt Have on SopHie Le Mar- 
cHant. 

SucH were tHe young Heir^s tHougHts on tHe 
prospect of His soon coming into possession of His 
property. And I tHink you will agree tHat He was 
not to be envied. 

As for Annette, of course sHe, too, tHougHt of 
tHe effect wHicH tHe squire's fleatH would Have upon 
Her prospects. But sHe Had trusted Douglas, and 
would trust Him still; and sHe vowed witHin Her- 
self tHat sHe would cure Her defects, and make a 
good wife. 

And Mrs Le MarcHant Had tHoughts, too, upon 
tHe squire's deatH. SHe felt sure that soon tHe 
daughter, wHom sHe Had so long wished to see well 
settled, would, at last, gratify Her wiflh, 

THe squire knew none of these thoughts. His 
age was ripe ; his time was come ; he knew it, and. 
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ready to depart in peace, he looked calmly for- 
ward to the day when the young heir should come 
into possession. 

^ Get a good wife, Hugh,^ he said ; ^ such an one 
as was your mother, to whom I am going, and she 
shall be to you as a crown of glory .^ 

The old squire^s strength seemed to fail him 
more and more, and it became evident that the knot 
which bound the young squire's uncertainty must 
soon be severed. 

October came, and as the old man reclined in 
his huge sofa-chair, he felt conscious that his sum- 
mer-days were past, and now one only wish remain- 
ed — ^the one he had before expressed— that his son 
would marry. That son was the last of an old race, 
and it was a grievance to think that it might end 
with him. Humours, through the Harveys, had 
reached the squire of his son^s attachment to Sophie, 
and why should they not marry at once, whilst he 
was yet alive ? and so he would die with this one last 
wish gratified; he would speak to Hugh about it. 
And so when Hugh came in the evening, as was his 
custom, to sit with his father for a time, and tell 
him all the little gossips of the day, the old gentle- 
man at once entered upon the subject so near his 

heart. 

7 
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' Tell me, Hugh,' he Baid, ' why have you not 
married ? * 

' Faith, father, I must answer you like Sheridan, 
^ Whose wife must I take V 

'Nonsense, boy, I am talking seriously. I 
know all about you and Miss Le Marchant, and am 
only vexed you have not made her Mrs Douglas 
long ago. Afraid 'of not being well enough off, I 
suppose, like all young fellows now-a-days?' 

'No, indeed; besides, what could you have 
heard about Miss Le Marchant?' 

'You do not mean to say there is nothing in 
these rumours ? Come, have not you been making 
love to her ? and I do not believe the lady would 
say you nay.* 

'What makes you talk on such a subject, 
father ? I really cannot imagine who has been 
putting such notions into your head.* 

' Then I was mistaken, I suppose ; and so seem 
many others to be ; for, indeed, it is said that you 
are as good as engaged to her ; and I was only too 
glad to hear it, as I am anxious to see you married 
before I go. Confess; have there not been some 
love-passages, eh P ' 

'Well, I cannot say there have not.* 

' She does not say you nay ? * 



Digitized by 



Google 



SCHOOLED WITH BEIARS. 99 

' I have never put that to the proof/ 

^ But, do you think she would ? ' 

^No, I do not/ 

^Then put her to the proof at once, for my 
sake; tell her I begged you to do so, and that 
it is my dearest wish to see you married to her. 
You will not refuse me?' added he, seeing Douglas 
hesitate. 

^ Father, I do not wish to marry just yet. You 
know the old story, '^ Marry in haste, and repent at 
leisure.^' ' 

^ But you have known each other for years; and, 
frankly, I shall think it selfish of you to oppose 
my strong wish through some whim of yours. 
Eemember, too, it is the first request I have ever 
made to you.' 

What should he do ? How could he explain his 
situation ? Such an explanation would load the old 
man's last days with a sorrow which he ought not to 
know. Surely he would be right to obey. ' So let it 
be then, father. Wedding thoughts were far from 
me here ; but, since you wish it, I will write to Miss 
Le Marchant at once.' 

^ That's right. And now I am ready for bed, 
and shall dream of the wedding.' 

What dreams were his 1 know not. When the 
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sun shone in at his chamber window next morn- 
ing, it lighted a dead man's face ; yet his dreams 
were pleasant ones, for as his parting breath had 
gone forth, a sweet snule had moulded those thin 
lips into so happy an expression, that, as Douglas 
gazed, he scarcely realized the change which had 
come since last they spoke to him. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

Some months passed away since the old squire^s 
death, and the new squire had still unsolved before 
him the problem which had caused him so much per- 
plexitjr. The determination he had before arrived at, 
not to marry Annette, was now strengthened by the 
sanction which seemed to be added through the pro- 
mise he had made to his father immediately before his 
death. His thoughts constantly reverted to the scene 
in the old man^s chamber ; and then he would dwell 
upon the saoredness of a promise made under such 
solemn circumstances. He must not break faith 
with the dead. Did he never think of the faith he 
intended to break with the living ? Yes, he thought 
of it — ^he placed it in the balance; but inclination 
being in the other scale, could there be much doubt 
which would appear most weighty ? Verily, if con- 
science pricks us at times, it can, too, if skilfully 
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managed, make the worse appear the better cause. 
Yes, by some occult process, Douglas contrived for 
himself thoroughly conscientious reasons for break- 
ing the faith he had pledged. Was he wrong? 
Undoubtedly not, says Madame Straightlace. The 
offence of deceiving the vain young governess might 
be forgiven ; but marrying her would be an offence 
which at once must work a forfeiture of the offender's 
position in society. 

Then had not Douglas learnt, though perhaps a 
little late in the day, how unsuited his early choice, 
was to his matured taste ? how could he look for any 
pleasure or comfort hereafter ? His life would but 
be one long continuance of the yoke under which he 
groaned. Then, too, Annette as his wife would not 
be received into the society which would welcome the 
wife he destined to himself. Her position would 
not be improved; and her fretfulness in conse- 
quence would only too probably increase. But 
how was he to make her understand the force of 
these arguments ? He felt that reasoning would 
fall on a deaf ear. Verily he had learnt how pleasant 
vices could make whips wherewith to scourge us. He 
fully determined to separate from Annette, but he 
shrunk from the execution of his plan, from nervous 
horror of what effects it might produce. He knew 
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that her self-willed temper was based upon a spirit 
of daring and determination wluch might prompt 
her to any step, however roinons to herself, to 
avenge the injury she would consider to have been 
inflicted upon her ; and he racked his brain to de- 
vise the best means of avoiding the tempest which 
might be raised. But, in truth, no device which 
could be conceived would aid him, and he came to 
feel this, and to see that delay would only increase 
his difficulties. And so at length he resolved that 
he would write to Annette, and thus at once bring 
matters to a crisis. Even the composition of the 
letter was a difficulty he found far from easy to sur- 
mount ; not that it mattered much, the pill was too 
bitter for any sugar to disguise its nauseous flavour. 
His letter was penned as follows : — 

'My dear Annette, 

' I am about to perform what to me is a 
painful duty, but which to you I fear may seem a 
cruel wrong. How sincerely do I trust that you 
yet may, after your first natural anger is passed 
away, see the impossibility of my acting in a differ- 
ent maimer. We have now lived together as man 
and wife for sometime, and I regret that the experi- 
ence of the past must teach both of us that we are 
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utterly unsuited to each other. I have no wish to 
throw any unmanly blame upon you, but whoever 
is in fault, the fact remains — we have not Kved 
happily together. Should we render the tie which 
unites us indissoluble, I can see no prospect but a 
continuance of the past state of domestic misery. 
As my wife your position would not be improved, 
society would shut its doors against you, and we 
should continue severed as now in pursuits, habits, 
and mode of life. I have therefore fully resolved 
at once and for ever to separate myself from you, and 
wish you to understand that I have arrived at this 
resolution after much and very painful thought, and 
that nothing would for an instant cause me to waver. 
Tour future is well taken care of, and you will find 
through my lawyers that you are as amply dowered 
as any wife could expect. It might seem right 
and natural that I should temper this letter with 
words of kindness and respect ; I abstain, as I fear 
they might lead you to misconstrue my meaning. 
I simply say the necessity for this letter has caused 
me great pain, and that I trust your future may be 
more blessed with peace and happiness than the 
past has been, and that I shall ever be, 
^ Your sincere friend, 

^H. Douglas.' 
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The letter was penned, but yet another anxious 
night was spent by the writer ere it was sent on 
its mission of destruction of hopes but too fondly 
cherished — of resolutions which were not destined 
to have a field for action. 

Ay, since Douglas's absence, all Annette's old self 
seemed to have reingrafted itself. As his wife, she 
fancied the grand ground of past dissension would 
fade from sight. She pictured to herself a reunion 
of the days of her early love, and she vowed in her 
heart to be such a wife as never husband had before. 
She was worried a little at his continued absence, 
but she rebuked herself for this, and found plenty 
of excuses for it in the business entailed through his 
new position. Poor girl ! Had Douglas known the 
value of the pearl in his possession, maybe he would 
not have thrown it aside so readily. Douglas had 
not written for a long time, and the eager girl tore 
open the envelope of the letter with the fond expect- 
ation that it would tell of his speedy return, and 
perhaps give some hint of when she was to receive 
the position for which she had sacrificed so much. 
At first her astonishment was so great that she 
really hardly understood the sentence which had 
been pronounced. Again the fatal words were read ; 
they seemed to bum into her heart and brain ! She 
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felt sick with misery, disappointment, and anguish. 
Two years ago she would have fainted; but her 
proud spirit brought her a strength which, perhaps, 
had better been wanting. A sense of the foul 
wrong done her — the cruel, cold-blooded manner in 
which it had been done— forced back the weaker 
feelings which first had sway. She sat down calmly 
and deliberately, read the letter, re-weighed every 
sentence, and extracted from each the exact mean* 
ing which it bore — ^and then her resolve was taken. 
She would in person call upon him to keep his 
plighted faith, even if they should separate from 
the hour of their marriage; or, if he refused, 
she would leave no stone unturned to avenge her 
wrongs. The sun should not set on her purpose 
unattempted. 

The rapid pace of the express train which carried 
her to the field of action seemed all too slow, and 
she fretted with impatience at the dawdling of the 
fly in which she drove from the station to the hall. 
She arrived there about an hour after its owner's 
dinner-hour ; and the old servant, when he opened 
the door, stared with bewilderment when he saw 
what guest had arrived. In answer to his inquiring 
who he should announce, she directed him to con- 
duct her at once to his master ; and before he had 
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recovered from his surprise, she entered the dining^ 
room where Douglas, wearied by a night in which 
sleep had been denied to him, and the worry he was 
undergoing, was half dozing in his father's huge old 
chair. His surprise and annoyance may well be 
conceived when his scattered senses were once more 
awakened. He had never imagined such a scene 
as this j and he took in with one mental bird's-eye 
view all the scandal which must arise from such a 
visit* 

' You here ! ' he half muttered, half said. 

^ Yes, I am here, in my rightful place; and I have 
come here to demand that my position be assured, 
and to tell you that I will neither rest night or day 
until it is.' 

She paused ; the dark flashes of her eyes ceased, 
and in their place came a woman's pleading look, 
which those who have felt its influence will know 
how difficult it is to resist. And then she said in a 
voice calm, and yet imbued with a pathos which 
might have melted many a seasoned heart, — 

' But yet I did not come in anger. I feel that in 
the past I may have been wrong; my fretfulness 
may have caused our unhappiness. The fault was 
mine ; but oh, Hugh, think of all my love for you ; 
what I have sacrificed for that love ; think of all I 
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have had to sufiFer ; let these things plead for me. 
God knows how deeply and truly I love you still ; 
do not banish me from you. I will be to you all and 
everything a wife should be. If you doubt let us 
wait a year, and then if you have just reason to 
complain of me, be free. But, for God's sake, do 
not driv(9 me to frenzy and despair, by revoking 
that promise, under the shelter of which I have 
Hved.' 

And she half flung, half seated herself at his 
knees, and seized his hand. 

What should he say ? was he touched by her 
prayer ? No, the irritation of her visit, and its pro- 
bable consequences, was not to be so easily allayed ; 
but still he was actuated by the wish that what he 
did should seem just to her who now pleaded to 
him. The last scene of his father's life shot across 
his brain ; he would use it as an instrument for his 
purpose. 

* Annette,' he said, ^ I told you in my letter that 
my purpose was fixed and irrevocable, the result of 
long and painful thought. When I left London I 
had fully determined on the step of separating from 
you. During the month before my father's death, 
I thought the matter over carefully, seriously, and 
most deliberately, and my resolve became thorough- 
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ly confirmed. Since then it has received an awful 
S£ttiction. The night on which my father died he 
made me promise to marry a lady to whom he had 
long desired to see me united. I could not refuse 
the request. The pledge I gave my father cannot be 
revoked. It is best for both that our ways in life 
should be different. Your promises for the future 
can only be judged of by the experience of the 
past. Such a scheme as you propose is now 
out of my power ; and were it otherwise, I feel con- 
vinced that it would not lead to the result you look 
for. We have both done wrong, perhaps mine is 
the larger share, but I cannot and will not make 
other amends than those my letter mentions.^ 

Coldly and formally the words were uttered, and 
they accomplished their work ; yes, they forced 
upon Annette's mind the conviction of the fruitless- 
ness of further appeal. She rose, looked stedfastly 
in his face, and with forced calmness said, — 

'You have convinced me. I see my error. I 
have made a god of a devil ; a lover of a man devoid 
of one gopd or honest feeling. I will not further 
disturb you with my presence; but I tell you 
that you shall rue this day hereafter. I am at no 
loss to divine who is the lady you allude to. She 
shall never be yours. You have made me an out- 
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cast. You have yet to leam what it is to deal with 
one who has no hopes, no happiness, no feelings 
except hatred, detestation, and revenge/ 

Douglas might have stated still yet another rea- 
son why he conld not depart from his resolve. 

The same post which had carried to Annette her 
sentence of separation, had also conveyed to Mrs Le 
Marchant the announcement of his wish that he 
might be admitted to become a suitor for her eldest 
daughter. Perhaps Douglas was partly induced to 
write so soon in order that he might render retreat 
impossible. He explained that his father^s earnest 
wish induced him to write on the subject of his own 
happiness much sooner than he otherwise should 
have done; and enclosed a note for Sophie to be de- 
livered in case the widow approved the step he was 
taking. 

' Who is your letter from, mamma?' asked Edith. 
' I am sure it is good news, you,look so pleased.' 

^All in good time, young lady,' replied the 
widow. ' Cannot you allow me to have a bit of a 
secret of my own P Suppose I was to tell you that 
I have received an ofiFer?' 

^ An oflFer ! Oh, mamma. And are you going to 
accept ? How funny to have a new father ; would 
not I teaze him ? But you are joking ? ' 
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'There is many a true word spoken in jest, 
Edith. However, curiosity is a little amusement 
for you, and I shall not spoil it by telling you any 
more. Guess what you like until I give you an 
answer voluntarily.' 

And the old lady laughed merrily at the 
puzzled expression on her daughter's face, who 
really felt far from certain that some pious mission- 
ary had not been tempted by her mother's reputed 
wealth to try his luck in the matrimonial market. 

After breakfast, Mrs Le Marchant found means 
to send Edith oflF shopping, and then asked Sophie 
if she could not guess who the letter was from; 
and, when that young lady, not quite ingenuously, 
denied all suspicion on the subject, ended the mys- 
tery by placing the letters in her daughter's hand, 
and giving her the warmest embrace which she had 
ever bestowed upon her. 

Sophie^s hand trembled a little, and her face 
grew a little paler as she read the letter addressed 
to her, couched as it was in language which com- 
bined every delicate flattery which an accomplished 
lover could devise with the warmth and devotion of 
a heart wholly hers. 

When she had read it, she looked up at her 
mother, and, without saying a word, rushed off to 
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her own room, to escape from any witness of her 
happiness. 

'What an odd girl she is/ soliloquized Mra Le 
Marchant. 

And perhaps she was ; for after having under- 
gone the usual process for the annihilation of all 
gushing propensities, she jet retamed a weak capa- 
bility of loving with all her heart and soul. 

Yes, as she sat in her chamber, with th^ letter 
in her hand, she knew how deeply she loved ; and 
if her maidenly reserve had permitted, her answer 
would have told all the secrets of her heart; but 
she only replied, — 

'Your letter has made me very happy. I have 
tried to write a more fitting answer ; but shall only 
tell you that your love is quite returned. I shall 
expect to see you very soon. . 

^ Yours, 

' Sophie.* 

T^ie letter was scarcely sealed, when Edith, 
whose curiosity had now been gratified, knocked at 
her sister^s door, and begged to be admitted. 

^ I am so happy, dear Sophie,' she said. ' I was 
sure Mr Douglas loved you.' 

' It will be my turn to congratulate you, some 
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of these fine days^ I hope, dear,' replied Sophie. 

' Perhaps so ; but I doubt it; ' and for a moment 
a shade came over Edith's face, as she thought of 
the difference between the happiness of her sister's 
love and the trouble which attended her own. Had 
she known all, the shade would have darkened, but 
from a different cause. 

Yes, as the two girls sat talking brightly in their 
mutual confidence of Sophie's ^future lot^ and plan- 
ning all kinds of little plots for the future, a weird 
fate sat planning other plots for them, spinning a 
thread of destiny which would leave them in amaze- 
ment at the folly of the bright day-dreams of that 
morning. 

Douglas was in no lover-like mood when he re- 
ceived Sophie's letter. As he had never dreamt for a 
moment that a refusal of his ofier was possible, its 
contents scarcely for a moment diverted his gloomy 
thoughts. In despite of himself they would revert 
to the last scene with Annette. He muttered to him- 
self, ^It's well to be off with the old love before you 
are on with the new. I hope that is true ; but God 
knows what that woman will be up to.' He was 
even so soon beginning to understand the meaning 
of the threat Annette had uttered ; and now that he 
really was engaged to the girl of his own choice. 
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he was inclined to quarrel with liimself on the score 
of his undue haste, and in that engagement itself 
his disturbed vision saw an unfair complication of 
his trouble, and said to himself, ' I suppose I must 
go to Brighton and " make love/' I do hope that 
old woman will not make herself too great a 
nuisance. At all events, I will stay here no longer ; 
anything is better than this dull hole.' 

' He'll never be worth half his fayther,' muttered 
the old servant, as the young squire turned his back 
upon his newly-gained estate. 

However, it is very hard, indeed, if you cannot 
get rid of the blues, with a charming girl as your 
companion who is head over ears in love with you, 
^nd who you love wisely, not too well ; and with 
heaps of people who are none the less pleased to 
see you because your old father, who was their very 
dear friend, is just dead, and has left a fine un- 
encumbered estate for your benefit. The gloom 
which at first hung over Douglas was attributed 
by Sophie to the recent death of his father, and it 
was with great pleasure that she saw it gradually 
being dispelled by the genial influence of her own 
happiness. 

Douglas soon learnt to give himself up to the 
pleasure of the society of one who had long ex- 
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ercised a strange charm over Mm, and became, pro- 
bably, as thoroughly in love as his matured nature 
would admit. He thought sometimes of the storm 
which he had expected to break over his head, but 
which he now fully believed had been left far be- 
hind. A month had passed, and he had heard nothing 
of Annette except through his solicitor, who had 
written to inform him .that he had forwarded to her 
the first payment of the annuity which Douglas had 
settled upon her, and that she had not replied to his 
letter. And so he concluded that, after all, she 
had seen the foUy of making any more fuss. 

' What a happy couple they are,' thought Edith, 
as she saw Douglas and Sophie sauntering slowly 
along the beach, in full enjoyment of all the calm 
happiness of sea-side evenings and lovers' talk. 
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CHAPTER X. 

Alone ! Do you know what that word means ? 
Can you realize the feeling of being quite alone, 
without one single being to care for you, or for 
whom you care P with none to appeal to for kindly 
sympathy, no one to share your thoughts ? nothing 
to live for beyond the mere sustaining of existence ? 
Utter isolation amidst a world filled with joys, 
sorrows, hopes, and fears, in which there is no 
part for you P If so, you can understand what 
Annette felt as she sat meditating on her fiiture 
What a future ! How should it be supported ? Her 
past life had not been strewed with flowers ; her 
future* seemed to stretch across one endless desert 
through which she must wearily plod unto the end. 
What should she do ? verily this seemed life in 
death. Wearying, painful thoughts racked her 
brain. The reaction of the past excitement had 
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come ; she felt bowed down, broken, miserable. A 
mysterious hysteria possessed her* She became a 
very prey of misery ; it eat into her vitals— a cease- 
less, gnawing, irritating care which would not 
depart. Where should she go? Mechanically, 
with no purpose, she rose and went forth into the 
streets. The dull winter air of London was, may- 
be, more congenial to her present mood than the 
bright room she quitted. Without heeding whither 
she went she walked on and on. At length sheer 
bodily weakness arrested her steps. Yet she 
could not bear the thoughts of returning home. 
Home ! what a misnomer. There was no home for 
her. And she thought of the happy homes which 
a kinder fate had given to other women. Why 
should she live ? why not end the miserable story, 
as many another wretched woman had done ? But 
no, she must live, were it but to wreak the vengeance 
she had sworn. She stood still, undetermined what 
to do, too tired to walk further, too wretched to 
return. She was in one of those streets devoted to 
the dwellings of the poor, and as she stood, there 
came out from the meanest of the houses one of 
those devoted women whose lives are given up to 
the help of others. Meekly the Sister of Mercy 
came forth from her mission of charity. She drew 
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near to Annettje, who, seized by some sudden im-^ 
pulse, stretched. out her hand, and taking hold of 
the arm of the Sister, said to her, 

'Help me!' 

The Sister, much startled at the demand and the 
appearance of the speaker, said, half hesitatingly, 

' How can I help you ? you do not seem to re- 
quire help/ 

' Not such help as you have ministered in there ; 
but oh, what is the wretchedness of those whom 
you have visited to that which I am suffering?' 

The Sister saw then, how there stood before her 
one whom sorrow had claimed for its own. And 
her womanly heart, attuned to deeper sympathy by 
the daily exercise of her unselfish calling, felt pity 
for the young and beautiful stranger. She half 
guessed the truth ; but far from repelling her, the 
suspicion did but increase her interest. 

' What help I can give is yours. Can I not visit 
you ? where is your home V 

' Yes, — oh, yes, — do come ; come with me now; ' 
and the appeal was not made in vain. 

The Sister did not leave Annette until she had 
learnt all her sad history, and had done everything 
in her power to soothe and console the sorrow which 
she knew too well no human power could heal. She 
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promised to return soon ; and, true to her promise,, 
came again in a few days afterwards, but was notf 
admitted. Physical illness, the natural offspring of 
mental ailments, had come to Annette's relief. A 
fever had come upon her, and the physician would 
not allow any one except her nurse to see her. She? 
was delirious. Happy delirium ! enfranchisement of 
thought ! As you sit by the sufferer's bedside, and 
hear lips uttering wandering, fugitive thoughts, the 
issue, not of intelligence, but of vacancy, a shudder 
creeps over you. You listen : a feeling of almost^ 
horror rivets your attention. Your heart melt» 
with pity ; and yet you might rather thank a kind. 
Providence for that interregnum of thought. Yes,, 
it is a very holiday of the overtasked brain. But 
Annette did not long remain in this state. She was 
soon permitted to enjoy the society of her kind 
friend, and therein found a strange peace. She had 
never met any one at all like this Sister of Mercy. 
New views of life were gradually spread before her. 
The duties and the interests of the sisterhood formed- 
natural topics of conversation ; and as Annette be-^ 
came more and more weaned from inward brooding' 
on herself and her sorrows, her mind, ever enthusi- 
astic, became filled with admiration of the nobleness 
of the object to which the sisterhood was dedicated. 
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iSHe, too, would be a Sister of Mercy. Her friend 
did not oppose her expressed intention, but she 
well knew how great a change in intentions revived 
strength and health might work; and so she con- 
tented herself by bidding Annette wait awhile, until 
she had regained her health, and had fully reflected 
upon the step she proposed to take. And the Sister 
judged wisely. The fire within was not extinct. 
Mental and bodily illness had done much to break 
the fierceness of her spirit ; but what can altogether 
extinguish a woman^s jealousy ? The thought would 
come back that she had been deserted for another ; 
and within herself she still determined that Douglas 
should be baulked in his designs. 

' If I am not his wife before the world, am I not 
his wife before God ? It is not vengeance, but the 
mere assertion of my own rights, that I seek/ She 
rebuked herself for past weakness. She was allow- 
ing valuable time to slip away. And so, as she one 
day sat brooding over these things, a sudden 
thought flashed across her brain. She rose, opened 
the escritoire in which she had placed all the letters 
which Douglas had written to her. She read these 
again, a fierce pleasure the while burning its im- 
print upon her cheeks, and then sat down to pen a 
letter which would, as she trusted, for ever put an 
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end to that marriage with another which Douglas 
had designed for himself. Her letter was addressed 
to Mrs Le Marchant, and ran thus :^- 

' Madam, 

^ My apology for addressing you must be the 
urgency of the matter which I have to bring to 
your notice. 

^I believe Mr Hugh Douglas proposes to be- 
come the husband of one of your daughters. As Mr 
Douglas is bound by every tie which a man should 
hold sacred to fulfil a promise made long since, and 
ofben repeated, to marry me, I must call upon you 
to take such steps as will at once put an end to the 
engagement with your daughter to which I refer. 

^ I will only add that you may satisfy yourself 
of the strict justness of my claim by applying to 
Messrs Inchbald, in whose hands I shall place evi- 
dence which will verify my statements. 

^ Annette Douglas/ 

She . then made copies of some of the letters 
which Douglas had written, and sent them to 
Messrs Inchbald, with a statement of her past posi- 
tion with regard to Douglas, and requested them to 
inform Mrs Le Marchant, should she apply to them. 
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of the nature of the case, and of her settled deter- 
mination to assert her rightful position. 

Doing this was no easy task ; as her pen traced 
the incidents of the past, the happy or painful 
memories attached to them came before her compel- 
ling many a pause, but she whispered to herself, ^ I 
will be firm,' and her task was faithfully completed. 
But the agitation which it had occasioned told 
severely on her still weakened frame. And when the 
good Sister called upon her on the following day, 
her quick perceptions were at no loss to divine that 
Annette's mind was not at peace. She made an 
effort to induce Annette to confide to her the cause 
of the agitation, which was so apparent, but Annette 
shrunk from speaking upon the subject, and Sister 
Martha felt that she had no right to press her in- 
quiries. Still her great interest in Ajinette con-* 
strained her to do what lay within her power to 
soothe the troubled and bruised spirit over which 
accident had given her some power. 

^ I fear, Annette,' she said, ^ that you are too^much 
alone, and that your solitude tends to foster in you 
a disposition to brood over the past, rather than to 
look forward to a brighter and happier future.' 

^ How can I look forward to a happy future ? ' 
replied Annette. 
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^ And why not ? sorrow endureth not for ever. A 
kind Providence has ordained that Time, so wrongly 
called the Destroyer, shall bring healing on its wings 
for all such sores as yours/ 

^ But if those sores are perpetually kept alive 
by circumstances from time to time springing into 
existence, time will bring no healing/ 

' Be stronger than circumstances ; let the dead 
past bury its dead ; live quite apart from all that is 
past ; lead a life in all respects different from that 
you have hitherto done ; let lofty and pure aims 
alone animate you, thus you shall be happy yek My 
faith is not your faith, and the Holy Catholic Church 
seeks not converts, though ever ready to welcome 
such as come to her, — but even in your faith there 
are means open by which, if, indeed, you ultimately 
resolve to lead a useful life, you may find oppor- 
tunity of doing so/ 

' My faith,^ replied Annette, ^ I do not know what 
it is. I wish to do good actively if I can, to forget 
myself, — to be, if possible, such as you are.^ 

' Well, child, I scarcely know what to do for the 
best. I will ask our confessor to advise me, and 
perhaps you may find his advice of service to you.* 

' Thank you. Sister Martha, I am very grateful 
indeed. I am so wretched and so helpless, that I 
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feel the need of some one upon whom I can place 
reliance, and I fear all faiths are as one to me/ 

Annette felt strongly inclined to tell the Sister of 
the course she had adopted with regard to Douglas, 
but a nervous horror of approaching the subject re- 
strained her. Sister Martha instinctively was con- 
scious that some burden lay hidden from her, but 
thought it best not to attempt to obtain a confi- 
dence which she felt would later be self-accorded. 
So she quietly allowed the conversation to drift 
into other channels. She told Annette of her life in 
the Convent of the Sacre Coeur at Avignon, which 
she entered as a novice, beguiled the time with 
pleasant talk of her doings, and of her fellow nuns 
there ; and here and there interspersed a story, 
such as nuns ever can relate, of some half-miracul- 
ous event, pertaining to her order and convent. 
But Annette was most impressed by the nun's own 
history. She told her how, when quite a young 
girl, she, too, was a Protestant, but many of her 
friends were Catholics ; and how she eventually be- 
came engaged to be married to a Catholic ; and she 
and her lover often discussed together which form 
of religion was the true and which the corrupted ; 
and at length, one day, half seriously, half laugh- 
ingly, they agreed that whichever died first should 
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return to earth in the spirit, and disclose to the 
survivor the solution of the much- vexed question. 

^ Some time after this/ Sister Martha continued, 
'poor Henry was obliged to go to the Cape, to 
wind up some business matters which required his 
personal supervision. I did my best to dissuade 
him from the voyage, but he only smiled at my 
fears. Oh, what did it not cost me to part with 
him ? Child, child, I> too, have felt trouble. When 
he sailed, it seemed to me as if my very self were rent 
asunder, and for many nights I lay restless and 
miserable, courting sleep in vain. It may be ten 
days passed like this. I went to bed as usual, and, 
I fancy, slept; suddenly I became conscious of 
some one in my room, and then I recognized 
Henry, and in the hurry of the moment only thought 
of his having returned, without the strangeness of 
his being in my room occurring to me, and cried, 
'^ Henry, darling ! '^ He came towards me ; took 
my hand in his, and said, "Yes, back from the 
grave ; I come to keep my promise, to tell you that 
the only true religion is mine ; embrace it at once.^^ 
I suppose I swooned ; I became unconscious, and 
for long afterwards was very ill. When I became 
stronger, I was told that the vessel in which he 
sailed had gone down, with all the crew.^ 



Digitized by 



Google 



126 SCHOOLED WITH BRIARS, 

So absorbed had Annette become in' the niin^s 
story, that she forgot her* own troubles; and long 
after her visitor had left, she sat pondering it in her 
mind, half believing and half incredulous. 

Is there a mind on which superstition, in some 
one of its many forms, fails to make an impression? 
Let it be fatalism, spiritualism, or some fantastic 
perversion of the true spirit of religion, from a 
Brewster to the most ignorant of charwomen, su- 
perstition finds in each a nook or cranny in which, 
avowedly or not, it has empire. 

Our nurses frighten us into obedience, when 
children, by stories of the Bogie waiting to claim 
delinquents ; and when manhood has taught us to 
smile at our childish fears, we clothe ourselves with 
impressions which are but later fruit of the same 
Upas tree, whose shadow overspread our days of 
ignorance and bliss. 

Annette^s mind was of a calibre peculiarly liable 
to be impressed by the mystic and marvellous — a 
mind which would be captivated by those external 
attractions which Sister Martha's faith undoubtedly 
possesses. 

She sat pondering how strange it was that no 
minister of her own faith had approached her in 
her trouble; that the hand which had been held 
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out to her in friendship, the heart which had ex- 
tended its warm sympathy to "her, should be the 
hand, the heart of one alien to her in creed and 
faith. Was there some strange Providence in this ? 
In what manner could her future life be better en- 
gaged than in making such atonement for the past 
as might be made by devoting her life to the good 
of others, like Sister Martha? What happiness 
could she look for in the world ? Was she not mar- 
red with stains which the purity of the world can- 
not endure ? Where better could she seek an asy- 
lum from that censorious world, and from herself, 
than in the sanctity of a convent ? Old stories of 
women, who had. thus redeemed the past, and even 
gained repute for the later holiness of their lives, 
floated with vague recollection through her brain. 
Why should she not become as one of them ? But, 
then, the outset of the new career required her to 
take a step the boldness of ^hich terrified her. She 
had truly said that she was pledged to no faith; 
but how was she to decide to pledge herself to the 
Eoman Catholic faith ? Would no sign be vouch- 
safed to her ? She wished to act rightly, but she 
knew not how. How was she to solve her doubts ? 
All was chaos, confusion, doubt. 

That night but little sleep visited her pillow. 
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All manner of strange fantastic thoughts came and 
went. Early prejudices of childhood reinforced 
their power at one time, and were only chased away 
by wild doubts whether all religion, after all, was 
but a delusion. ^What should she do? Where 
gain rest and peace ? There is no peace for the 
wicked!^ and thus torturing herself, wearily and 
wretchedly the night wore itself away. 

The doctor called to see Annette on the following 
day, and was much astonished, instead of finding 
his patient further improved, to detect symptoms 
which threatened a relapse of her illness. He 
narrowly questioned her as to how she had been 
occupied, but failed to gain from her answers any 
special information. He, however, readily perceived 
that mental anxiety of some kind was the cause of 
the change ; and told Annette at once that, without 
wishing to pry needlessly into her affairs, he was 
aware that she was suffering much mental trouble, 
and that the only means of re-establishing her 
bodily strength would be by removing, as far as 
possible, the worry she was undergoing. He begged 
her, if he could be of any service to her, to confide 
in him, and he would do everything in his power 
to assist her. She told him that, though very grate- 
ful for his kindness, she feared it was impossible. 
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and^ if possible^ useless^ to burden him with her 
troubles. 

' Well, at all events you will follow my prescrip- 
tions ? ' 

' Yes, with pleasure/ Annette replied. 

' Then,' he said, ' my prescription is, that you 
leave here as soon as possible, and go to some place 
where you wiU have a thorough change of scene 
and associations.' 



Digitized by 



Google 



130 



CHAPTER XI. 

Why do people usually read their letters at 
breakfast ? it is a most inconvenient custom. Wliat 
scenes have been occasioned by announcements 
thus conveyed which might have been avoided! 
The news of the death of some near and dear re- 
lative, the breaking of some bank in which all your 
savings are invested, is for the first time conveyed 
to you whilst surrounded by smiling and chattering 
friends. Is it possible to avoid betraying the pain- 
ful nature of the letter just received ? Some people 
can do so, but Mrs Le Marchant was not of these. 
She had come down rather late on the morning 
when Annette's letter arrived ; and Douglas had 
looked in, as was his custom, to see what was to be 
the order of the day. Mrs Le Marchant took up 
the letters, making remarks aloud as she read 
them. 
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^ From the ladies^-maid I wrote to, I suppose/ 
she said, as she put her hand on Annette's letter. 
She opened it ; and Douglas, who had turned his 
head towards her as she spoke, noticed a puzzled, 
and then an angry, expression taking the place of 
her smiling mood. Half-curiously his eye wan- 
dered from her face to the letter in her hand, and 
then he understood it all ; he recognized Annette's 
hand-writing. He was conscious of a sick feeUng 
of dread. He turned aside, endeavouring to drive 
away by force the agitation which he feared would 
be seen. 

^ What does she say ? * said Sophie. 
Mrs Le Marchant paused a moment, and then 
said, ^ It is not from her at all.' 

• And then, with a woman's quickness, she turned 
round to Douglas, divined that he had guessed who 
her correspondent was, and said, — 

*1 have some very disagreeable news here, Mr 
Douglas : your advice may be useful. Can you 
come in after breakfast, and I will talk the matter 
over with you ? ' 

Douglas bowed assent, and muttered, * Cer- 
tainly;^ and then, after a common-place remark 
about the weather, left the room. 

^ What the devil has she been up to now ? ' said 
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ho to himself as he closed the door behind him. 
^Threatening proceedings against me, I suppose. 
But how did she find out who I was engaged to ? ' 

He walked rapidly up and down the esplanade, 
trying to determine how he should act and what he 
should say. 

'It^s a deuced awkward business to explain; 
however, it must be done.' 

Half an hour went by, and he returned to Mrs 
Le Marchant's. She was still in the breakfast- 
room, but alone. 

' You wanted my advice ? * he said, as he ap- 
proached her. 

She merely replied by handing him the letter. 
He read it very deliberately, and, with a slight 
smile on his countenance, returned it to her. 

*WeU,' she said, impatiently, ^is that letter 
true?' 

^ Partly. But I came to advise you. My ad- 
vice is, return that letter to the writer.' 

^ But, 3Mr Douglas, I must have an explanation. 
You admit that this letter is partly true. Is it 
true that you are in such a position as indicated 
here ? ' 

^Mrs Le Marchant, you must, from your ac- 
quaintance with the world, be aware that few, very 
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few^ men^s lives are immaculate; mine has not ^ 
been one of the exceptions/ 

^ Sir,* she interrupted impatiently, ^ I have no 
wish to inquire unnecessarily into your past life ; 
but here it seems that you are likely to become the 
subject of a scandal, and one which nearly affects 
my daughter and myself. I want to know, — ^yes or 
no — can this woman bring an action against you 
for breach of promise of marriage ? Is she likely to 
do so ? and, if so, can you arrange to silence her ? * 

^ I cannot say what her powers are. I certainly 
have written her some very foolish letters. As re- 
gards the rest, I will at once see Messrs Inchbald, 
and ascertain what answer can be given.' 

Mrs Le Marchant felt irritated and annoyed 
beyond measure, but she was too politic to express 
her wrath prematurely; besides, she had not as 
yet fully made up her mind how to act. 

' Perhaps you had better do so at once,* she re- 
plied. ^ I cannot answer as to what might be the 
consequences if you fail to prevent the threatened 
scandal. I have no desire to have the hero of a 
cause celebre for a son-in-law : and I know my 
daughter well enough to be certain that, cost her 
what it might, she would at once put an end to the 
engagement.* 
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^ That would be hard measure to deal out to a 
youthful folly/ 

^Youthful follies, Mr Douglas/ she curtly re- 
plied, ^must bear their own consequences; but 
further discussion is useless. Pray go to London 
at once and see what is best to be done ; I will ex- 
plain to the girls that you have gone there upon 
some business matters for me.^ 

After Douglas had left, Mrs Le Marchant sat 
down to think over this disagreeable affair. Her 
thoughts were far from pleasant. Here was an 
arrangement, which she had looked forward to for 
a long time back, on the very eve of completion, 
when this most sudden and disagreeable interrup- 
tion threatened to destroy all her plans. Pettish 
vexation claimed her for a victim. She hated 
Douglas for his folly, — ^her worldly experience was 
too great for her to dwell much on another aspect 
of the case ; she hated the writer of the letter for her 
untimely spite ; she dreaded the scandal which 
must ensue, if this woman pertinaciously adhered 
to the resolve indicated by her letter ; but beyond 
this, she felt conscious that Sophie would never 
carry out the engagement if Douglas's past conduct 
came to her knowledge. ^ The girl is such a senti- 
mental idiot,^ she said to herself. She tried to con- 
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vince herself that her fears were groundless, that 
Annette would be bought oflF. She re-read the letter, 
but the fresh perusal brought little comfort. The 
firm tone of the writer argued a resolve not easily 
shaken* Then she could not help reflectiug that^ 
Douglas would already have paid for silence, if this 
was feasible. The more she thought over the aflFair> 
the worse it looked, and the more diflSicult it ap* 
peared to determine upon her own course of pro- 
cedure. At last she concluded that she must wait 
and be guided by the result of Douglases mission. 
Perhaps, after all, he would succeed. 

And Douglas, as he went on his way, did he 
entertain any hopes of success ? not one ; he knew 
now that the threat uttered by Annette would be 
fulfilled to the uttermost in her power. He sat 
moodily in the railway carriage chewing the cud of 
his bitter reflections, cursing his youthful folly 
which threatened to create trouble from which 
there seemed no escape. There had grown up with- 
in him now a strange attachment to Sophie Le 
Marchant ; he loved probably as thoroughly, as sin- 
cerely as his nature admitted ; it was grievous to en- 
dure the scandal which breaking ofiF the engagement 
must create ; but far more grievous was the sense of 
the utter isolation which the rupture could occasion. 
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This was the first tie of real affection wherewith he 
had biden bounds the breaking of it asunder was to 
him as the cutting away of his very heart-strings ; 
was there no hope that Annette^s designs might yet 
be frustrated ? he felt that there was not. Was 
there no hope that the matter might be placed in 
such a light before Sophie that she might yet con- 
sent to be his wife ? No ; he knew her well, he 
knew her keen sense of honour ; he felt that, cost 
her what it might, she would feel impelled by her 
romantic ideas of right not to take the place which 
morally was due to another ; he would, if needs be, 
make the attempt, but a sense of failure made itself 
felt within him. All was blank and dreary ; a fog 
obscured the horizon of his thoughts, through which 
no gleam of sunshine made its way. Eeared from 
earliest youth so that trouble had never reached him, 
now that for the first time it had come upon him 
he was utterly defenceless against it. His mind, 
generally active, seemed overwhelmed by stupor; 
he tried to think consistently, earnestly, but the 
worry and vexation he was undergoing deadened 
his faculties. He was sick at heart; even as bodily 
illness prostrates the physical powers, so his mental 
powers were frustrated by the misery which he was 
suffering. The journey gave him time to feel the 
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dangers and difficulties of his position ; accompfmy- 
ing that feeling came no sense of power to snr- 
mount them. 

When he entered Mr Inchbald's office^ that 
gentleman had no need to ask whether the state- 
ment he had received was correct or not, he read 
its tnith in his visitor^s face. 

^ A very awkward business this, I fear, Mr Dou- 
glas. Of course I am most anxious to do anything 
in my power to smooth matters over; and, indeed, 
so far it is fortunate that this lady has placed her- 
self in my hands; but what am I to do? can you 
suggest anything ? ^ 

' Indeed, I cannot. I have come here at Mrs Le 
Marchant's request, and in the hope that you, per- 
haps, might be able to suggest some way out of the 
mess I am in. There is no doubt as to what is the 
object in view; Mrs Douglas, as she styles herself, 
is ftdly aware that I have made provision for her to 
an extent far greater than would be the amount of 
any damages she could obtain ; but she evidently is 
determined to prevent my marrying, and thinks the 
means she has adopted will secure this object.^ 

^ Of course, you know her character, and can 
judge of what prospect exists of turning her aside 
from her purpose. Is there no person who could act 
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as mediator between you? Show her that the 
course she is adopting, whilst it damages you, can 
do her no good. In fact, soften the irritation which 
her disappointment has occasioned/ 

^ I really know of no such person. Nor, if I did, 
is there any hope that she would be induced to 
abandon her project.' 

' Then there is but one course for you to pursue 
— inform the lady to whom you are engaged of the 
facts, softening them as best you may, and trust to 
her attachment to you for the rest.' 

' That is, indeed, a remedy ! ' said Douglas, in a 
tone of bitter vexation. 

^ I can prescribe no other,' curtly, almost sternly, 
replied the lawyer. 

Dotjglas sat silent for a few minutes, and then 
said, — 

'Before I do that, I will ask you, as a last 
hope, to see this lady; express on my behalf my 
contrition for the past ; act as the mediator you 
have suggested, and endeavour to allay her ani- 
mosity.' 

' It is not an office for which I have any quali- 
fications ; but I will undertake it out of regard for 
Mrs Le Marchant, and a wish to shield her and her 
daughter from this trouble. Good-morning, sir; 
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call here to-morrow, and you shall know the result 
of my mission.' 

And he coldly, but civilly, bowed Douglas out of 
his chambers. 

^A bad business,^ he muttered to himself, as 
Douglas closed the door. 

Probably no more distasteful task than the one 
before him could have been inflicted upon the old 
lawyer. He sometimes, somewhat irreverently, 
said that ^ women and parsons were the most diffi- 
cult people in the world to deal with.' He had 
saved more than one young fellow from the hands 
of usurers; he knew how to deal with persons of 
that kind ; but women and parsons never could be 
made to understand what was good for them. And 
now here was a woman charged with an indignant 
sense of her wrongs, and who probably would treat 
him with a flood of indignant woes. What, on earth, 
should he say to her ? he really did not know. He 
could only be guided by the inspiration of the mo- 
ment j to that he must trust. He felt far from san- 
guine of any good result. But when he saw Annette, 
he felt at once favourably impressed towards her. 
Illness and sorrow had refined the beauty of her 
always handsome face ; had added to the lineaments 
a wealth of expression which before was not. He 
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saw that she was no ordinary woman. Unskilled as 
she was in the arts of society an intuitive grace 
of manner made itself apparent in the reception she 
gave him. She was agitated, but the agitation was 
natural, and did not diminish this effect. With 
characteristic decision, he resolved at once to 
broach the subject which occasioned his visit. 

^ You have favoured me with instructions in a 
matter of considerable delicacy/ he said, ^ and one 
which it is painful for me to undertake. I have 
thought it best, without loss of time, to see you per- 
sonally upon it. However disagreeable discussion 
of these matters may be, a thorough understanding 
can only be effected by the course I have adopted.' 
He paused, thinking that Annette might make some 
reply, but she merely bowed assent. ^ I wish to 
avoid giving pain,' he continued, ^ but I want to 
learn from you exactly what it is you desire ? ' 

^ I will answer your question fully. To prevent 
Mr Douglas contracting a marriage — that is my 
sole object.' 

^ But do you imagine the steps you contemplate 
will effect this ? Have you taken into consideration 
the estimate which the world accords to misdoings 
such as that in question? Exposure, no doubt, 
would occasion annoyance to Mr Douglas; but the 
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efifect upon you would be far worse than upon him. 
Make your wrongs public, and you blazon to the 
world a position which, if kept secret, might be re- 
trieved, whilst it would only, as against him, raise 
a laugh at his folly.* 

' I quite appreciate, Mr Inchbald, the force of 
your argument ; but I know Mr Douglas well, I do 
not believe he would face the exposure ; if he did, 
I believe his intended wife would not dare to marry 
him with such a drawback attending her marriage, 
even if she did not feel too much disgust at his 
conduct to become the wife of one who could act in 
the manner he has done.* 

^ You forget that Mr Douglas is what is called 
" a catch." There are many women who would be 
only too glad to take him, even with greater draw- 
backs ; besides, how do you know that his fiancee is 
not really much attached to him ? Affection might 
induce her still to cany out her engagement ; and 
Mr Douglas, no doubt, would persuade her that his 
love for her had occasioned his separation from 
you.* 

Annette reflected for awhile over the hints which 
the lawyer had so craftily thrown out ; and before 
she had time to recover herself, he continued, 

' I am old enough to be your father. I am sure 
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you will believe that I am anxious for your good. I 
will ask you to think over what I have said/ 

Annette felt that Mr Inchbald was speaking with 
good sense and good feeling. She found it diffi- 
cult to make any appropriate reply. Her purpose 
remained unshaken ; but a doubt of success attend- 
ing her eflForts to carry it out forced its way into 
her mind. She sat silent for awhile, and the lawyer 
began to hope that his mission, which had proved 
so much less disagreeable than he had anticipated, 
might yet be successful. 

At length Annette looked up, and replied, 

^ You wish me to believe that you are actuated 
by a desire to do that which is right ?^ 

* I trust you do believe so.' 

^ I do, and I trust you will believe that I am 
acting from similar motives. At first I thirsted 
for revenge ; I own it. I have been ill, very ill. I 
have had time to think, and I have thought carefully 
and as thoroughly as is in my power. I tell you 
tiow that I deem it due to myself to assert the posi- 
tion which I am entitled to hold, that I consider 
myself as much that man's wife as if a legal mar- 
riage had made me so in the eyes of all the world, 
that I owe it to myself to prevent any other taking 
my place* And though what you say may make me 
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feel that I may fail, it would not deter me from 
making the eflfort/ 

She rose in the excitement of the moment. The 
feelings which animated her sent the blood rushing 
through her veins j her heightened colour, her flash- 
ing eye, and the proud, half-defiant air which she 
involuntarily assumed, gave, as she spoke, a meaning 
to her words which language alone could not have 
conveyed. 

Old as Mr Inchbald had said he was, he was not 
so old as to be wholly indiflferent to the indefinable 
attraction which a woman's beauty possesses. 

Ere now that attraction has blinded judge and 
jury alike ; and as she spoke she struck a chord of 
sympathy in her listener's heart, a chord which had 
not vibrated for many a year, which Mr Inchbald 
believed had been buried ever so long ago in a vil- 
lage churchyard, far from the busy scenes of his 
labours, where lay in her long rest one whose 
smile had once been his summer of delight, — a sym- 
pathy which had ceased on a day when for ever 
closed the lips whose accents had brought joy to his 
heart — a day of sorrow and of mourning, whose 
coming had brought destruction to hopes of happi- 
ness long fostered, never destined to be fulfilled. 
The old bachelor gazed on Annette half in sorrow. 
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half in admiration, and his heart went forth towards 
the beautiful woman who stood before him. 

What reply could he make to the decision she 
had uttered ? how combat it ? If, indeed, she 
truly felt what she had said, then he well knew his 
mission was useless ; he had placed before her rea- 
sons the force of which she evidently apprehended, 
but which were powerless to shake her purpose. It 
grated too against his feelings to say what would 
occasion vexation or annoyance, and what was the 
use of doing so ? he felt persuaded his task was 
hopeless. 

' Believe me,^ he said, ' I feel for you most sin- 
cerely ; I fully appreciate all that you have said. I 
do not mean to say that I agree with you in your 
views. I do not. I fear if you persist it will only 
occasion to you further annoyance ; it will perpetu- 
ate in your mind a subject upon which the less you 
think the better. I see it is no use pursuing this 
subject further. So I will only add, as your lawyer 
I could not take the steps you wish, and will 
return you all the papers at once. As your friend 
I trust you will believe that I am much interested 
in you, wish you well, and will do anything in my 
power to assist you. Let me ask you what you 
propose to do for the fdture.^ 
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' You are very good/ said Annette ; * I am very- 
sorry I may only look to you as a friend, but we will 
say no more about the cause of your visit. As for 
the fiiture, I am quite undecided what I shall do/ 

' Take my advice, then ; go abroad as soon as 
possible, — ^thorough change is needful for you/ 

^ So my doctor tells me ; I see you all want me 
out of the way. Well, perhaps I shall take your 
advice on that point/ And seeing her visitor 
rising to go, she very frankly held her hand out to 
him, and cordially thanked him for all his kindness. 

Mr Inchbald went away sad at heart. Let her 
faults be what they might, he could not help feeling 
sorrow for the fate of the young and beautiful 
woman he had just left. It is pitiful to see misfor- 
tune befall those of riper years ; but youth shorn of 
its brightness, blighted at the outset of Hfe, claims 
yet deeper sympathy. The kind-hearted old man 
would fain, were it possible, do something to secure 
to Annette a calmer, happier future than seemed in 
store for her ; he fully understood the deep sense 
of wrong which had eaten into her nature, the 
necessity which compelled in her a fallacious belief 
in the rights of her position — a, belief which served 
to veil from herself her own abasement. He felt 
that it would be wiser and better for her to tear the 
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veil away, to let tlie dead past bury its dead, to relin- 
quish vain eflforts to make a false position less false, 
and to acquire her other objects and aims in life. 
But how could he assist in such a task ? For her 
own sake it would be weU if it could be accom- 
plished ; he knew human nature, and knew that per- 
sistence in her eflforts to assert her rights could 
only breed further misery, engender a canker which 
would poison all that was yet good and pure in her 
nature. He knew it would occasion serious annoy- 
ance to Douglas; that caused him but small concern; 
but it would bring pain upon others who had done 
no wrong. It would be a heavy blow to Sophie. He 
had been the Le Marchants* family solicitor for 
many years, had known Sophie since babyhood, 
and it grieved him to think of the disappointment 
in store for her. He had often teazed her about her 
romantic notions, and he felt sure it would be a 
bitter trial to her to find that the man to whom she 
had given all her aflfections was unworthy of her 
worship. For all their sakes it would be well if the 
threatened exposure could be avoided; and he 
accused himself of having too easily relinquished 
the eflfort of converting Annette to his views. He 
pondered in his mind whether other influences 
could not be brought to bear upon her, but inspira- 
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tion came not. The only thing to be done was for 
Douglas to give the best explanation he could of 
the affair to Sophie, and run the risk of her faith 
in him still remaining unshaken. He told Douglas 
so on the following day. 

' There seems to me/ he said, ^ to be but one 
chance, and that is if Miss Le Marchant will marry 
you at once in spite of what has occurred, and with 
a knowledge of the claim made upon you, inasmuch 
as the claimant's object is to prevent your marrying. 
Perhaps when she finds that your wife has disre- 
garded the threatened annoyance, she will relin- 
quish a purposeless hostility.^ 
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CHAPTEE Xn. 

Love ! How strange an influence in human 
destiny ! How many a mind has been hurled into 
vacancy by its means ! How many crimes has it 
engendered ! The madhouse and the gaol can tell 
of its victims, and to it many an unhallowed tomb 
owes its tenant. Blighted hopes, ruined prospects, 
lives for ever wasted, are the harvests ofttimes of 
which it has sown the seed. From the time when 
love of Delilah was Samson^ s ruin to this day and 
hour, the laughing, merry Cupid has ofttimes 
belied his looks, and brought sorrow and not joy. 
Yet what other fruits are also produce of the same 
stock ? Where would be all the tender grace and 
pathos which the theme of love alone can invoke, 
if love were banished for its faults ? where all the 
chivalrous deeds which love has called into life? 
Love gone, all the poetry of life would wither for 
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lack of nourishment. The fountain springs dried 
up, the rivulet which flows gently along, imparting 
to the duller earth a sparkle of grace and beauty, 
would become but a dank miserable ditch, offensive 
to- the eye which it was wont to please ; and though 
it may swell at times into a torrent, rushing fiercely 
along, bringing destruction in its course, yet, by 
reason of the charm of its gentler and more usual 
mood, we forgive the torrent and rejoice in the 
stream. Smoothly, merrily, it flows along over 
golden sands, but also with many a break, and &11^ 
and struggle to force its way over the rocky bed 
which more often lies in its course. 

Despite some few drawbacks, life with Sophie 
had run very smoothly, and before her there seemed 
to be every prospect of even increased happiness. 
Her world was one of unmixed joy, and she gave 
herself up to the enjoyment of the present without 
one thought of possible evil. She gloried in the 
love which Douglas had bestowed upon her. It 
was the very centre of her existence. And not 
without cause, for truly he was a man of whose 
affection any woman might well be proud. Nay, 
there might even be somewhat of triumph in hav- 
ing won one who would gladly have been welcomed 
by many a fairer and higher-bom damsel. Fortune 
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in all ways had favoured Douglas — ^invested him 
with means greater than falls to the lot of most 
commoners — ^an honourable descent, a mind polished 
and cultivated, and, as his friends said, capable of 
winning distinction; a manner replete with that 
nameless grace which attracts insensibly towards 
it fortunate possessor. 

Douglas was, perhaps, of all men, the one most 
capable of taking and keeping fall and entire pos- 
session of such a heart as beat within Sophie Le 
Marchant^s breast. Certainly he had done so. She 
was wrapped up in him — no words can better ex- 
press the love she bore towards him. She regarded 
her lover as a man possessing every virtue. She 
magnified him into a being of superlative goodness. 
It was very Weak of her to do this, but it was 
her nature. All that was good, all that was lovely, 
had ever been her delight. Now that delight was 
centred in Douglas, and she blindly worshipped 
him. To her he was without spot or blemish. 
Had any one imputed evil to him, she would have 
simply disbelieved — as well have said white is black ; 
and the whole tenor of their mutual intercourse 
had tended to foster the delusion. The pure and 
noble-minded girl who sat beside him struck the 
best chords in his nature — drew forth all that was 
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good and pure within him. She was to him an in- 
spiration of good; and as he dwelt on subjects of 
interest to her, it was no hypocrisy which framed 
sentiments breathing a spirit of purity : her love 
leavened the whole. The hours they spent together 
were filled with gladness. And now that Douglas 
was away, Sophie felt time drag heavily enough. 
She had received a short, hurried note from him, 
explaining that a disagreeable matter of business 
required his stay in London for a little. Three 
days went by, and she then ventured to press Dou- 
glas to come down to Brighton, if only for a few 
hours. He received the note on his return from 
Mr Inchbald^s, and as he read it a strange smilg 
played upon his lips. ^ Should he go and tell her 
what had occurred ? ^ and he thought of the steady, 
straightforward eyes which would be fixed upon 
him as he made his recital, and he feared to meet 
that look. He thought of the glad pleasure with 
which he would be welcomed, and he had no courage 
to be present when the gladness would be dimmed. 
He had tried his powers of letter-writing once 
before, and he remembered with what effect, and 
shuddered. Gloss matters over as he might, it was 
a disclosure very difficult in its nature to make, 
still more difficult to place in a light which should 
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disarm the consequences lie dreaded. Still, some- 
thing must be done. Perhaps he had better ask 
Mrs Le Marchant to undertake the task ; but he 
shrunk from the cowardice of this course, and 
rightly judged that the communication was best 
made by himself. Sophie^s letter must be answered, 
and perhaps he was only worrying himself without 
a reason. He knew the depth of her love for him 
— could he' not rely on that? and so he applied 
himself to his task. He told the truth, or nearly 
so, — suggesting, rather than alleging excuses, — 
admitting his fault, expiating it by his contrition ; 
drew a vivid picture of his utter wretchedness and 
desolation if Sophie^s love were withdrawn, and 
passionately appealed to her not to allow this cloud 
to mar their mutual happiness. She was the very 
breath of his nostrils : for her alone he Uved. It 
was a seaise of her own goodness which first made 
him revolt from the ties which bound him to a lower 
hfe; that sense growing upon him had with its 
growth made the continuance of his former life 
utterly repugnant and impossible to him. Through 
her means a happier and purer path was opened out 
to him ; and now, when within reach of that for 
which he had struggled, if disappointment awaited 
him, life to him must be one wretched blank; and. 
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deprived of the hopes which had animated him, he 
shuddered to think of what his future might be. 
Such was the spirit breathed in the letter which, 
after many doubts and hesitations, Douglas finally 
resolved to despatch. 

It has been said that Douglas really loved 
Sophie. Now, his regard had become intensified 
by the danger which threatened the loss of its 
object. The heavens lower, the rain-clouds 
gather together, the tempest descends, but the 
violence of the storm, whilst it sweeps from the 
parent stem those weakly buds which have no 
self-sustaining vigour, develops into full bloom the 
hardy and healthier shoots. So in this hour of 
mental tempest, the germ of affection planted in 
Douglas' heart swelled forth its proportions, and 
he surrendered himsdf, unwittingly, to the influence 
of love, which he, at the same time, felt might be 
but as Dead-Sea fruits, which turn to ashes on the 
lips. 

Bitterly as he cursed his fate, he never imputed 
to Annette any actual blame. A strange sense of 
justness intervened. He felt that had he been 
placed in her position, he should have acted as she 
had done; nay more, the determined attitude which 
she had assumed, whilst it made him hate her, at the 
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same time impressed him with respect for her firm- 
ness. His was a mind of that nature which could 
appreciate power and strength more than goodness. 
Intellectual greatness with him would be the sole 
standard of merit. He was almost ignorant of the 
immense silent force of goodness. But her strength 
and freedom from blame were but fuel which in- 
creased the fdry of hatred which raged within him 
against her. This was the first trouble which had 
befallen him, and he bore it in the fashion which 
might be expected from one whose will had here- 
tofore been law, and whose passionate nature had 
never known control. 

The torments of love, of disappointment, of 
hatred, made a hell within his breast, the torture of 
which knew no cure, save one far beyond his reach. 
The letter despatched left him a prey to all the 
anxious suspense which must be before an answer 
could arrive. He changed his mind a hundred times. 
He could bear the torment no longer. He would 
take the next train, and in person receive the 
answer. He caught sight of his face in the mirror ; 
it had grown livid, his eyes had sunk, and black 
circles had stamped themselves around the lids. 
He looked years older. A nausea seemed to be de- 
vouring him. He loathed food ; 
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' 0*er his soul 
Oceans of memory seemed to roll;' 

ay, the waters of adversity were around him, and in 
the bitterness of his soul he would that he never 
had been. 

And how did it fare with Sophie ? She rose in 
the morning, radiant with expectation. She knew 
Douglas would answer her letter at once — ^there 
would certainly be a letter from him. She kept a 
look-out for the postman; by-and-by she caught 
sight of him on his rounds. Her heart beat faster 
and faster as he drew near. Suddenly, he turned 
back without stopping at her door. Then, Douglas 
had not written, after aU ; how cruel of him ! 

' And neglecting her tresses. 
She mournfully turned from the mirror away.' 

What could he mean by not writing ? She sat 
down and thought of aU the reasons which could be. 
Perhaps he would come instead of writing — ^that must 
be the reason. And, again her face lit up with the 
foreshadowed pleasure of the meeting. Rap, rap, at 
the door. Why, there the postman is, after all. 
She rang her bell, and bade the maid see if there 
were letters for her. Yes, there was one. The maid 
was dismissed, and the eager girl, first pressing the 
letter to her lips, tore it open, greedy to devour the 
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contents. As she read, the expression of her face 
changed rapidly, tears started to her eyes, but 
were repelled. A dizziness came over her. She 
could not understand — engaged to some one else — 
threatened with an action for breach of engage- 
ments — ^what did it all mean ? he had, of course, 
been entrapped, as she had read of men being ; but 
it was very sad. Poor Hugh. Then she set to work 
to seriously understand it alL She carefully read 
the letter again ; slowly and painfully the story it 
told came into her mind. Yes, she understood — 
much was ambiguous — capable of two meanings ; 
but enough was plainly set forth. She held tiie 
letter firmly in her hand, and with her other hand 
she groped her way to a sofa; she sat down; she 
held the letter up again to her eyes, vainly, — ^it all 
floated illegibly before her. Her mind, too, seemed 
gone astray. She was not thinking. She pressed 
her hand to her temples; she could feel pulses beat- 
ing there, and half wondered what could be the 
matter, and then she felt no more, xmtil she found 
herself in bed, her mother seated beside her, and a 
strange remembrance haunting her of some hideous 
night-mare. 

Mrs Le Marchant had gone to her daughter's 
room to scold her for her laziness, and had found her 
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unconscious with the letter still in her hand, and 
had quickly guessed all the story; and now the 
mother sat by her daughter's bedside, pondering 
what to do. In her heart of hearts she would have 
willed that, in spite of everything, the marriage 
should go on. Women had no right to trouble 
themselves about men's past lives ; but she recog- 
nized the fact that her will must bend to her 
daughter's. She could only trust to Sophie's love 
and her own powers of persuasion. When Sophie 
was sufficiently recovered, fihe said, 

^ Sophie, will you think me very wrong ? I read 
that letter.' 

The girl made no reply. Only a slight shudder 
shook her languid firame. 

^ It is a sad trouble,' Mrs Le Marchant con- 
tinued, ^ but, Sophie dear, this world is full of trou- 
ble j it comes but for our good ; and, after all, this 
may turn out but a passing storm. , Don't take it 
too much to heart. All young men do foolish 
things, though all do not receive such punishment 
as has visited Mr Douglas. Bad as matters are, too, 
I cannot but appreciate his candour in the straight- 
forward statement which he has made.' 

The words feU on deaf ears. Dagon was broken 
to pieces. The girl's mind was wandering over 
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memories of the fictitious hero of her worship. She 
had clothed an ideal with a manly form. The ideal 
was shown to be such — Douglas was pledged to 
another — ties had been formed which she had un- 
consciously been the means of breaking. Even if 
the taint could be wiped away^ how could she stand 
in the way of one whose claim was prior to her own, 
whom, in supplanting, she would wrong ? Many 
stranger fancies yet, as Mrs Le Marchant would call 
them, forced their way into her heated and dis- 
ordered brain. Would^t not be a breach of God's 
laws to marry a man so placed as was Douglas ? 
He admitted that he had promised to marry this 
woman ; had lived with her as his wife — maybe in 
God's eyes she was his very wife. Perhaps, too, he 
would tire of her also, by-and-by, as he had done of 
this his first love. And Sophie turned her face away 
from her mother, and closed her eyes as if in sleep. 

Mrs Le Marchant left the room softly, wrote a 
little note to Douglas, told him her daughter was 
too unwell to reply to him, but no doubt would do 
so in a few days, and went forth to attend a meet- 
ing of a few religious ladies, to consider a report 
which had been circulated on the subject of recent 
CaflFre conversions. 

Who can know what sorrow is to whom none 
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has ever come ? Sorrow in some shape, doubtless, 
visits all ; but when it comes as the ruthless de- 
stroyer of, our deepest and tenderest aflFections, 
tearing up by the very roots not only the plant 
itself, but therewith too the native earth in which 
it has germinated into Hfe, leaving all unhal- 
lowed by one redeeming charm of association, 
rendering accursed every scene, every remem- 
brance, which recalls the past ; then it is a sorrow 
which those only can comprehend to whom the 
like has happened. 

Love-stricken — a theme dilated on in fervid 
strains to win a ^erdict from stolid yet tender-heart- 
ed jurymen ; a sorrow which has been so hawked 
before the public, that we who know the world 
have learnt to think of it as but a small matter ; a 
sorrow the mention of which does but raise a smile, 
but which visiting a nature so sensitive as Sophie^s 
would make life one weary desert. 

She prayed that death might come and bring 
the oblivion else impossible. She tried to compel 
her mind not to think ; the image of her lover 
forced itself into her presence. She saw him as he 
stood by her side on the last evening they were 
together; she heard his tender loving words ; she re- 
called how she drank in each varying accent, and how 
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serenely happy she had felt ; she recalled involun- 
tarily the sense of beauty and of goodness which he 
had inspired, — ^and now all was changed. She did 
not hate him ; she loved him still ; but the cause of 
love was gone for ever ; the inspiration was false. 
She had blindly loved as a living soul a ghastly 
corpse. She had deemed that in him breathed a 
soul of brightest honour*; she had found him dead 
to all the virtues she had imagined he possessed. 

Mrs Le Marchant could not by the utmost 
stretch of her imagination have comprehended in 
the least degree such a train of thought. She had 
never been very sensitive, and, had never been 
placed in a position similar to that in which her 
daughter now was; and whilst feeling much an- 
noyed, she never for one moment contemplated the 
possibility of the disappointment having any very 
serious eflFect upon Sophie's health or spirits, or 
even believed that what had occurred would put 
an end to the engagement itself. However, like a 
prudent woman, she refrained from making any al- 
lusion whatever to the subject for some days. The 
time, however, came when she thought it would be 
well to sound her daughter's views. And she 
therefore ventured to ask Sophie if she had written 
to Douglas. 
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^ Yes^ mamma^ I have told him oar engagement 
is at an end/ 

Mrs Le Marchant looked the surprise and hor- 
ror she felt^ bat before she coald speak Sophie 
had left the room. 



11 
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CHAPTER Xm. 

What a strange link of aflfection is her Majesty's 
Mail Service! Tour son has sailed for the antipodes, 
and you, his aged father, know that it is but too 
probable you will see his face no more, and yet 
you mourn not as for one who is lost. You regard 
him, not only with the fond memory of the past, 
but for you his present is of the same interest as 
though he yet were removed but a few miles from 
you, and constant enjoyment of his society were 
possible. In lieu of such society comes the volu- 
minous budget of news, which, like a good fellow, 
he takes care shall arrive by the mail aforesaid. 
Thank God, I say, for our postal service, independ- 
ently of all the business advantages it confers. It 
indirectly, also, is the means of keeping alive home 
aflFections and kindly feelings, which else must die 
for lack of nourishment. I do not know whether 
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Walter had any such thoughts as these as he penned 
his first letter home, after being fairly settled in his 
new abode. Certain it is, he felt strongly inclined 
to see what the mail could do for him as regards 
^the girl he had left behind him;' but abstained 
from prudential motives, and contented himself 
with the thought that his sister Jeanie, who was 
his correspondent, and who also had become the 
very constant correspondent and dear friend of 
Edith, would keep that young lady well posted up 
in all matters relating to himself. 

It is no bad thing, depend upon it, to have a 
friend at court, however good a footing you may 
yourself have there. And what better ally could 
Walter have than his sister ? She had made Edith's 
acquaintance in the earlier days of Walter's London 
career, and they had soon become great friends, — a 
friendship which I doubt would not have had Mrs 
Le Marchant's approval had that good lady only 
been able to discern the true cause of the lengthy 
confabulations which sometimes were held by the 
pair in Edith's room when Jeanie was her guest, and 
which Mrs Le Marchant, innocent soul, imagined 
to be devoted to the sacred mysteries of Le Follet. 
Jeanie was staying with the Le Marchants at 
Brighton, when her father wrote to announce the 
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Squire's death. She was of course sorry to receive 
the intelligence, but the Squire was only her re- 
lative by tnamage, and but little intercourse had 
e^ted between him and his wife's family, and 
so the news did not take the edge off the pleasure 
of receiving a letter from Walter, which had been 
inclosed in his father's letter to her. Walter wrote 
in the highest spirits. He had made considerable 
progress in the matter on which he was engaged, 
and had received an offer to join a firm in Sydney 
on most favourable terms ; 'and, indeed,' he said, ' I 
think my income here would be such that even Mrs 
Le Marchant would not think me altogether ineligi- 
ble, only it is here, and not in England.' ' And 
now, sister mine,' the letter continued, 'consider 
what I am going to say, and let me have your 
woman's opinion, to which, you know, I attach 
due import^ice. I can return to England in the 
course of a year, as the special matter on which I 
am engaged will then be virtually finished^ and, if 
I chose, can afterwards come back here as a mem- 
ber of the firm I have alluded to* Now, I cannot 
avoid thinking to myself, why should I be doomed 
to spend years in bachelordom, when I have means 
enough to keep a wife, and, as I really believe, have 
the happiness to be loved by the only woman I cfiwe 
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for in the world ? I am strongly inclined to risk a 
coup d'etat, and see if I conld not bring back the 
wife I so long for. I should have a great battle^ I 
suppose^ with Mrs Le Marchant^ bat if Edith would 
be very stout-hearted, I think I should win the day j 
but then, though I know Edith loves me, it is a 
very great deal to ask of her to give up all her 
friends, all her old ties and associations, even my 
dear sister, to share my fortunes here. Sometimes 
I think she would, and then I think again it would 
be unfair to ask her ; and that, perhaps, even if she 
consented, she might repent after it was all done* 
Indeed, I am quite bewildered by all my doubts, 
but will give you no further specimens. Enough 
has been said for my purpose, which is, as I have 
said, to get your opinion on my prospects of suc- 
cess.' 

'Faint heart never won fair lady,' whispered 
Jeanie to herself as she put the letter in her pocket. 

'I hope, Jeanie, you have good accounts from 
your brother P' said Mrs Le Marchant. 

"The very best. His mission has proved far 
better than he expected, and he writes in great 
spirits.' 

' He will be getting married one of these days, 
I suppose?^ 
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' Very probable, indeed, I think/ said Jeanie ; 
^ and I shall be very delighted, for I am sure he 
wants a wife/ 

^ Well, tell him, when you write, how glad I am 
to hear of his success/ And Mrs Le Marchant sailed 
off to attend to her domestic duties. 

' What does he say ? ' said Edith. 

' Suppose it should be a secret ? ^ said Jeanie. 

/ What at eaze you are ! You know you always 
show me his letters.^ 

^ Well, but, Edith dear, I really must not show 
you this — ^at least just yet.* 

* Then there is something in it you do not want 
me to see?' said Edith, feeling the least bit jealous 
and anxious. 

' Don't be vexed, Edith. I am sure, when you 
know all, you will forgive me.' 

But Editlf could not help being a little vexed. 
Jeanie was speaking in riddles to her; and she 
thought, perhaps, Jeanie's answer to her mother's 
question about Harvey's marrying had something 
to do with her refusal to show the letter. However, 
she was too well-bred to press the matter further, 
and the girls separated. 

Jeanie, when left to herself, made up her mind 
to think out the question which her brother had 
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asked her. She did not show Edith the letter, as 
she wished not to do so until she had resolved 
whether the step her brother contemplated was ad- 
visable or not. She knew well enough that she 
could, by withholding from Edith the knowledge of 
her brothei-'s wish, and strongly advising him not 
to attempt carrying it out, greatly influence his 
decision ; and that, on the other hand, if she made 
Edith acquainted with his wish, she would thereby 
be the means of bringing matters to a crisis. 

Now, Jeanie was not by any means over prudent 
in her nature, and she had most sincerely at heart 
the desire to further any wish of her brother^s ; but 
she was a sensible girl, and fully able to appreciate 
the responsibility of the position her brother had 
placed her in. She could scarcely doubt that Mrs 
Le Marchant, whose obstinacy she well knew, would 
never consent to let Edith go to Australia; and she 
also felt convinced that Edith had been too well 
^rained in habits of obedience to her mother to take 
such a step without her sanction. And yet again 
she whispered to herself, ' Faint heart never won 
fair lady,' and then she thought that if her brother's 
attempt should prove unsuccessful, he would be in 
no worse a position than at present ; and it seemed 
hard to preclude him from the chance of success. 
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if chance there was. At all events^ the final result 
of her thinking it out was that she made np her 
mind to show Edith the letter^ and talk it over with 
her ; and so when the dressing-bell rang^ she went 
into Edith's room, and terminated that young lady's 
doubts by handing her the letter to read. 

Edith said not a word until she had fhirly read 
it through ; and then^ being in the sacred privacy 
of her room, I regret to say she executed a panto- 
mimic dance of delight, which I fear would have 
much shocked Mrs Le Marchant's notions of de- 
corum could she have witnessed it ; and then she 
rushed at Jeanie, kissed her with most unnecessary 
ardour; and having thus disarmed her reproach, 
forthwith 'blew up' Jeanie for having kept the 
letter to herself until then. 

'Now I am quite sure,' said Jeanie, 'I was 
right not to show it to you until I had thoroughly 
made up my mind what to do.' 

' Why, you horrid prude,* retorted Edith, ' what 
do you mean ? as if there could be any answer but 
one.' 

' And that is ? ' asked Jeanie. 

' And that is— well, you know, Jeanie, of course.' 

' Not quite of course, but I presume it would 
be that you fear your mamma will not consent.' 
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' Stuff, Jeanie ; you are only t^azing me. Why 
should he not try P ' 

' Then I am to tell him to make the experiment/ 

' Of course you are, and I know you meant to 
tell him so ; did you not, now ? ' 

' Suppose he does not succeed ? ' 

' Oh, but he must — ^be must/ 

' What if I were to tell you I do not think he 
will?' 

' Well, you may tell me so, provided you do not 
repeat it to him/ 

' What a rash young lady you are I I really 
think that I shall tell Walter he must answer the 
question for himself/ 

' Very well. I will add a postscript, and hope 
your brother will find the old proverb about ladies' 
letters true/ 

And so it happened that one morning, as Har- 
vey entered his office in Sydney, he received a letter 
from his sister, which, in reply to his question, 
stated, with a good deal of judgment, all the diffi- 
culties he would have to deal with; but at the end 
of which was one little word penned by another 
hand, which, for the moment, made all those diffi- 
culties vanish into the air, and that word was 
'Try/ 
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Her Majesty^s Mail Service had added an im- 
portant link to the chain of his affection. 

Indeed, whatever malicious pranks Master Cu- 
pid might have indulged in with the rest of the 
world, Harvey had no reason to complain of his 
^goings on.* It was something to have won the 
steady, unwavering affection of such a girl as Edith 
Le Marchant, and no little something either. All 
the self-denial which that affection involved only 
made it the more precious — the better worth fight- 
ing and struggling for. There comes a time, in 
many a man's life, when he is tempted to say to 
himself, * What is the use of all this struggle ? to 
what is it to lead P What hopes exist for me in 
life ? ' Then it is that love for a woman — the sense 
of woman's love for you — supplies a stimulus, an 
inducement for exertion, which else might be want- 
ing. This stimulus Harvey had ; and if at times he 
could not help a dreary sense of inability to win 
success stealing over him, yet within him was a 
motive powerful to disarm this, the most insidious 
foe to success ; and a wise philosopher whispered to 
him, ' Do your best, and trust to Providence for the 
rest.' So he worked away, like a true-hearted 
Briton as he was, upon the commission which had 
been intrusted to him, and which was, at the same 
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time^ a delicate and difficult affair^ ^^^g^ in fact^ the 
obtaining thoroughly reliable testimony to substan- 
tiate a claim made by one of Mr Inchbald^s clients 
to a large, and what had then become a very valu- 
able, estate in the neighbourhood of Sydney. Har- 
vey was associated in his labours with one of the 
most influential firms in Sydney, and who were, 
indeed, the persons from whom he had received the 
oflFer of the partnership to which he had alluded 
in his letter to his sister. He resolved that he 
would not accept the oflFer unless he could induce 
Mrs Le Marchant to allow Edith to become his wife. 
His object in labour was to win the wife he had 
chosen ; and he felt that nothing would compensate 
him if he was obliged to relinquish this hope. So he 
replied that he had certain urgent private aflGairs to 
arrange in England, and could only accept condi- 
tionally upon his being able to place these on a 
satisfactory footing. His strong desire to obey the 
little postscript, 'Try,^ made him work all the 
harder, and, indeed, he applied himself so d,ssidu- 
ously and energetically to the business in hand, 
that he contrived, in a much shorter period than 
was expected, to gather an amount of information 
which bade fair to insure success for his labours. The 
active employment which engaged his time, and the 
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newness of the scene around him, wiare fast blotting 
out the memoxy of his early disappointment. He 
had grown older, too, and mentally stronger : his 
energies were quickened into full life, and the up-^ 
hill game he would have to play began to have a 
fascination of excitement, which those only can un- 
derstand who are placed in positions similar to his. 
Old, sanguine hopes returned. His profession was 
one affording small scope for ambition in the old 
world, but in the new it was otherwise ; and he 
ventured to believe that his early dreams would yet 
prove something more than sleeping fisintasies. The 
introduction which he had taken out had given him 
access to the best society in Sydney, — a society 
which included men of strong practical purpose, 
whose minds had, in many instances, been enlarged 
by much and varied experience ; and contact with 
them had done much to strengthen and con- 
solidate his own faculties. His mental growth was 
stimulated, and he felt himself to be altogether 
a different being from the student idling away time 
in London. Was the sentence that went forth, 
* that man should earn his bread by the sweat of 
his brow,^ a curse P Harvey reflected how an emin- 
ent statesman of his own time had, in early life, 
been doomed to labours similar to his ; how many 
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another^ who had gone to his rest^ leaving behind 
a name of bright renown^ had started in life under 
auspices even less favourable than his own. He was 
conscious of his inferiority in intellectual power and 
attainments as compared with his models^ still he 
whispered to himself the American poet's encour- 
agement : 

' Lives of great men all remind ns 

We may make our lites sublime ; 
And, departing, leave behind us 
Footprints on the sands of time/ 

The verse became imprinted on his mind. When 
fitful idleness came upon him^ the verse roused him 
from his threatened sloth. He would labour and 
wait. A large field of observation was before him 
in the new world, to which he had come. So far as 
lay in his power he would test to the uttermost the 
value of the difiference in thought^ feeling, politics, 
and religion prevalent in the new country. He inter- 
ested himself in forming an accurate acquaintance 
with the origin, progress, and present condition of 
the institutions of the colony. He spent much of his 
leisure time in conversing with, and extracting 
opinions from, men of all classes upon the leading 
topics of colonial interest. At that time a society of 
young men had sprung up in Sydney, holding vie\\ s 
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of all shades and descriptions upon political matters, 
in which from time to time topics for public dis- 
cussion were announced, and were debated with con- 
siderable vivacity, and at times with a rough energy 
and talent which astonished Harvey. He became 
one of its members, and through that means formed 
the acquaintance of several young men, whose re- 
lations occupied official positions at Sydney. On 
one occasion the subject for discussion, ' The Con- 
vict System/ was brought forward by the son of a 
Mr Williams, who held a distinguished position in 
the legislative assembly, and had expressed very 
decided views against the continuance of the ex- 
portation of convicts from the mother country to any 
portion of the colony. 

To gratify his son, Mr Williams attended the 
debate. His presence added to the spirit of the dis- 
cussion, and each speaker exerted himself to the 
utmost to do his best. Fired with the enthusiasm 
around him, for the first time Harvey rose to 
speak, and as a new member took precedence of 
several others, who rose at the same time. He 
afterwards stated that on no subsequent occasion 
did he experience so decided a feeling of nervous- 
ness as then came upon him, yet it was a subject 
which had especially interested him, and on which 
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he had done his best to form a sound opinion. The 
tones of his voice, as he with difficulty gave vent to 
some disjointed sentences, were far from being cal- 
culated to arrest attention ; and the members who 
had been obUged to make way for him commenced 
talking in a way which still further disconcerted 
him. Mr Williams had been rather struck with 
Harvey's appearance as he rose; and seeing his 
nervousness, recalled to mind his own first essay at 
the Union at Oxford, and his embarrassment, and 
good-naturedly wished to aid the present speaker 
in his need. He contrived to catch Harvey^s eye, 
and said, half audibly, ^ Very true, well put ; ' and 
Harvey's attention being diverted from the distrac- 
tion of the talkers around him, by a sudden mental 
eSort he forced back every thought disconnected 
with the subject in hand, found language for his 
thoughts ; and the members, noticing Mr Williams^ 
manner, ceased chattering, and gave their attention 
to the speaker. Gradually his ideas rolled forth in 
sentences well framed: tone and gesture came to 
illustrate the words uttered; an apt comparison 
called forth cheers; and the whole of the well- 
matured thought which he had bestowed upon the 
subject was laid before his hearers in a manner 
which alike captivated and surprised them. He sat 
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down amidst uproarious cheers, in which Mr Wil- 
liams heartily joined ; and he was further gratified 
by being, at that gentleman^s request, specially in- 
troduced to him. 

It is hard to say what admixture of luck there is 
in success. Certain it is that much merit ofbtimes 
lies hid because no opportunity has arisen for it to 
gain recognition. A plaything brought Brunei into 
notice, and originated the position which he ulti- 
mately occupied. 

Probably there are few men who have carved 
their own fortunes who cannot look back to some 
trifling incident which gave to them a winning- 
place in the race of life. The advantage is not re- 
cognized at the moment ; but in the hereafter we 
can — or at all events fancy we can — ^trace much of 
our prosperity to that one Uttie forward step adven- 
titiously gained. 

Harvey went hom,e feeUng that warm inward 
glow, that deUcious self-gratification which, in it- 
self, amply rewards mental effort. Truly, there is 
no pleasure surpassing in zest the sense of having 
won approbation. But the fruits of this minor suc- 
cess were yet ungathered. The introduction to Mr 
Williams was followed by material advantages. Mr 
Williams was engaged in framing a report to the 
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Home Government upon the convict system ; and 
finding Harvey really interested and well grounded 
in the subject, he proposed to him to take part in the 
labour^ and assist in collecting evidence to substan- 
tiate his views. In order to further the project, a 
society was formed, pledged to obtain an abolition 
of transportation to the colony, and of this Harvey 
was appointed secretary. The work was thoroughly 
to his taste. It suited him, and he suited it ; and 
he was further gratified by being publicly thanked 
for the diligent and able manner in which he had 
conducted his labours, and being named as one of 
the deputation which was to wait upon the colonial 
secretary in England, and lay before him the con- 
clusion at which the colonists had arrived on this 
important subject. 

Had the tide of fortune, indeed, turned in his 
favour ? He thought that he could see his way now 
to winning such a place in the world as would 
accord with his wish, to be an active agent in the 
progress going on around him. The spirit of am- 
bition was fully roused within him. Already his 
foot seemed firmly planted on the first rung of the 
ladder; why should he not mount yet higher? 
Life had gained a iresh charm. Existence without 
a noble aim must grow wearisome. The absence 
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of any prospect of a useful career creates, in minds 
constituted like Harvey^ s, a listlessness wMch may 
gradually enervate all tlie faculties. That listless- 
ness had began to grow upon him. His love for 
Edith had helped him to fight against it. Now the 
insidious foe was completely conquered. His mind 
had ever been conscious that life was invested with 
a purpose, but the path seemed hidden. There was 
an end in the far distance dimly visible, to which 
no route seemed marked out. Now an opening ap- 
peared through the thicket of doubt (I had well- 
nigh written despair) ; thorns and brambles lay 
across the path; many a rugged hill must be 
scaled ; many a dangerous ford attempted ; but a 
path did exist — yes, there it was. With fear and 
trembling he might enter upon it, — ^fear and doubt 
of his own powers to pursue it successfully; but 
with nerves braced to the efiFort, and a heart en- 
couraged by this first glimmer of hope : 

' Awake, my St John ; leave all meaner things 
To low ambition and the pride of kings.* 

Who shall decipher the poet^s exhortation? ^Am- 
bition dead, what mental life remains ? ^ 

Even as healthful exercise sends coursing 
through the veins invigorating currents, strength- 
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ening and beautifying the body, so is the mind 
strengthened and beautified by the eflTorts which 
ambition prompts. Ambition cannot be low. The 
word is misplaced. Self-seeking is low, but self- 
seeking is not ambition. Pope truly said, ' Self- 
love and social are the same.' Such self-love is 
ambition's parent. High the parentage, can the ofiF- 
spring be base ? Some such thoughts as these 
would find their way into Harvey's mind in the 
leisure hours which aflTorded opportunity for self- 
meditation. Perhaps, if he had never felt the chill- 
ing blast of adversity, he, like many others, would 
have fallen into that mental coma which the balmy 
breezes of prosperity so often induce. 

When Harvey left England he was soured and 
dispirited. He would return to it with the same 
helpful, hopeful spirit which had animated him in 
the outset of his career. He had tasted disappoint- 
ment, and learnt how to regard it ; he knew many 
future failures might be in store for him, but even 
as he had surmounted the first he now trusted that 
eventually success must come. One care alone 
weighed with him, — ^he yet feared^'that whatever 
other obstacles might give way to determination 
and perseverance, he might fail to overcome those 
which Mrs Le Marchant no doubt would raise to 



Digitized by 



Google 



180 SCHOOLED WITH BRIARS. 

the accomplisliment of the wish nearest to his 
heart. 

Time rolled on, and at length the day came for 
which he had longed so much. Once more he 
found himself one in the busy crowd of this huge 
city of London. His first care was to find out 
Douglas, from whom he would no doubt learn about 
the Le Marchants. 

^WeU, old fellow/ said he, as he shook his 
cousin heartily by the hand, ^you see I am back 
again in time to be your best man.^ 

' I am heartily glad to see you, Walter/ 

' Why, what is the matter, Hugh ? you look as 
if love-making did not agree with you.^ 

' It is a long story, and you shall hear it all 
some time. I may as well tell you now, though, 
that I shall have no need for a best man.^ 

' Oh, nonsense. I suppose you and Sophie have 
been indulging in a lovers* quarrel ? * 

' It is worse than that. Our engagement is at 
an end, and I am ofiF abroad somewhere as soon as 
I can get away.' 

^ I am very, very sorry. This is sad news to 
receive on my arrival ; but can nothing be done ? 
Do tell me aU about it. Perhaps it is not so bad, 
after aU.* 
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* The all is easily told. You remember what I 
said to you about the position I was placed in with 
regard to a young lady whom I met in Paris. Well, 
she found out about my engagement, was furious at 
my breaking off with her, and threatened an ac- 
tion for breach of promise, and the deuce knows 
what she — however, the long and short of it is, 
that the affair was of such a nature, that, acting on 
Mr Inchbald's advice, I made a clean breast of 
it to Miss Le Marchant, and she has written to 
me that she deems it inconsistent with her duty 
to fulfil her engagement, and all the rest of it. 
I must bear it, I suppose, but it is hard, very hard.' 
And as he spoke Harvey noted how his face paled, 
and how, despite the calmness of his voice, his 
hands twitched nervously as they grasped the 
chair against which he was leaning. 

^ It is a sad business for both of you. I wish 
most earnestly I could be of any use to you ; but 
after what you have said, further than assure you of 
my sympathy, I see I can do nothing. But one 
thing I will say, Hugh, do not despair. There is no 
saying what perseverance will do, as you often used 
to say to me. And who knows what time may 
bring forth ? ' 

'Well, we will talk no further about it; I de- 
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serve the punishment ; pain is ever best borne in 
secret. When do you go home ? ' 

' I shall be ofiF by the express to-morrow after- 
noon/ 

' Come to breakfast to-morrow, and we will talk 
over my plans, you may be of use to me. Tou will 
not think me rude for packing you off now. I am 
up to my eyes in business arrangements.' 

Harvey was far from sorry to have an excuse to 
leave; for perhaps in a small way, nothing is more dis- 
agreeable than to be closeted with a man who has just 
made you acquainted with some mishap which has 
befallen him. To dwell on the topic of his misfor- 
tunes seems but a poor way of giving aid; to 
branch off into trivial matters seems somewhat a 
mockery of his sorrow. To-morrow no such em- 
barrassment will exist; you can meet your friend in 
all propriety with a smiling face ; discourse of the 
weather, the last opera, the favourite for the Cup, 
or any other equally interesting subject, as if a 
dead wife, a broken heart, or a bankrupt fortune 
were matters quite beyond your mutual concern. 

So it was when the cousins met at breakfast ; 
they without constraint chatted away on the numer- 
ous little incidents which had happened, during 
Harvey's absence, without further reference to the 
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engagement, whicli had become a thing of the past. 
It is true, Douglas's lips framed no smile, his eyes 
lighted up with no merry gleam ; the cloud was 
upon him, and. he could not force it away, but 
though it might be visible, he spoke not of it ; the 
only allusion he made to it was, when telling Har- 
vey that the old member who had been returned 
for the Borough of Enscombe, through his father's 
influence, as a 'warming-pan^ for himself, was 
recently dead, he added, ' But I have no heart to 
take his place ; I want change of scene, and I am 
thirsting to be off abroad as soon as possible/ 

' It is a great pity,^ Harvey urged. ' I should 
much have liked to see you in the House ; you ought 
to hold your own there.' 

' Well, you see I do not share your ambitious 
notions ; and I daresay I shall find some one far 
better fitted than myself for the place.' 

' I confess that I am ambitious, and would give 
much for your opportunity to gratify my ambition. |I 
am fast beginning to find out the value of filthy lucre.' 

' Why not stand, then, yourself, instead of going 
back to the antipodes ? I must return somebody, 
and of course I would rather that somebody should 
be you.' 

' And pray how should I. pay the expenses and 
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support myself? Eeally, my dear fellow, you never 
were too practical; but now you are growing vision- 
ary as the veriest spiritualist/ 

'Not so fast! To my certain knowledge i 
could name you one M.P. at least who has solved 
the problem of living on nothing. But seriously, a 
thought has occurred to me on this subject, which 
we may as well discuss together. You are am- 
bitious, and you want to get on. I have no interest 
in any one so strong as I have in you. We have 
been more like brothers than cousins ; and so why 
should I not give you a lift if I can? Just now, 
it does not suit me to enter Parliament, but I should 
be very glad to find some one who would surrender 
the seat to me if I wanted it. I would gladly oflFer 
it you unconditionally ; but you are such an in- 
dependent, wrong-headed mortal, I suppose you 
would refuse. So if you are willing, I will make 
this bargain with you : I will bear all election 
expenses, and give you £500 a-year to boot. You 
manage my estates in my absence, and act generally 
as my agent; and, if I desire it, promise to sur- 
render the seat in my favour. It is a liberal oflFer, 
but not a one-sided one; and I can assure you 
that I may fairly be accredited with some selfish- 
ness in suggesting such an arrangement. K you 
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want any additional motive to induce your accept- 
ance^ I will venture to add, that when you can 
write M.P. after your name, you may look for suc- 
cess in the quarter where you are most nearly in- 
terested. Have I said enough ? ' 

' More than enough, my dear Hugh. I cannot 
tell how to thank you ; but really I cannot accept.' 

' I tell you, Walter, you will simply ofiFend me if 
you decline, unless it is clearly to your own interest 
to do so.* 

Douglas spoke so earnestly that Harvey felt 
strongly tempted to give the required consent. 

'Almost thou persuadest me to be an M.P.,' he 
replied. 

* And why not altogether ? I should look for a 
maiden speech which would transport your audience 
instead of the convicts.' 

'Why not? Well, perhaps I cannot answer 
that same question. I tell you what, Hugh, I know 
how kind you are ; and I need not tell you that I 
thank you very heartily ; but the matter is a grave 
one. Give me a week to think it over, and then I 
will try to give you a sound reason for or against/ 

' Agreed, Walter ; and I mean to reHeve my mind 
in the mean while from any further thought on the 
subject.' 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

* Now warm in love, now withering in my bloom, 
Lost in a convent's solitary gloom.' 

The verse describes, better than any words of 
mine, the spirit which was active within Annette as, 
with slow step, she wandered amidst the shaded paths 
of the convent of St Pierre. Thither she had gone 
by the advice of her kind friends, the Sisters of 
Mercy, to sojourn for awhile ; to gain rest of mind 
and body, and, perhaps, as the Sisters may have 
thought within themselves, to become eventually 
one of their order. 

Their advice was sensible. The troubled spirit 
surely should find rest under that glorious sky ; 
amidst that wealth of nature^s gifts which renders 
the neighbourhood of St Pierre famed as the 
sunniest spot in sunny France. Gloom surely 
should be spirited away by the healthful cheerful- 
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ness of the good nuns^ society. But it was not so. 
Annette had gained her victory. She had leamt 
before leaving England that the engagement she 
hated had been broken ofiF. She had now no rival ; 
but the knowledge of this brought no satisfaction. 
She had said that she deemed it even a duty to her- 
self to restrain any other from taking her rightful 
place. She had done her duty, and that was all. 
And now, perhaps, she felt even increased self- 
weariness from having no object in view. She had, 
for some time past, been accustomed to be much 
alone, and now she courted but little the society of 
the friendly nuns. They, seeing her dispirited- 
and melancholy, would gladly have done their best 
to dissipate the cloud ; but Annette did not feel in- 
clined towards them as she had done towards Sister 
Martha. She kept her sorrow to herself. At times, 
too, there would recur to her mind the memory of 
her days of early love before the blight came. Half 
fiercely she remembered these. Some mocking 
demon seemed, at times, to delight to revive in her 
mind memories which had seemed quite to have 
faded away — ^long forgotten. The passionate words 
of love which had wooed her resounded in her ears. 
Again a sense of rapture thrilled through her fSrame 
as in fancy she again felt the pulsation of his 
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hands clasped in hers. Who here could sympathize 
with her? Half audibly the last thought was 
uttered, and she started with surprise as a voice 
near her replied, 

' I can/ 

She turned round, and at her elbow found the 
Mother (as the nuns always called the Lady Su- 
perior). She started again in wonderment. 

' You need not be surprised, my child. You 
have wandered in your musings into the walk which 
I call mine, because it is the one I love best ; and 
you were so absorbed in thought that you did not 
.perceive that I have been at your side for some 
time.^ 

^ But what made you say, ^^ I can '^ ? ' 

^Because I can, perhaps, understand more of 
your feehngs than you surmise. I know your his- 
tory — I alone, of all here. And I, too, have known 
the bitterness which you now feel. Trust me.^ As 
she said these words, the Mother laid her hand 
gently on Annette^ s, and bent on her eyes so fuU 
of sympathy that the girPs proud spirit melted 
beneath their gentle influence. 

There was a strange power in those eyes, a 
power which many another had felt. 

Much there was of kind, womanly good hearti- 
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ness ; mucli, too, of a spirit of command. As Annette 
gazed sonaewhat earnestly into the speaker's face 
she felt this, and an indefinable instinct told her at 
the same time that the ti;uth had indeed been spoken 
that whatever the cause might be, from whatever 
source flowed the capacity in the Mother to know 
her bitterness, here was one who could understand 
the throes which vibrated through her mental 
system. 

She half muttered, ^ No one so good as you can 
know what those feel who are such as I am.' 

^ We tend not the whole, but the sick ; the phy- 
sician's science imparts to him the knowledge of 
each physical ailment. We try to help him in his 
labours, but we strive also to minister to the mind as 
well as the body, and in our practice we learn much 
of the mind's maladies. Perhaps, too, my child, 
sad individual experience has taught many of us 
much concerning such sorrows as yours. You have 
leant on a broken reed ; you have taken the rotten 
foundation of man's love whereon to build your 
hopes. So did I. You will learn as I have done that 
the only love whereon sure hope can be based, is that 
which the Eedeemer bears towards you and all 
mankind. The smart of your misery is hard to 
bear ; believe me, it is but the sting of the healing 
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blister. You suffer now, but the time will come 
when present suffering shall be turned to fuller 
peacefulness than you have ever known.' 

The words were uttered without one accent of 
reproof, but confidently, as if they were the conclu- 
sion of experience. Annette received them unre- 
sistingly, without question. They sounded in her 
ears as the accents of truth. She asked no question, 
attempted no reply, but silently continued in her 
w^»lk. And the Mother, content to let the seed take 
root, passed on as she had come, simply saying, 

^ We shall meet to-morrow.' 

As she left her side Annette felt that mental 
sensation which may, perhaps, best be described by 
analogy to the bodily change of feeling which comes 
upon us sometimes when we step out of the warm 
sunlight into some deep shade. 

A ray of light had been shed upon her, and 
had vanished, but the ray had warmed her soul. 

She passed in revision before her all her past 
life, and as she did so became conscious that some- 
thing, she knew not what, seemed to have been 
wanting in her greatest joys. Could it be that 
there is a peace to be found ? and again she said to 
herself, ^ There is no peace for the wicked.' And 
yet the Mother knew all her past, and still could 
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speak of a happy future in store for her. Could it 
be that the strange system of discipline which pre- 
vailed in the sisterhood was a healing medicine ? 
She had truly said all religions were alike to her. 
She felt neither prejudices in favour of nor against 
that which the sisters professed. Chance had de- 
cided much for her already, in the present instance 
had thrown her amongst professors of a faith not 
repugnant to her, but one in which she had not 
been educated. 

She knew nothing of the doctrinal merits of 
this faith or that, how could she, poor, weak woman 
as she was ? All she knew was that these people 
who surrounded her were good, and pure, and kind, 
better and kinder than any she had known before. 
Surely their religion could not be a bad one. She 
felt constrained towards throwing her lot in with 
theirs. And yet a dread, founded on no reason 
which she could have named, held her back. She 
feared taking the step of accepting a religion. She 
wished to act rightly. She could not feel certain 
that it would be so doing if she embraced this 
faith. As with many other women in the outset of 
life, impulse and feeHng alone had been her guides ; 
the blow of her separation from Douglas had 
roused within her dormant faculties of thought. 
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and wliilst acting in accordance with her impulses 
she had been guided by calculations of what mea^ 
sures would best tend to promote her object. She 
had even acted with careful deliberation. And now 
her mind seemed to have acquired the power of 
discrimination. A path evidently was opened out 
to her. She stood at the commencement of it ; 
pondering to whither it would lead her. The path 
looked cool and inviting to her troubled soul. 
Would the shade deepen as she pursued her onward 
way, until losing its pleasantness it would darken 
into ^ disastrous twilight/ which should shut from 
her all the cheerful light of day ? Old stories floated 
through her brain, of nuns immured in convents, 
tormented with the ever constant memory of the 
fetters they themselves had riveted. Her mood 
was such at this time, that she would regard with 
suspicion any future which might present itself for 
her acceptance. 

The Mother had truly said that her vocation had 
taught her somewhat of the mind's maladies. She 
had been no inapt learner. Her school of medicine 
had been the university of sorrow. When Annette 
had come to reside for a time at the convent, the 
Lady Superior of the Sisterhood of Mercy in Lon- 
don had written to her Sister of St Pierre, and 
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especially recomniended Annette to her care ; but, 
indeed, this was hardly needed, for the quick eye of 
the Mottier readily noted that here was one in need 
of a physician — ^itself a suflScient recommendation 
to her. Advisedly she had heretofore held aloof 
from her visitor. 

^ She deemed it best that Annette should become 
somewhat accustomed to her altered mode of life, 
and even to the material objects by which she was 
surrounded before any effort was made to divert her 
mind into a healthier channel. At first, everything 
would be strange to her, and her mind would not be 
so susceptible of pleasing impressions as after 
awhile, when this sense of strangeness would wear 
away, and give place to an ^ at home ^ feeling. But 
whilst the Mother had held herself aloof, she had 
not the less interested herself in the well-being 
of her visitor. She caused every provision to be 
made for Annette's personal comfort, of which the 
house was capable; and had charged two of the 
Sisters, whose temperaments she thought most 
likely to sympathize with Annette's, to do their 
utmost towards rendering the society of the convent 
agreeable. She had been pained to learn from 
these good Sisters that, whilst no expression of dis- 
content ever escaped from Annette's lips, they had 
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utterly failed to penetrate the fence of reserve 
whicli guarded the way to her heart and mind. 
She had not accepted them as her friends, and they 
felt that she never would do so. 
» It was with no little secret satisfaction that the 
Mother went on her way, after her short con- 
versation with Annette, conscious that the first 
diflSculty had been overcome. The ice had been 
broken. And now, whilst neither desiring to enter 
the lists as an advocate or opponent of the system 
upon which Sisterhoods of Mercy are based, let me 
point out, that whatever its defects may be, one 
virtue it undoubtedly has, where active benevolence 
is admitted as its leading feature, namely, that the 
occupation which it prescribes for its followers, in 
obliging thought and effort for the welfare of others, 
imparts a training to the mind which, unless the soil 
is barren indeed, must have an ennobling effect. 
Thus, were it my task to find the highest type of 
woman, I should seek it amongst that devoted band, 
of whatever faith, who have pledged their lives to 
the service of their fellows, and who have in the ful- 
filment of their pledge cleansed from their minds 
the film which too often narrows the view to self- 
interest alone, and who, by means of their benevo- 
lent exercises, have grafted into themselves more of 
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the divine attributes of love than can be found in 
their worldly, but, as I believe, not happier sisters. 

It is not given to all men to be great, nor to all 
women to excel in charity. But I reverence, most 
among men, those that are great ; among women, 
those whose charity is greatest. And the Lady Su- 
perior of St Pierre was one of those ; her title was 
indisputable. Each day added a fresh proof. Love 
towards others had so imbued her whole self, that 
unconsciously she possessed a power of fascination, 
the offspring of goodness, which impelled a sense of 
admiration. As you stood before her and conversed, 
you felt that she was in some way a superior being. 
As other women can surround themselves with the 
enchantress' spell of love and beauty, so she stood 
clothed in the heaven-given spell of charity. 

Her character was undoubtedly not altogether 
the result of the system under which she lived. No 
training could have created that ; but as the seed is 
fostered by the warmth of the greenhouse, and 
springs forth, and branches out to its fullest beauty 
under its protection, so it may be that the Mother's 
character owed much of its power and beauty to 
the genial atmosphere under which it had been de- 
veloped. 

In her own mind, doubt never had been enter- 
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tained that she owed all that might be of excellence 
in her to the beneficent influence of the society 
to which she belonged. And she felt conscious 
of excellence, as a beautifiil woman, yet modest 
withal, feels conscious of her beauty. This con- 
sciousness gave her a vantage-ground in dealing 
with others. It compelled confidence, and she re- 
joiced in the knowledge of this. She so rejoiced 
now, feeling powerful to afford aid to one much in 
need thereof. And so now the ice having been 
broken, she feared no longer to press forward in 
the work which she had in hand; and instead of 
standing aloof as heretofore from Annette, she neg- 
lected no opportunity of cultivating her society, 
never, however, alluding to the subject of their first 
conversation, but always endeavouring to interest 
her visitor in the little occurrences which daily fur- 
nished topics of conversation or gossip in the con- 
vent, and also in the active charities of the Sisters 
themselves. She succeeded readily in creating an 
interest for some of the poor peasants whom they 
visited together. And after awhile Annette begged 
that a portion of these should be assigned to her as 
her particular care during her stay at the convent ; 
and she soon, in this way, found an occupation 
which, by diverting her thoughts from herself to 



Digitized by 



Google 



SCHOOLED WITH BRIAES. 197 

others, lightened the pressure of sorrow which 
weighed upon her mind. 

Thus the first step was gained. A ground of 
common interest was established, and, of necessity, 
Annette's ministrations led to frequent interviews 
with the Mother, to whom she could relate any 
pressing case of distress which came under her 
notice, and to whom she applied whenever any little 
difficulty arose which required the advice or a-ssist- 
ance of some one more experienced than herself. 
She had learnt to apply to the Mother for help for 
others ; the time would come when she would seek 
advice and help for herself too. It happened also 
at times that Annette became a silent looker-on 
when the consolations of religion, which she herself 
could not give, were administered by some of the 
sisterhood, or by the more fully authorized priest. 
And the relief and peace which she saw resulting 
from those ministrations did not fail to make an 
impression upon her. She had taken up her abode 
at the convent, in the early autumn, with the avowed 
object of spending the winter months in the warm 
climate of the south of France ; and at that time 
she scarcely devoted a thought to the question of 
where she should go, or what she would do, in the 
spring. But as the winter wore away she began 
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to feel that she must shape out some plan for the 
future. 

There came a day when the earth seemed to be 
awaking from her winter sleep. A brighter yerdure 
clothed the slopes. The modest spring-flowers 
seemed to assert themselves with a greater boldness 
than heretofore. Balmy breezes softly swayed the 
trees as with the breath of heaven ; and the thickets 
were musical with the glad notes of birds, conscious 
that bright days were at hand. All nature was 
glad ; and Annette, as she went forth on her daily 
round of duty and pleasure, could not but share the 
joyous influence. Her step was more active, her 
eye brighter, and, as she chatted with her peasant 
friends, her voice rang more musically than be- 
fore. 

^ Our sunny France is thawing the frost-bite of 
cold England at last, Miladi,^ said one of these 
friends, who noted her altered look. 

Annette smiled, and replied, ^It is, indeed, a 
lovely day, Jeannette; but why did you call me 
frost-bitten ? ' 

^ Ah, madame, I do not know ; but at first when 
you came so kindly to see us you seemed so differ- 
ent to now; just like, if I might say it, that poor 
little myrtle, which was faded then with the cold ; 



Digitized by 



Google 



SCHOOLED WITH BRIARS. 199 

but now see it, it is quite green and fresh, and 
already there are new leaves coming out/ 

As Annette sauntered homeward, she could not 
help thinking of Jeannette^s simple simile. Would 
that she could be even as the shrub ! Let the dead 
and withered leaves of her past life lie where they 
had fallen forgotten, repjaced by fresh green leaves 
full of promise. 

^ How pleasant it would be. Mother,' she said, 
after she had reported the progress of the day, ^ if 
we could be like the trees, and each year renew the 
freshness of the past.^ 

^ Ah, my dear child, I see the same old thought, 
of which you spoke when first we talked, still vexes 
you.^ 

^ I fear it must vex me through my life ; but, 
by your help, I think I have achieved something of 
the cheerfulness of which you spoke. What is 
troubling me just now is that I am visibly reminded 
that the spring is at hand, and my time of departure 
from here is drawing near.^ 

^ That is a trouble, my child, which we shall all 
share, and I venture to hope it may be deferred for 
a long time to come. May I ask what you have 
fixed upon doing in the future V 

'I really have decided on nothing as yet. I 
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have no ties ; but the dijBiculty is as to tbe mode of 
life which is most suitable to my position. I have 
thought of travelling for a time ; but, then, I cannot 
go about alone, and I fear a companion might prove 
more a discomfort than a help.' 

^ And so the world still has some little attraction 
for you, after all,' said the Mother, smiling. ^ I do 
not wish to direct your choice, but I fear you will 
find the acquaintance unprofitable. However, do 
not test this sooner than you like; we are very 
glad to have you with us, and I have prayed that 
the time might come when you would be of us 
too.^ 

^ I have thought of that j but it is a very serious 
matter, and I confess that I almost shrink from 
even discussing it in my own mind. I cannot forget 
the past ; and, of course, to be one of you, involves 
my embracing your faith.' 

'Which I hope you will do, in any case. I 
am sure, my child, that you are sincerely desirous 
to do what is right, and that you have seen enough 
of us to have lost any prejudices which your early 
education may have implanted in you. May I not 
even say that the regulations of our Church have, 
as it is, conferred some blessings on you? We 
women cannot be controversiaHsts, and discuss 
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learnedly tlie abstruse doctrines which our divines 
treat of; but is it not something that our Church 
offers a protection to those who, like yourself, are 
wounded by the stings of fortune, which can be 
found no where else ? and places at your disposal 
guides whose ears are ever open to listen to your 
difficulties, and who are ever ready to direct your 
steps ? I am sure our good priest would conquer 
aU your scruples, and that you will learn to see 
things as I do : you must talk with him ; ^ and she 
looked pleadingly, earnestly into Annette^s face. 

What could she say ? she could not reftise her 
kind friend, and yet she would like to have done 
so. She remained silent. 

The Mother rose, placed her hand in Annette's, 
and kissed her — almost whispered, ^ You must not 
refuse me,' and left the room. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

In the present day, so far as may be 'gathered 
from the ephemeral literature which is liberally 
poured forth through the medium of our large cir- 
culating libraries, it is prudent in him who would 
lay before the public the fortunes of any person 
who has attracted his attention, to diverge occasion- 
ally from the recital of the joys or woes of his hero, 
and indulge the reader with a highly imaginative 
picture, as, for example, of some child blessed with 
a premature development of Carlyle-like mind; 
and who shall, with the quaintest humour, recite to 
the world infantile but singularly sagacious notions 
upon things in general, including the world, the 
flesh, and the devil. My task is an humbler one. 
I do but chronicle events as they have come under 
my own observation, and I write but of men and 
things which have had form and substance. 
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And yet let me trust these pageS are not tarnish- 
ed by unusual dulness, and that my reader is will- 
ing again to take up with me the even common- 
place history of my friend Walter Harvey's sayings 
and doings. 

We left that gentleman somewhat in the position 
of being in danger of having greatness thrust upon 
him. 

In the ardent dreams of youth, dreams begotten, 
maybe, by the ambition- creating power of histories 
and biographies, he had dwelt in fancy npon some 
distant day when he should emerge from the nar- 
row trammels of a laborious and inglorious pro- 
fession, and take a place, though let it be but a 
very low one, amongst the men of mark. He had 
pictured to himself the glory of only knowing them, 
oply listening to the wit and wisdom which their 
tongues would distil. His soul had in those days 
swelled with the noblest aspirations, ingenuous 
youth! But in his most visionary moments one 
doubt had ever been present. If such a future 
presented itself, would he be equal to the occasion? 
No means wei-e at hand to test the extent of his own 
powers; they were to himself even an unknown 
quantity, and he distrusted them. Now the oppor- 
tunity had arisen whereby he might enter into the 
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coveted sphere, and he doubted. You have seen a 
puppy eager to seize the piecje of stick floating 
before him? and to gain which there needs but 
a plunge into the water, and it is his ; but as yet hp 
knows not that the water will bear him buoyantly 
to his prize, and so he stands foolishly yelping on 
the bank-side. And the current hurries the bit of 
wood out of sight for ever. So stood Harvey now. 
He even wished that Douglas^ proposal had never 
been made to him. If it had only happened later 
on, when he would be more mature, and in all 
respects more competent to accept ! But then this 
concurrence of all circumstances at the exactly 
right moment scarcely could be looked for. He 
tried deliberately to argue out the pros and cons, 
and found the result in a sleepless night and a 
large consumption of tobacco. 

^ Such indecision,' he said to himself, ^ argued 
but unfavourably of his ability to deal with the 
affairs of others.' And yet withal within him stirred 
a sensation of power; diffident and distrustful as 
he was, there would rise up and assert itself a spirit 
which said, ^ I am the equal of my fellows, I am 
the superior of some.' 

The warm current of native eloquence flowed 
through his system ^nd stimulated his braii;^. And 
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then would come the reflection that his means 
were seriously inadequate to support the position 
offered to him, and that he would be everywhere 
regarded as a political adventurer. 

He need not have condemned his indecision. 
Truly the matter was a difficult one. 

Time wore away, and Harvey felt that, as Dou- 
glas was anxious to leave England, he could not ask 
for an extension of the period allotted for arriving at 
a decision, and yet his mind was not made up. In 
this dilemma he finally resolved to lay the whole 
state of the case before Mr Williams, ask. his 
advice, and abide by it when -given. 

He accordingly sallied forth in quest of his 
friend, and having been fortunate enough to find 
him at home, with but short preface poured forth 
all his story. 

' Well, we are go-ahead folks in the new world,^ 
said Mr Williams; ^but I must say, my young 
friend, yours is rapid promotion, or would be if you 
accept it; and you now want me to decide this 
same ^^if for you; and having decided it, I sup- 
pose, like the rest of the world, you then will not 
act oh the advice you have obtained.^ 

^On the contrary, I am most sincere in my 
intention to be guided by your advice.^ 
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^ But supposing, after all, I do not think fit to 
express an opinion; and I confess that I do not 
feel inclined to say anything to influence you in the 
matter. You have laid your circumstances before 
me, and have shown me that you are fully conscious 
of the difficulties which your acceptance of a seat in 
the House might occasion, I need not, therefore, 
comment on these. On the other hand, you also 
rightly feel that there may be advantages quite 
counterbalancing these objections; and in which- 
ever direction I advised you, I could not escape 
a feeling of serious responsibility. On the one hand, 
I might lead you to enter upon a career which may 
produce future embarrassment; and, on the other, 
to throw away a golden opportunity.^ 

Harvey listened attentively to this oracular utter- 
ance, and could hardly avoid a smile at the ingeni- 
ous refusal which had been given to his request. 

^ So you won't help me out of it ? ' he replied. 
* I must confess, though, that your prudence is quite 
justifiable. I am, however, much obliged by the 
kind attention you have paid to me. I am half 
inclined to consult a very different oracle.^ 

^ What do you mean ? ' 

^ Simply one of the fair sex. I have some faith 
in the maxim that woman^s perception is so keen 
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that her first impression is a good guide/ 

Mr Williams smiled cheerily. 

^I think I can guess what the oracle will say, then; 
but I will not play the prophet, and, however you 
may decide, believe me I wish you every success/ 

There had been many business claims upon 
Harvey^ s time since his arrival in England, and these 
had prevented his consulting the oracle to whom he 
had alluded. He had borne the necessity, knowing 
it to be such, with reasonable patience ; but patience 
has its limit, and when he left Mr Williams' room 
he knew that in his case this limit had been 
reached. He had learnt, through his sister, that 
Mrs Le Marchant had removed to Hastings, and he 
eagerly sought out the next train to that place, and 
not a little astonished the servant at his lodgings by 
unusually peremptory orders to have his portman- 
teau ready and a cab at the door within half-an- 
hour. 

^ Dear me, sir,' said the veteran guardian of 
bachelor comforts, to Douglas, when he called at 
Harvey's an hour afterwards, ' he came and went 
like a whirlwind, and I know no more where he's 
gone to, or when he's coming again, than the dead.' 
Yes, he was going to see the girl he had loved 
for years, and whom he had not seen for ever so long. 
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A phantom, but not unpleasing, world played before 
him. It was clothed with scenes of the past, sim- 
ple, happy scenes, in which his heart had thrilled 
with joy. Happy thrills, which, as he recalled them, 
seemed yet to vibrate in some hidden harmony of 
his soul. A worid peopled by but one being, and 
yet most fiiUy tenanted. He called up from the 
treasury of his love a remembrance of many a softly- 
spoken word, and look which spoke what words could 
never tell. And now in a few short hours he would be 
with her again, — ^be standing in her presence speak- 
ing to her. And who knows, perhaps that grim old 
mother may relent, after all ! She certainly spoke 
more kindly to him when he left England than he 
had expected. Somehow the speed of the express 
train has in it a strange influence on the mind; 
thought catches the quick contagion, resolves 
space, and, with steam well up, is apt to go ahead 
in a manner which would be quite foreign to its 
custom with no more exciting influence to act upon 
it than the staid decorum of the library. 

All manner of probabilities were mentally dis- 
cussed by Harvey in that short journey from Lon- 
don to Hastings, including exactly where and how 
he would see his lady fair. Any little romance, how- 
ever, which he may have imagined on this matter 
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was reduced to very prosaic limits by reason of this 
first and most interesting meeting, after a long and 
vexatious separation, taking place under painfully 
commonplace circumstances, in the presence not 
only of Mrs Le Marchant but also of a certain 
f gentleman of that lady^s acquaintance, who united 
in his person (in her eyes at least) all the Chris- 
tian graces of a minister ; a bounteous gift of Pro- 
vidence, bestowed, maybe, as a compensation for a 
singular lack of certain other graces in which the 
profane delight. The Rev. James Bartholomew, 
Mr Harvey — ^placed the two gentlemen on terms of 
acquaintance as extensive as probably either would 
desire they should become. 

^And so,' said Mrs Le Marchant, *you are 
paying Hastings a visit, Mr Harvey ? I should 
almost have fancied your long voyage would have 
made you so tired of the sea that you would not 
care to see it again, until *your return.' 

^ I am not sure that my long acquaintance with 
it has not had quite the opposite effect, but I have a 
matter of business. to arrange here, and that was 
the proximate cause of my visit.' 

Mrs Le Marchant looked as if she would like to 
ask, * What business ? ' Edith's face, perhaps, might 
have furnished the answer. 

14 
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The conversation then turned upon Australia, 
and Mr Bartholomew, who showed no signs of 
moving, questioned Harvey with some persistency 
upon the state of missionary labour in the colony, 
and enlarged, with much appearance of knowledge, 
upon some of the benefits which he knew had accrued * 
from it. During this conversation, Harvey, despite 
a natural attraction towards her he had especially 
called to see, could not help ' taking stock ' of the 
reverend gentleman. He was one of those men whose 
appearance is almost a caricature of the ' set ' to 
which they belong, and by which they are formed. 
Popular humour and party prejudice have limned 
in the religious world certain leading characteris- 
tics of every sect, whether it be the plump modesty 
of a Quaker lady ; the half jovial, half haughty 
mien of the fat rector, more country squire than 
parish priest; the lean aii* of semi-inspiration of 
the extreme High Churchman ; the unctuous, but 
not too high-bred mien of the Low Churchman, and 
the well-rounded form of the Roman Catholic 
priest, whose person tells of 'good living rather 
than vigils and sorry penance. 

Mr Bartholomew is best described by saying 
that he might have sat for the caricature of the Low 
Church parson. There was no possibility of mistak- 
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ing the man ; he carried his credentials in the most 
open manner, and, as in person he was a caricature 
of his class, so his mind, though attuned to the 
principles and mode of thought of his school, was 
so warped by prejudice and party feeling, that he 
could hardly be said to be in harmony with his wiser 
and more moderate brethren. 

Harvey guessed much of this, and had he been 
an older man, would have been wise enough to care- 
fully avoid any topic so dangerous as that under 
discussion. He could not help feeling vexed at the 
reverend gentleman^s prolonged stay ; and then he 
allowed the irritant, dogmatic assertions which he 
put forth to disturb his equanimity. Still further, 
some of the statements made were arrant non- 
sense, and this Harvey knew well enough; nor 
could he resist the temptation, when one very fla- 
grant mistake was made, to correct and refute it in 
a manner so thorough as to allow of no escape on 
the part of Mr Bartholomew, except by taking re- 
fuge in that self-sufficiency which had, on more 
than one occasion, stood him in good stead. 

Mrs Le Marchant was far too clever a woman 
not to perceive that the parson was by no means 
getting the best of the argument; but, notwith- 
standing, her sympathies were all strongly enlisted 
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on his side; perhaps all the more so because his 
was the weaker part, and woman's magnanimity 
proverbially induces her to sympathize with the 
weak. Besides this, the parson represented the 
views of her party ; and she, herself, must bear a 
share in his defeat. She, therefore, resented the 
attack, as she afterwards called it, which Harvey 
made on Mr* Bartholomew ; and when that gentle- 
man, in afifected self-complacency, gave up the 
battle — or, as he would have termed it, closed the 
mouth of his adversary — she would have been only 
too glad to take up the quarrel. But Harvey, warn- 
ed by a glance from Edith, became suddenly con- 
scious of the folly of his proceedings, and hastened 
to change the subject of conversation. 

Mr Bartholomew still showed no signs of mov- 
ing. Mrs Le Marchant became painfully polite; 
and Harvey was so placed, that any conversation 
with Edith must be overheard. He began to feel 
the discomfort of his position, and to despair of any 
good resulting from his visit, when Sophie, guess- 
ing perhaps the state of the case, fortunately con- 
trived to create a diversion in his favour by calling 
him aside to admire a new engraving which she had 
purchased. Harvey, without hesitation, begged 
her services in his behalf. He told her that he con^ 
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templated taking a most important step^ but that he 
could not be satisfied to decide without first dis- 
cussing the matter with Edith. 

Sophie, looking very grave, replied, ^that she 
could not be a party to any clandestine' meeting, 
but that it was their custom always to go out for a 
walk about eleven every morning/ 

Harvey, made quite happy by the hint, gave 
most ready admiration to the engraving, and even 
forgave Mr Bartholomew for sitting him out. 

Left in possession of the field, Mr Bartholomew 
could not forbear referring to his opponent. 

^ It is a very painful thing, indeed, to me,' he 
said, ' to observe with what levity men of the 
world, as they are called, treat such impor- 
tant subjects as missionary work. I fear, Mrs 
Le Marchant, the spirit of the age is one of tho- 
rough scepticism ; and that men are ready and 
eager to hear and believe any slander or mis-state- 
ment, but refuse to give the credit which is due 
to our noble efforts in savage lands. The gentle- 
man who has just left is evidently hopelessly pre- 
judiced on this subject; and so feeling anything 
I might say would be but misinterpreted, I thought 
it best to end the discussion in the manner I did.' 
Here the Rev. gentleman paused, in expectation of 
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some pleasant intimation of assent on the part of 
his listeners, sucli as usually followed his little 
speeches. Mrs Le Marchant, however, did not feel 
in any humour to encourage her spiritual adviser. 
Edith only replied, in a tone which he did not 
quite relish, 

^ I am sure you acted very wisely ; ' and not car- 
ing to hear Harvey further discussed, contrived 
an excuse for leaving the room with her sister. 

It was not without an object that Mr Bartholo- 
mew had prolonged his visit. Patience is a great 
virtue, and it is one which is often, I think, found 
amongst men of his class, and often insufficiently 
regarded by men of Harvey's stamp. 

This day it had met with its reward. Uncon- 
sciously Edith had made another conquest, and Mr 
Bartholomew had called, hoping to find Mrs Le 
Marchant alone, and had been much disturbed 
by Harvey's inopportune arrival. Now, however, 
the occasion he desired was at hand, and he lost no 
time in availing himself of it. 

^ I have been anxious, Mrs Le Marchant, to see 
you alone, as I have an important matter to ask o f 
you. Celibacy of the clergy is, as you know, a doc- 
trine to which I am sincerely opposed; and yet 
I myself am a single man. I am going to ask you 
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to give me an opportunity of showing by example 
what I uphold in precept/ 

Mr Bartholomew's age was forty-five. Mrs Le 
Marchant looked at him from under her eye-lids. 
He was not much her junior. Her daughters 
would marry and leave her ; it was hard to be left 
alone — quite alone in the world. People rather 
sneered at such marriages; still, how many did 
marry again late in life, and she was not weak 
enough to care about what people say. She felt more 
inclined to encourage the parson, to help out his 
pause, than she had done before ; but she simply 
bowed her head a little. 

' I have visited a great deal at your house ; had 
much opportunity to become acquatuted vdth you 
all ; and it is not unnatural that affections, hereto- 
fore unpledged, should at last have found safe an- 
chorage.' 

Mrs Le Marchant thought the gentleman might 
as well omit these references, still she allowed much 
to force of habit. 'A sure refuge' was a very favour- 
ite phrase of his, and ^ safe anchorage of the un- 
pledged aflFections,' after all, came naturally enough 
from his lips. Still, as a matter-of-fact woman she 
scarcely liked being called ^ safe anchorage.' She 
again only bowed. 
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Mr Bartholomew had expected something more 
specific; but he remembered that it was his busi- 
ness to tell his case, and he therefore maiifuUy 
resumed, — 

' I have been bold- enough to think, from the 
kind encouragement which I have always received 
from you^ — (Mrs Le Marchant thought to herself, ' I 
have indeed given him some little^) — 'that if I pro- 
posed myself to you as — ^ 

Here Mrs Le Marchant could not help being 
visibly aflFected, and said, — 

' It is very important, I must think/ 

' No one feels that more than myself,' interposed 
Mr Bartholomew. * Still my knoYm character and 
position as a humble — very humble minister of the 
Word makes some diflference; and I venture to 
urge you at once to accept me — ^ 

' As a son-in-law ' he would have added, but that 
the widow feebly retorted, her voice almost sobbing, 

' You must not press me now/ 

Mr Bartholomew half started. Could he be mis- 
understood ? could Mrs Le Marchant think he was 
asking her to accept him as a husband, instead of a 
son-a-law ? However, the time was critical, and his 
task must be fulfilled, and the sooner the better ; but 
he felt that the work had become tangled, and his 
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mind refused to fumisli such clear words^ as he 
desired. 

^ Your daughter,^ he resumed, ' would, I have 
some reason to hope, raise no objection/ 

Here it was Mrs Le Marchant^s turn, for the 
first time, to enterjbain doubt as to the purpose of her 
visitor^s interview. Still his words had surely been 
plain enough; perhaps he thought her daughters 
would oppose her marrying again. She contrived, 
however, to resume her accustomed calmness of 
demeanour, and allowed Mr Bartholomew to wander 
on, dealing forth yet more generalities; still the 
exact purport of his words failed to reach her ears. 
What the issue might have been it is useless to 
predict. Sophie re-entered the room, having been 
driven in-doors again by a sudden storm, and Mr 
Bartholomew was obliged to depart, his errand 
virtually unfulfilled. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

Op course Edith had been duly informed of Har- 
vey's return to England, and had for some days 
been in a state of expectation, and, indeed, had 
begun to wonder a little impatiently why he so 
long delayed coming to see her. The reason why 
was soon told, when, thanks to Sophie's judicious 
hint, Harvey joined the young ladies in their morn- 
ing walk. 

Very pleasantly did the trio chat away, discuss- 
ing Harvey's doings in Australia, Sophie's face, 
in her interest in his story, losing almost all 
trace of the illness, more mental than bodily, which 
had cast a shade of sadness over her usually anim- 
ated features. 

' But I really must to the business which brought 
mo here,' said Harvey, when his fair questioners 
had nearly exhausted a tolerably long list of in- 
quiries. 
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' So you really have some business here ? ^ said 
Edith, who had in fact not quite believed the state- 
ment he had made on the previous day to Mrs Le 
Marchant. 

' Of course I have ; however, as it concerns you, 
I am not going to run away just yet, but, on the 
contrary, must ask your attention to what I am 
about to say/ And he then very simply explained 
the offer made to him by his jfriends in Sydney, and 
also the arrangement which Douglas proposed 
to make on his behalf, alluding, out of regard to 
Sophie, as little as possible to his cousin, but con- 
triving, nevertheless, to make the most of the kind- 
ness intended towards himself. 

It was the first time Douglases name had been 
mentioned in Sophie's presence since her curt 
announcement to Mrs Le Marchant of her resolve, 
and despite herself, she could not avoid the bright 
look fading from her face. She could not help, 
too, remembering that Douglas had often spoken to 
her of his eager desire to enter into public life, and 
that he had explained that he was only awaiting the 
event which had now happened, to gratify his wish. 
And she felt that this change in his views must 
have arisen from some very serious cause; could 
that cause be her rejection of him ? 
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^ How can you ask me to decide such an import- 
ant matter? I am not old enough, or clever 
enough/ said Edith, in reply to Harvey^s question. 

' To tell the truth, neither am I,^ said Harvey. 
' Decide, however, I must, and my mind is so evenly 
balanced as to the advantages and disadvantages 
that I suddenly resolved simply to find out what 
your wishes would be, and act accordingly. It 
seemed to me, also, that you might advise me on 
one matter, and that is, what effect my decision 
would have upon the prospect of succeeding in 
obtaining Mrs Le Marchant's assent to a little re- 
quest which I have to make.' 

Edith walked on a little while in silence. At 
length she said, ' I really am quite as much puzzled 
as you can be ; I fear there is no chance of my mother 
allowing me to go to Australia; and if you accept 
the proposal made by Mr Douglas, she would pro- 
bably still urge that we are not rich enough even 
to be engaged. Perhaps the best thing would be 
for you to take her into your confidence, and then 
decide.' 

Sophie, half unconsciously, had lagged behind, 
leaving the lovers to discuss their plans, and herself 
fighting against her mind, which, contrary to her 
will, would revert to scenes gone by when she and 
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Douglas were even as her sister and Harvey. Her 
meditations were suddenly interrupted by Mr Bar- 
tholomew, who, quite unheeding the frigid reception 
which his greetings received, insisted on joining 
the party. 

It seemed rather hard to Harvey, that after so 
long an absence, he could not secure even an hour 
of Edith's society without some intruder spoiling 
his happiness, and Mr Bartholomew made a point 
(despite Sophie^s efforts to attach his escort to her- 
self) of addressing his conversation more especially 
to Edith. Mr Bartholomew, fortunately for himself, 
was not possessed of one of those painfully self-con- 
scious natures which, being always more or less on 
the qui vive, readily perceive the least absence of 
cordial welcome, and too often misinterpret some 
little unintentional mannerism into purposed cold- 
ness. On the contrary, it never occurred to him to 
doubt that his presence, wherever bestowed, must 
prove a source of gratification. He valued himself, 
and it had happened to him that, whether his esti- 
mate was correct or not, those with whom he was 
in daily intercourse did not question its correctness, 
at all events in such a manner as to attract his at- 
tention. 

And so, good man, he failed to perceive that his 
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presence was not on this occasion acceptable. Bat, 
indeed, there was going on within him a state of 
perturbation which even had his perceptions in 
ordinary been of a quicker nature, would, perhaps, 
have excused their present dulness. 

When in the leisure of the evening, after his 
interview with Mrs Le Marchant, his mind reverted 
to all the incidents of their conversation, he could 
not help an unwilling belief gaining possession of 
his mind that something in that lady^s demeanour 
was veiy extraordinary. He painfully re-called, as 
well as he could, all that he had said, but he was 
aware that he had been somewhat nervous, and he 
felt that his memory could not be thoroughly 
trusted. Mrs Le Marchant certainly betrayed a 
manner much less composed than was her custom, 
and his knowledge of her did not tell him that her 
nature was of so excitable a character that a pro- 
posal for the hand of her daughter could occasion so 
unusual a display of emotion. He thought to him- 
self, she was far more likely to say, ' What can you 
settle ? ^ than ' Give me time.^ ' What can I have 
said ? ' Then he dismissed from his mind any notion 
of anything so absurd as that he could have been 
misunderstood, and resolved that the affair should 
be set right on the morrow. But his early morning 
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slumbers were disturbed by the self-same provoking 
doubt; intlie clearness of his brain fresh from sleep 
he remembered more distinctly what ho had said, 
and he could not help feeling that it might have 
been misinterpreted. Here was a pretty position 
for a Christian minister to be placed in. The dilem- 
ma was fearftil. Of course if he had been misun- 
derstood, Mrs Le Marchant would in her resentment 
reftise his proposal for her daughter. And yet if 
he did not now make such a proposal, his conduct 
lay open to the most invidious construction. ^* How 
to act he knew not; in this frame of mind he was 
wise enough to feel that he had better attempt 
nothing, and in the hope of clearing his brain by 
active exercise, he sallied forth, and, as we have seen, 
chanced so to direct his steps that he overtook 
Harvey and his companions. 

The strange difficulty which encumbered Mr 
Bartholomew's intended love-making, so far from 
damping his ardour, perhaps as in nobler minds, 
seemed but to add intensity to the somewhat prosaic 
character with which it before had been endowed. 
Whether it be that the excitement of conversing 
with his beloved diverted his mind from perplexing 
contemplation, or that he really was so much in love 
just at that moment that he was not quite master 
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of his actions^ certain it is that he exhibited in his 
manner and tone all those traits which betoken a 
strong attraction^ and intimate that the fickle god 
has added another yictim to his list. 

Partly in sullen disgust at the xmlooked-for 
interruption, Harvey had allowed Mr Bartholo- 
mew to take his place at the side of Edith, 
and consoled himself by sketching, for Sophie^s 
edification, a lively caricature of that gentleman's 
person and manners ; and in order that he might 
do this in safety, had so regulated his pace, as not 
to be within ear-shot of his subject. This allowed 
free scope for Mr Bartholomew to indulge in any 
preliminary skirmish which he might deem advisable, 
and permitted him with safety to adopt a tenderer 
tone than he would have ventured upon in the* pre- 
sence of others. He opened fire by adverting to 
some of the pleasures and difficulties of a life such 
as his own, namely, that of the pastor of a large 
and intelligent congregation ; and he intimated that 
owing to the aflfection of one of the most influential 
ladies in that congregation, he was assured, ere 
long, of being promoted in due course to a richer 
benefice. 

^ I am sure no one will be more sincerely rejoiced 
than I shall be,' said Edith, ^when^this anticipation 
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18 realized/ And, indeed, she spoke quite tmth- 
ftdly, though possibly her meaning was less com- 
plimentary than her words. 

'And yet,' rejoined Mr Bartholomew, 'it will be 
very sad for me to leave all my many kind friends, 
and break up assodations which have become very 
dear to me/ And here he looked pathetically at 
Edith, who, however, only wishing him at Jericho, 
even failed to perceive the glance. 

' You must try to persuade some charming mem- 
ber of your congregation to accompany you,' she 
wickedly replied. 

' That would, iudeed, be nice ; but then, I am 
BO diffident, I fear I should never succeed; indeed, 
if I could but feel more assured of success, I would 
not wait for a living, I would make the eflfort now. 
You cannot think how wearisome my life has grown 
without — ' And again he looked at Edith, who, 
much amused at the novelty of being made con- 
fessor of these clerical yearnings, but still not inter- 
preting the reason, reminded him of the proverbial 
admiration of young ladies for bachelors in orders, 
and banteringly rejoined — 

'After all you have told me, I really must tell 
my mother to find some proper young lady for you, 
— she dearly loves a bit of match-making,— if, in- 

15 
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deed, as I rather suspect is the case, you have not 
found one already for yourself. Confess now that 
you have/ 

The parson hesitated. Hitherto he had gone 
on boldly enough. He even gathered some en- 
couragement from his companion's words. It was 
on the tip of his tongue to reply, ' I have, and that 
one is yourself;' but he hesitated. During the 
walk he had allowed the impulse to end his diffi- 
culty by then and there proposing to Edith to be- 
come stronger and stronger ; but as the words rose 
to his lips he remembered the ^Give me time' 
uttered by Mrs Le Marchant, and prudence stifled 
them ere rashness had yet given them birth. A 
certain confusion made itself apparent in his man- 
ner; and Edith, construing this as that affected 
bashfulness which is sometimes to be found in men 
of Mr Bartholomew's genus, could not forbear con- 
tinuing in the same strain. For the first time Mr 
Bartholomew was amusing, and she was inclined to 
explore the vein to its depths. 

' I see I shall have no occasion to appeal to my 
mother in your behalf, but do let me beg of you to 
get rid of your bashfulness ; you know I always 
thought the young lady who ''never told her love, 
but let concealment, like a worm in the bud, feed 
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on her damask cheek,'' very much to be pitied, but 
if she had only been a man she could have spoken 
out boldly; though, if I had been in her case, I 
think I would just have given a wee little hint : we 
may do that, you know/ 

Mr Bartholomew ponderously wondered whether 
or no he was not even now receiving a ^ wee little 
hint/ Maybe she even, as many in a similar position, 

' Pretended not to apprehend 
The mystery of what he mean*d. 
And therefore wished him to expound 
His dark expressions less profound.' 

He grew to feel even more and more in eamfest, 
and consequently less able to meet the light ar- 
tillery of words with which his fair companion 
received his attacks. 

' Beware, beware ! she is mocking thee ! ' 

Had Mr Bartholomew been of the profane, who de- 
light in songs other than the songs of Zion, this re- 
frain might have rung in his ears, but whether he 
would have heeded the warning may be doubted. The 
temptation was great. The merry mischief of her 
mood had lit up Edith's face to a most provoking 
prettiness. The sea breezes, blowing across the 
cliffs, had sent the blood coursing freely through 
every delicate vein, and imparted a bloom to her 
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cheek — the cosmetic of healthful exercise — and 
stolen one golden tress of hair from the jealous 
fastenings which should have bound the treasure, 
and left it coquettingly to curl and wave, the play- 
thing of every wanton zephyr. She was bending 
her bright, animated look upon her companion. 
He slowly raised his eyes from the ground, and met 
her gaze. He felt in that moment all the in- 
toxicating beauty of her presence. The simple 
mesmerism of love, nnweaving its potent spells, 
involved him there and then in its magic meshes ; 
and the Rev. James Bartholomew, forgetting all 
prudence, relinquishing all self-restraint, poured 
forth words whose meaning was unmistakable, 
which sent the quick blush to Edith's face, and 
banished from her eyes the dancing light of mockery 
which had dwelt there. Mr Bartholgmew might be 
weak, nngainly, devoid of every quality which could 
win her sympathy, but there could be no mistaking 
the truth, the earnestness of his words. She felt 
very sorry and somewhat embarrassed, but saw that 
a determined end must be made ; and she therefore 
hastened to stop the flood of passion pent np, of 
which, perhaps, Mr Bartholomew himself was un- 
conscious, and told him at once that she was not 
free to listen to his words. 
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Her unwelcome lover gazed at her in blank con- 
fusion. He had for some time past been upon inti- 
mate terms with Mrs Lo Marchant, and no whisper 
had ever reached his ears, or sign been made appar- 
ent to his eyes, that any other could stand between 
himself and his choice. The announcement now 
made came upon him as a surprise. His nature 
was . such, that had his offer been refused in any 
other terms, his strong belief in his own virtues 
would have sustained him against despair of future 
success. But in that short inteiTal of confiision ho 
felt that there was no hope ; he remained dumb. 
Edith, as the best means of relieving the awkward- 
ness of her position, moderated her steps so that 
she might rejoin her sister. Then sight rendered 
keener by his pain, Mr Bartholomew marked the 
gladness which »poke in Harvey's face as Edith 
drew near ; and instinct told him, ' That is the man 
who has supplanted me,' and in his heai*t reigned a 
bitterness of hatred against his rival such as Esau 
felt towards Jacob. Had Mr Bartholomew been a 
m^ of the world, maybe he might have learnt how 
to disguise the emotion vibrating through his sys- 
tem, but the blow had been far too severe for such 
powers of self-control as he possessed to stand the 
shock ; he knew his only safety was in flight. But 
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before he went, his prudent angel was suflSciently 
near to whisper, ' Mrs Le Marchant must not hear 
of this/ and he broke his silence to gain a promise 
from Edith, that none, not even her own family, 
should learn what had occurred. And then he 
went his way. 

^ You do not seem to have sent the parson ofiF in 
the best of temper, Edith,' said Harvey ; ' he looked 
much as if the milk of human kindness in his 
Christian heart had turned somewhat sour.' 

* Perhaps he is not quite well ; but what a grace- 
less knight you are to have deserted me.' 

^ I thought it only charitable to indulge his rever- 
ence with a small flirtation ; for I cannot help think- 
ing that you have contrived to inveigle him into 
your meshes, like a wicked coquette as you are.' 

' Don't talk nonsense. Here we have been sum- 
moned to solemn conclave, to deliberate on certain 
important matters, and the levity of your nature is 
such that I verily believe you have forgotten all 
about them.' 

^ Then, most grave counsellors, to resume our de- 
bate, what say you to my at once seeking an inter- 
view with Mrs Le Marchant, and endeavouring to 
gain her over to my cause ? perhaps when she sees 
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that I am not esteemed by others quite so graceless 
a vagabond as I verily believe she considers me, 
she may, after all, relent.' 
'Try,' whispered Edith. 
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CHAPTER XVn. 

'Lob, Susan, Pm sartain sure there's something 
up/ This was said in a communicative whisper by 
Mrs Le Marchant's maid to the young person who 
acted as housemaid, about the time when Mr Bar- 
tholomew was making his memorable proposal to 
Edith. 

' Why, what is it as you is a-thinkdng of, Jane?' 
responded that young person — ' young lady,' as she 
would have phrased it. 

'Well, you know missis ain't generally that 
over-particular how she dresses ; and, indeed, times 
is often enough as she goes out looking not fit 
to be seen a bit, so that I can scarcely bear to own 
her ; but sure enough this morning she was particu- 
lar enough, with a vengeance; she kept me fiddling 
away at her dress so that the young ladies were 
quite obliged to do without me altogether; and she 
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made me arrange of lier scraps of liair in this ways 
and thats, until I hardly knew whether to langh or 
cry, it was that bothering and yet laughable. My 
opinion is/ and here her voice sank to a whisper, 
'she's a-looking after number two/ 

' My eye,' elegantly responded Susan, appropri- 
ately devating two by no means lack-lustre orbs, 
until they pretty nearly vanished altogether. 

^ Well, you needn't look like that,' said Jane, 
who, to tell the truth, was not over-fond of the 
power those same eyes could sometimes display. 

^ Bless me ! but you are so sharp, Miss Jane. 
And to think of that old girl f a-looking after 
another; but I 'spose it all comes of her being 
oae of these pious ones. But who is it, think 
you?' 

'Well, that is more than I could say; but 
there's lots would have her fast enough. She's rich 
enough, I warrant ; these stingy ones always is.' 

A rustling in the passage gave the servants 
notice that the old proverb was proving its truth 
once more, and they forthwith changed their inter- 
esting topic of conversation for inquiries respecting 
certain dusters which had got mislaid. 

* I have always told you,' said Mrs Le Marchant, 
IM she entered the work-room, ' to keep each of you 
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a set of dusters to herself, and now, here you are 
running about one after the other/ 

Mrs Le Marchant spoke crossly; she did so 
sometimes, and just now she did not feel in the 
best of humours. 

Mr Bartholomew had not called, and she did 
not altogether know how to construe this silent 
omen. 

Although she could be cross, her nature was not 
excitable; and, in point of fact, it was the doubtful- 
ness of Mr Bartholomew's address to her on thd 
previous evening which perturbed her. If she po- 
sitively knew that he was indicating herself in what 
he said, or that he was alluding to her daughter, 
she would have been able, after the lapse of so 
many hours, to dwell on the matter with consider^ 
able composure. As it was, she fidgeted under the 
existing uncertainty. Besides, there was nothings 
for her to make up her mind about, until something 
more definite had been said. 

It was natural, however, that her mind should 
dwell on the interesting conversation of the pre- 
vious day, and that she should try to determine 
the balance of probability in favour of one or other 
of the two constructions to which she could not but 
admit to herself Mr Bartholomew's declaration waa 
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open. It was a puzzling matter^ and as such was 
particularly trying to the infirmities of temper 
which had fallen to her lot. And as the morning 
advanced to noon, it thus came to pass that her 
frame of mind grew to be what old nurses call 
'cross-patch.' She scolded her servants, and de- 
rived some little comfort thereby ; and when her 
daughters returned from their walk, she scolded 
them for staying out so long and keeping lunch 
waiting. For, truth to tell, beguiled by the in- 
terest of their walk, they had not been quite so 
mindful of the hour as they ought to have been. 
These little outlets, however, aided by the benefi- 
cent eflfects of the lunch itself, undoubtedly did her 
good ; and that meal disposed of, she was able 
to subdue the irritability which had afflicted her, 
and to console herself with the thought that, at all 
events, as Mr Bartholomew had not called in the 
morning, he would certainly do so in the course of 
the afternoon ; and in order to secure freedom from 
any interruption similar to that which had so un- 
fortunately closed their last interview, she took 
care to despatch her daughters on a mission which 
would ensure their absence during the rest of 
the day. 

Having done this she took up her position in 
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the drawing-room, determined calmly to await 
coming events. 

Despite her sedulous eflForts to cultivate this 
desired calmness, she could not avoid a nervous 
start as she heard an unmistakable visitor's knock 
ut her door. And during the brief space which 
•elapsed between that knock and the visitor^s ad- 
mission to her presence, her nervous system insist- 
ed on having its own way to such an extent, that 
this much-experienced and by no means excitable 
dame became in a state of flutter but little inferior 
to that of a love-bound young lady, when she 
knows her lover is going to say what she has been 
longing to hear, and yet half fears to listen to. 
Great, then, in proportion was her disgust when 
the door admitted — not Mr Bartholomew — ^but our 
friend Harvey. And it may be well imagined that 
the reception she accorded to him was not of a 
kind to smooth the way for what he had to say 
to her. 

Probably there is no task more difiEicult to a man 
of delicate feeling than to propose to a mother for 
the hand of her daughter, well knowing that it 
is just the last subject npon earth which she desires 
to hear broached by his lips. However, Harvey 
felt that he was in Mrs Le Marchant's presence for 
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one specific purpose, which must be fulfilled ; aiid, 
like other men similarly placed, he consequently de- 
termined to make the best fight in his power ; and 
rightly judging any preliminary skirmishing unad- 
visable, the common formalities of greeting over, 
he at once entered upon the cause of his visit. He 
explained the position which had been offered to 
him by Douglas, and he asked Mrs Le Marchant, on 
the strength of that position, to sanction an engage- 
ment which she must have known had long been 
the deari5st wish of his heart. Very simply, but 
very earnestly, he told his story to her, and as 
she listened she could not but contrast his plain 
speech with the ambiguous utterances of the day 
before, which now vexed her spirit. And as she 
thought thus, it perchance entered into her active 
brain that it would be as well that there should 
be no chance of Edith standing between herself 
and Mr Bartholomew; it was a queer thought — 
if thought it could be called, so vague and in- 
distinct was it. And then, too, if she did deter- 
mine to marry again, it might be as well to have as 
few incumbrances as possible affecting her new 
relations. And Harvey, as a Member of Parliament, 
of course, was a much more eligible person than as 
a mere common lawyer. So busily did she think. 
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that she even failed to note when Harvey ceased 
speaking, and he was obliged to recall her attention 
to his demands before he succeeded in gaining 
a reply. 

' I cannot give you an answer at once, Mr Har- 
vey. I must think the matter over/ she at length 
replied. 

He saw her hesitation; and having had time 
to cool his own excitement, knew that it was a 
great point to have occasioned hesitation, and he 
determined not to allow her time which might 
wrest from him this advantage. 

^ Pardon me,' he said, ^ for being unfairly press- 
ing, but time is of the utmost importance to me. 
I must accept or refuse my cousin's offer at once. 
I have already delayed longer than I ought to have 
done. My course depends entirely on the success 
of my appeal to you. You cannot — you must not 
refuse me.^ 

Whether Mrs Le Marchant entirely understood 
the purport of what she said or not is doubtful, but 
between being pressed as she was by Harvey, and 
the somewhat confused state of her own mind, it 
came to pass that she feebly determined upon 
making terms, and at length was induced to say, 
that whilst a positive engagement could not at that 
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moment be sanctioned, still, if Harvey's position 
should hereafter warrant the anticipations he had 
formed, she then would not raise any further objec- 
tion to an engagement. 

^ Veniy vidiy vid/ sang Harvey to himself as he 
quitted Mrs Le Marchant^s house. He scarcely 
could repress a strong inclination to give vent to 
a hip, hip, hurrah. He would have hked to have 
rushed off to Edith, and himself be the bearer of his 
good news, but Jane informed him that the young 
ladies would not return for some time, and so he 
intrusted to that discerning female's care a little 
note, and ensured its careful delivery by a fee which 
secured him a high place in her estimation. 

^ I suppose, Hugh, you could not make out what 
had become of me,' said Harvey, as he settled him- 
self down in his cousin's room, prepared to give a 
due explanation of his proceedings. 

^ I made a pretty shrewd guess, and, I fancy, a 
correct one too ; and, to judge by the jaunty air 
which has succeeded your lately painfully staid de- 
meanour, I venture to make another guess, and that 
is, that you have been testing the value of my ad- 
vice, and found Mrs Le Marchant less formidable 
now that you are a sucking M.P., or to become so.' 

' I admire your penetration ; it is just as you say. 



Digitized by 



Google 



240 SCHOOLED WITH BBIABB. 

Of course Mrs Le Marchaht would not say anjthing 
positive^ but she conceded enough to make ti&e 
future tolerably plain sailing/ 

' That^s all rights Walter, and I heartily con- 
gratulate you. And now I suppose I may forthwith 
do what is needful on my part towards getting yon 
duly elected for this same important borough, and 
then I can with a clear conscience indulge my in- 
clination for a wander abroad.' 

^ Thank you, Very much. I do wish, though, yoa 
could have reconsidered your resolve ; you are much 
more fitted for public life than I am, — ^it is your 
proper sphere.' 

^ Nonsense, I know what is in your mind ; but 
nothing would have altered my determination to 
leave England for a time. I shall come back and 
turn you out of your seat quite soon enough ; bat 
for the present, I am satisfied. I am doing wisely 
in postponing my entrance into public life, so say 
no more about it ; only let me know when you can 
be ready to commence your campaign amongst the 
free and independent electors.' 

'One word before you go,' said Douglas, as 
Harvey rose to leave; 'tell me how Sophie Le 
Marchant looked ? ' 
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^ She looked more delicate than in former days, 
but is quite well. You made a prophecy for me : I, 
in my turn, will venture on one for you. It will be 
your own fault if the future does not make amends 
to you for the past.' 
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CHAPTER XVni. 

Thebe are two sentiments which are filters of the 
stream of thought — pure love, a noble ambition. 
Prom the early spring-tide of youth it had been 
Harvey^s good fortune to be subjected to both these 
happy influences. In the election which he had 
made they had been his guides, and could they fail 
to lead him to success ? Alas ! how many noble 
emotions are doomed to the still-birth of inaction ! 
But in his case an outlet had been provided, and a 
fair scope now was given for his eflForts. The first 
rung of the ladder was safely reached, planted 
against the lofty fortress which his ambition sought 
to scale. Yet the distance was still great, the 
efforts required still strenuous, before he could 
afford even to look round and breathe awhile. It 
has been truly said that to those bom in the purple 
is given thirty years^ start in the race of life. It is 



Digitized by 



Google 



SCHOOLED WITH BRIAUS. 243 

a handicap in which they are placed many lengths 
a-head of their less fortunate competitors ; and, for 
the most part, they may regard without fear those 
who venture to contest with them for the prize. 
Still, here and there are found some of such deter- 
mined energy, such patient endurance, as enables 
them, after, perhaps, many a fruitless effort, to win 
in spite of every disadvantage. These are times 
wherein the pressure of class against class is making 
itself felt, and in which even the dominant class 
seeks to retain its power by well-timed concession 
to the rival treading at its heels. But, even now, 
is it not the fact that the material sweets and 
benefits of power are with those bom in the purple? 
In every branch of the public service to which your 
scrutiny may be directed, one fact must make itself 
apparent, namely, that the pleasant places are 
peopled by the scions of the aristocracy. Is it not 
even a fact, notwithstanding the alleged decadence 
of aristocratic influence, that the ministers which, 
from time to time, have held the reins of govern- 
ment, whether so-called Conservatives or so-called 
Liberals, have chiefly, as regards numbers, been 
composed of the titled sons of fortune; often, maybe, 
having, however, as the helmsman of the ghttering 
barge of State some man drawn from the humbler 
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rank ? And we would liave it so. Stem the tide 
of Democracy, forsooth ! why, it does but flow to 
the shores of the blest ! As the sea is salt, so is 
that Democracy itself seasoned with aristocracy. 
The people, I say, love a lordling ; it is their nature, 
bom of long tradition. Do you seek a president 
for some Eadical meeting ? the voice of the assembly 
unanimously elects an earl. Par be it from me to carp 
at this. I do but allude to these things as instancing 
the foundations whereon are erected the Corinthian 
pillars which adorn the much- vaunted edifice of our 
constitution ; as showing that, except there be in- 
herent defects in these favourites of fortune, his 
must be a long work who shall venture to enter 
the lists with them. There is a story told in Punch 
of the amenities of the Black Country. A new pM^son 
is appointed to a parish in that ill-favoured district. 
Two of his parishioners are seated on a stile, which 
he must cross to proceed on his way. 

^ Who's this. Bill ? ' says one of the miners. 

^ I don't knaw. Stranger, 'spose. We'll heave 
'alf a brick at 'im.' 

There is no great wit in the story, but some 
truth ; I fear, too much. But this rough sociefy is 
not the only one where a tinge of the same uncoutix- 
ness reigns, if differently expressed, and finding 
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vent in a different shape. There are many bricks 
heaved at the stranger who seeks to cross the path 
of those in the seats of power or place. ^ A stranger' 
is quickly made sensible of the offence of his pre- 
sence, even in that assembly of the representatives 
of the people named the House of Commons. Would 
he gain a hearing, he must have a shower of mis- 
siles — the ^ 'alf bricks ' of parliamentary orators, 
which may well disturb the even tenor of his 
course. However, the schooling which he has re- 
ceived at the hustings possibly enables him to pass 
harmless through the shower, and in time the rough 
customers, whose first greeting was so appalling, 
may stand civilly on one side, hat in hand, as the 
quondam stranger passes by. 

Fortunately for Harvey, his path had been 
smoothed in some degree by the influence of 
Douglas ; still, he was without the advantages of 
a known social position. He even lacked the status 
which a public school and university career confers. 
He, of course, was duly introduced to the House of 
Commons, and took his seat with all the accustomed 
forms, but his acquaintance with his parliamentary 
sponsors was too slight to diminish the sense of 
loneliness which came over him when he first took 
his place in the House. He was amongst the giants. 
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and he felt himself to be a pigmy. The debate on 
that first evening was of the most uninteresting 
chapacter, and he left early, unable to shake off the 
depression which was weighing upon his spirits. As 
he grew more accustomed to his position this feel- 
ing, of course, wore away ; still he felt that he must 
look to some other source than the opportunities 
which his place in Parliament afforded to utilize the 
energies of his mind ; and, with this in view, he re- 
solved to resort to his pen, and thereby, if possible, 
win a first step in public estimation. 

His choice of subject naturally was directed to 
the relations of this country to her colonies. It was 
ope which, at that time, was little understood, and 
which afforded ample scope for his ambition. He 
had personally, as regarded Australia, gained some 
insight into the views held by the colonists there, 
and he proceeded assiduously to gather and digest 
the materials necessary for carrying out his inten- 
tion. He still doubted his own powers, but here 
was a means by which they could be tested. He 
resolved to devote his whole energies to the work, 
and to accept its success or failure as the guide for 
his future. 

When he entered upon the task he was probably 
quite unaware of its magnitude. No sooner did he 
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apply himself in earnest^ than lie found it needful to 
consider and discuss many incidental subjects ; he 
had contemplated at first framing a pamphlet only, 
but this form of stating his argument was soon 
seen to be inapplicable. 

He was reaUy happy. As he wrote his love of 
his work increased. Every page added a new tie of 
affection, and was, perhaps, a step further towards 
the success he so earnestly desired. He was also 
constantly in his place in Parliament, paying close 
attention to every debate, and thus daily gathering 
experience, and intuitively acquiring a knowledge of 
the science of debate. He had entered the House as 
an independent member, pledged by no particular 
ties, and he resolved so to continue until his mind 
should be fully made up actively to engage in politi- 
cal life. He was so far fortunate that the very ob- 
scurity of his position enabled him to do this. After 
awhile, too, he perceived that a certain advantage 
attached to the neutrality which he had adopted. His 
vote was of importance to each party, and it was 
becoming apparent that before long the ministry 
would need all the support which they could obtain. 
But he concerned himself mostly about his book. 
The session passed away, and the vacation afforded 
to him ample leisure to arrange and consolidate the 
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information whicli he had gathered and to cement 
his work into a proper whole. He worked assidu- 
onsly at his task^ and had the happiness of feeling, 
as he progressed^ an increasing confidence in his own 
powers. He was conscious of faults arising in many 
instances from lack of experience in the art of writ- 
ings and«t times he felt the utmost uncertain^ how 
to deal with portions which failed to satisfy his own 
innate sense of what they should be ; in fact, his 
imagination frequently conceived ideas which when 
committed to paper seemed to lose much of their 
beauty ; and he fancied at times that through de- 
ficiencies of style and expression, the thoughts which 
he desired to lay before the public lacked the force 
which really belonged to them, and of which he 
was internally conscious. To think clearly and to 
explain clearly are two different functions. An 
author, of course, must possess both to an eminent 
degree. And Harvey, as is indeed the case with 
most inexperienced writers, only learnt the entire 
truth of this when he, for the first time, ventured to 
place his thoughts upon paper, with the view of ul- 
timately submitting them to the judgment of the 
public. He was writing too with a grave and serious 
object : an ambitious desire of promoting his own 
welfare was the immediate motive ; but beyond this 
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he had the most sincere beKef in the utility and 
soundness of the views which he advocated. He 
had noted also how repeatedly written opinions are 
reverted to in the career of a public man^ and how 
constantly inconsistency of belief and conduct is 
alleged where the line of policy of a statesman 
happens to be contrary to sentiments which he has 
recorded against himself in print. The fashion of 
the day now is, to accept liberally the motto 
Temfora mutantur et nos mutamur in ipsis. But at 
the time when Harvey commenced his career, this 
convenient doctrine had not shed its full enlighten- 
ment on the public]^mind ; and it was deemed an ele- 
ment of regard and respect that the trusted rulers 
of the State should be men of such mental stature 
that the climax of their career should be the triumph 
of the opinions which they had in the outset advo- 
cated. Harvey felt, therefore, that in announcing 
his views now, on an important subject, he was 
responsible to his future to see that such views were 
not prematurely formed, or of a character which 
hereafter he might be called upon to renounce. 

All these considerations prevented the speedy 
completion of the treatise ; they frequently clogged 
the facile power with which his pen could have 
turned a sentence, and sometimes, perhaps, dimin- 
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ished the flowing grace of a period. But, on ' the 
other hand, they gave to his words a stamp of 
truth, of conviction, and of earnestness. And thus 
his work progressed slowly but solidly, based on 
information carefully acquired and conscientiously 
handled, and at length became so far advanced that 
he felt confident of being able to place it in the 
hands of the publisher early in the ensuing session. 

Before that period arrived, events occurred which 
directed the public interest more particularly to the 
relations of this country to her colonial empire. 

In one colony, in particular, a party had sprung 
up pledged to the redress of certain grievances, 
some real and some the creation of party feeling, and 
late in the autumn of that year had framed a strong 
remonstrance to the Home Government, which the 
pubUc papers, owing to the dearth of other matters 
of greater interest, seized upon, and converted into 
a stock subject for article and letter writing. 

Club politicians discussed the matter with some 
warmth, and many vehemently declared that the 
time was not far distant when our colonies would 
follow the example of the United States, and shake 
off all allegiance to the parent state. Members 
made, out of Parliament, speeches at agricultural 
dinners, in which they broadly stated that Parliament 
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must legislate on the subject. A living statesman 
lias said tliat to all clever men^ sooner or later^ 
arrives the opportunity for gaining distinction, and 
that it is only blindness or unpreparedness which 
allows such opportunity to slip by without extract- 
ing therefrom due profit. Harvey saw that the 
time indeed was his ; was he, also, the man ? 

He might well ask this question. There is 
no mind which can fail to feel conscious that there 
are others equal, perhaps superior, to itself; and 
with how much greater force does this senti- 
ment apply when the questioning mind is one 
which, for the first time, is attempting a flight 
through the regions of thought! To such must 
be present the knowledge that it is but one among 
a crowd capable of dealing successfully with the 
questions which it seeks to demonstrate ; and that 
in venturing to express the result of its cogitations, 
maybe, it is but feebly exposing what others have 
before thoroughly elucidated, and yet, tempted 
by its ambitious instincts, it cannot forbear the 
flight. Who, but for this instinct, would dare 
to plant a foot upon ground already well occupied? 
Perhaps, too, there is a necessity which almost com- 
pels a thoughtful mind to express itself. Conception 
is followed by birth. Such is the law of physical 
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nature^ and in like manner of mental nature also. 
The brain has conceived ideas, and produces them 
in accordance with this mental law. Thus is the 
world of mind continued to be peopled by succeed- 
ing generations of thought, even as the physical 
world is peopled by succeeding generations of 
beings. 

Not, then, as one singled out from the many, but 
as if one of the many, did Harvey continue persever- 
ingly in completion of the work in hand ; and san- 
guine and hopeful as he might be, he did not, as is 
said of some young authors, at all expect by this 
one first effort to gain a place which in general 
is only attained after long labour. He was not 
vain enough to believe that he could make a new 
track in the field of literature, a task which civil- 
ization has rendered more difficult than formerly. 
We are apt to moan over an alleged decline of 
original thought, forgetting that, in times gone by, 
when the highways of literature had not been form- 
ed, each mind was forced to make a road for itself 
over the common waste; now plain and beaten 
paths through every avenue of thought exist; and 
if, in consequence, there are few who can gather 
round iliemselves the prestige of a first discovery, 
let us not be unmindful that the travellers now are 
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many in the place of the mere handful^ who cared, 
or indeed were able, to venture upon the high road 
of fame. 

' I am afraid, sir, that the sale of your work will 
not prove remunerative/ said the publisher to whom 
Harvey communicated his intention of rushing into 
print. ^ You see/ he continued, apologizing for the 
bad taste of the public, 'the daily and weekly 
papers ventilate these subjects quite suflELciently for 
the generality of people; and unless some very 
eminent man, indeed, thinks fit to print his viewa 
on these subjects, books of this kind do not go off 
well.' 

A slight shade of uneasiness gathered over 
Harvey's bright face as he heard this prognostica- 
tion. He had not looked to derive pecuniary 
profit firom his labour ; but the tone in which the 
publisher spoke meant almost more than his words, 
and effectually damped, for the time being, all 
Harvey's hopefdlness. However, it was too late 
now to drawback, and so the manuscript was placed 
in the publisher's hands. 



Digitized by 



Google 



254 



CHAPTER XIX. 

There was some gentle whispering among the 
good Sisters of St Pierre. The English lady was 
not going away, after all ; nay, she was to stay with 
them, and it was believed to enter on her novitiate 
at once. The dear Mother was so very close, she 
would never tell anything until everybody knew it; 
but Father Macon had been frequently with the 
English lady, and then everybody knows what that 
means. 

And the Sisters had guessed rightly. Become 
habituated to the outward observances, and satis- 
fied, or nearly so, with the good priest^s explanation 
of the principles of the Faith breathed around her, 
Annette had consented to be formally enrolled as a 
member of that faith, and to ally herself by every 
tie with those amongst whom she lived. 

'I am sure you will be happier,* urged the 
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Mother, 'and you will, in any case, be none the 
worse for the trial which you have made when your 
novitiate is at an end; it will be then time enough for 
you to determine whether to cast your lot for ever 
with those who have forsaken all worldly things, 
and devote themselves entirely to those which be- 
long to a higher and purer existence/ And the 
absence of any power to make suitable reply gained 
Annette's acquiescence in the argument. 

Yet, accustomed as she had grown to all the 
habits and observances of conventual life, a chill 
shudder crept through her veins as she was arrayed 
in the pious livery of the Sisterhood, and she start- 
ed back in timorous surprise when first the mirrored 
image of her new self met her gaze. Yet, strange 
force of outward forms, this same livery itself con- 
tained a virtue, vesting her body in meek apparel, 
and at the same time covering the haughty spirit 
within with a robe of obedience. 

Heretofore all her outward mien proclaimed her 
as forcibly as her garments themselves, as of a dif- 
ferent order to the other denizens of the convent. 
But now her mien seemed as much changed as her 
very clothes. And the stranger, who yesterday 
might have remarked her haughty yet sorrowing ex- 
pression, to-day would have passedher by unnoticed. 
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And day by day this cliange grew. Obedience, 
order, regularity, fixed duties were of course. With 
light hand, and kindly, yet indisputably, the Mother 
ruled over her flock ; and Annette, or Sister Agatha, 
as her new style ran, was now one of them. She 
knew obedient allegiance for the first time in her 
life. At times the restraint galled, but the Mother's 
quick eye and ready love were ever at hand to salve 
the sore. The pulse of life beat one even measure ; 
no exciting pleasures, to raise throbs of joyous 
ecstasy; no absorbing sorrows, to quicken it into 
cold pulsation, or drown its beating. 

Forbidden thoughts were sought out, and scared 
away by sacred monitions. The past was decreed to 
be sealed for ever, and Annette was disciplined to 
deem it crime to allow her mind to revert to those 
past scenes on which at times it fain would have 
fondly lingered. Yet such teaching could not 
wholly prevail. Wandering thoughts would come, 
and were followed by a sense of shame, aroused, 
perhaps, by knowing that she was expected to con- 
fess her feebleness, and yet no sharp reproof was 
meted out to her. With such skill as in him lay, 
earnestly and thoughtfully Father Macon strove 
to cure the patient under his charge. ^ All sin,' he 
was wont to say, ^ is disease. I do not blame you for 
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Itt being unwell, nor yet for being sinful ; but being 

^ unwell, I should blame you if you threw away health- 

restoring medicine ; being sinful, blame is due if you 
neglect to use the means of cure, which the Church 
places at your disposal.' Such teaching gained upon 
her ears, sank into her heart, and created a feeling 
of trust and reliance in her teacher. And if the 
past could not become altogether closed for her, yet 
it happened that in lieu of inward repinings there 
often came self-communing and questioning how 
far she had any right to repine ; whether the ills 
which were hers were not indeed in great part 
created by herself. There came to her a clearer 
vision, bom of the more spiritual atmosphere in 
which she now breathed, nor was her mind quite so 
satisfied now as it had been, that in the course she 
had adopted towards Douglas she had been moved 
only by a righteous spirit of asserting and defending 
a rightful position. One doctrine there was which 
the Father was wont to dwell upon. ^ Repent, to- 
wards which the first step must be to make amends. 
Revenge the secular might call wild justice, but it 
is ours to limit within due courses the savage in- 
stincts, instincts which become intensified by grati- 
fication ; such wild justice could not be for those 

who had been bid to turn the other cheek to the 

17 
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gmiter^s hand. And revengeful thonglits^ if enter- 
tained, must be atoned for/ 

It was in. general exhortation that he would 
speak thus, as if in explanation to an unlearned 
novice of his Church's doctrine, but her heart 
applied particular deductions to her own case. 

So he taught and so she learned. She would 
sit silently as he spoke, nor question aught he said, 
save now and then, maybe, to seek some further ex- 
planation of maxim diflScult to understand. Much 
of her mood was due to the man who taught. Not 
even the Lady Superior herself could have engaged 
her interested attention as Father Macon did. He 
was of those to whom nature had vouchsafed the 
gift of persuasion, a talent which had not been 
buried in the earth, but which had been laboriously 
tended and cared for, and which had increased a 
hundred-fold under the nurture. 

Unlike most of his fellow-priests, in Father 
Macon's veins flowed the blood of one of the oldest 
of France's aristocratic families. Courtesy and 
polish had been instilled almost in the cradle. 
These had been, indeed, the articles of faith of his 
family, to which it had been most true ; and long 
before he became a priest he was a gentleman. 
Perhaps owing to his social position, but still in 
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accordance witli the careful selection forming part 
of the system of the Roman Catholic hierarchy, he 
had been chosen to fill those posts where his talents 
could be most profitably employed, and hence it had 
been his duty to win over to the Church converts 
amongst the high-born and wealthy. So he had 
lived in the world, and had lived to profit. Nature's 
endowments made him sympathetically cognizant 
of the passing feelings of those with whom he 
mingled ; and so well had he studied the page of 
life, that now he could almost divine the passing 
mood of each heart which palpitated before him, 
and had learnt, with skilful hand, to strike in each 
the chord which should give forth harmony with 
his will. And to him his work was as the very 
breath of his nostrils; in it and for it he lived. 
No lover ever strove more earnestly to win his 
loved one's heart, studied more earnestly what 
would please her most, how to make himself most 
acceptable to her, than did Father Macon try to 
gain a place in the hearts of those whom he was 
sent to teach. In his younger days the uncharitably 
disposed were wont to make much stock, for paltry 
satire, of the personal charms of the young priest ; 
but now age had come and crowned his youthful 
beauty with its graceful dignity, and his life's work 
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had stamped an impress on his features of earnest 
thought and loving sympathy ; and the light 
tongue, which in days gone by might have wagged 
railingly, was silenced now by respect which, un- 
wittingly, the old man compelled. A grave word 
lightly spoken loses its gravity. A kindly wish 
ill spoken fails to convey a real sense of kindness. 
Grave and kind, solemn, yet loving, were the accents 
in which were poured forth the Father^ s earnest 
thought and heart-felt sympathy ; and as he spoke 
within the hearer^s breast would thrill those strange 
iAborn aspirations, hopes, sentiments, desires — call 
them as you will, I know not their proper names — 
which are of heavenly birth, marking man as above 
the common herd, and which, having raised, the 
speaker makes his own — guides the electric current 
of each thought, makes tears flow from eyes but 
seldom dimmed by Pity^s flood, and pours con- 
viction into each heart through the impulses to 
which his words have given life. 

Such -was the man under whose influence now 
was placed the ardent, impulsive nature which had 
swayed Annette, in days gone by, to evil purpose. Is 
it paatter of wonder that this same nature now should 
impel her as strongly in the direction which the 
Father desired ? All converts are noted to be even 
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more enthusiastic than those who have never known 
another phase of religious life. They are animated 
by the force and vigour of a new sentiment, and 
their actions bear the mark of a more intense 
vitality than springs from the every-day motives 
which have throughout guided the life of those for 
whom conversion was never needed. So Annette 
threw into her new life all the enthusiasm of her 
spirit; would fain have outstripped all others in 
performance of her new duties ; was ever ready to 
go forth upon the most arduous tasks which the 
Sisterhood was called upon to assume in ministering 
to those upon whom dire disease had laid his 
afflicting hand. The haunts of poverty, sorrow, 
and illness were her daily visitations. And the 
ever-present memory of the sorrows of others now 
served to banish all painful recollection of past un- 
happiness, — yes, past unhappiuiBss, — ^for now she 
knew, if not active joy, at all events passive con- 
tent. Thus time passed by occupied in one simple 
routine of work ; and the period drew near when it 
would become imperative upon Annette to determine 
whether or no she would take those vows which 
would bind her irrevocably to conventual life. Now 
she felt no hesitation : she could hail the time when 
it came as the brightest, happiest day in all her 
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life. She persuaded herself that she longed for it 
to come; it was to her mind the one act which 
eflfectually could redeem the past. 

When the rites were celebrated which formally 
enrolled Annette as a Catholic, Father Macon rejoiced 
within himself, as rejoices a gallant captain after 
achieving a glorious victory; but he yet deemed 
his work but half accomplished until she became 
once and for ever a Sister of the Order which was 
peculiarly dear to him. For this he taught, watched, 
prayed ; and now, seeing Annette's earnest purpose, 
his soul was filled with pious joy. Now assured of 
the result, his exhortations assumed other strains. 
He would urge the need of entering upon so holy a 
life clothed with a spirit of charity towards all man- 
kind — a spirit which should even love those that hate 
us, and do good to those who despitefuUy use us. 
The dwellers in the world, surrounded by tempta- 
tion, exposed to all the anxious conflicts of worldly- 
life, must be powerful, indeed, for good, to make 
such a spirit theirs ; but the Church had ordained a 
novitiate, that the woman, ere she became, for all 
her life, clothed in the garb of charity, might first 
so cleanse her soul that the outward garb should b© 
an emblem of the pure spirit of charity within. So 
he spoke, and pausing, looked at Annette, and 
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seemed to peer down into the depths of her soul, 
searching if charity dwelt there alone. She gave 
no answer to his seeming question ; and he read- 
ing, as in a crystal, that some troublous doubt still 
disturbed the penitent he had won, asked her — 

* My child, I know there is something in your 
mind which you have not disclosed to me ; some 
fanciful doubt, perhaps, of right or wrong. Re- 
member, it is my office to advise ; and so, if my 
conjecture is right, let me, if I can, help you, as I 
have done so often before.^ 

^ Yes, there is a doubt, and I have often thought 
of asking you what to do, but have held back, dread- 
ing even to speak on a subject so painful/ 

^ And yet, child, by not speaking, see what you 
do. Whilst now, perhaps, your mind is tortured, 
not hardly knowing right from wrong, by disclosing 
to me what troubles you, I can advise, suggest, 
point out the right ; and, as I know your earnest 
wish to act rightly, you wiU, by doing as I bid, 
gain comfort, and doubt will vanish. Come, let 
me help you.' 

So appealed to, Annette could no longer refrain 
from seeking the promised aid. She told all the 
history of the steps she had taken when deserted 
by Douglas ; related how at first she satisfied her- 
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self that she was justified in acting as she had 
done ; and how, latterly, she had learnt to doubt 
whether revenge and anger had not rather been the 
parents of her acts, and whether now some expia- 
tion was not due from her. 

When she had finished, the Father smiled 
cheeringly, and said : ^ And so you have been turn- 
ing over this knotty point, and allowing it to vex 
you, without coming to me at once. I am not sur- 
prised at your not knowing how to judge yourself. 
Come, let us look at what you did. You tried to 
make this man fulfil sacred promises, and failed. 
Stung and wounded, you gave forth angry re- 
proach. You were acting rightly at first — after- 
wards, wrongly ; but we must not expect too much 
of poor human nature, and your bitter threats may 
be readily forgiven. Then, animated by your 
anger, you took means to prevent your faithless 
lover from marrying elsewhere. I think that, so 
long as the possibility remained of your union 
being made perfect, you were justified in prevent- 
ing any other marriage taking place ; but I fear 
that your motives in this case were mixed with 
what must be blamed; but I doubt not you are 
really sorry for all that was evil in your motives. 
. Then you ask, perhaps, ^^Is it enough to be sorry ?'^ 
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Were you here in any other character than that of 
a novice, I should say yes ; but your intended act so 
soon to take place will put a lasting barrier against 
completion of this union. Your continuance of this 
threat can eflfect no proper purpose as regards your- 
self, and must be looked upon as a punishment 
only to this wrong- doer. I think that threat must 
be revoked.^ 



Digitized by 



Google 



266 



CHAPTER XX. 

Seeking rest and finding none^ Douglas went 
forth, leaving all accnstomed pursuits, dividing all 
links between the past and present, hoping to find 
in strange places, and amongst strange people, re- 
lief from painful regrets, which lately had been his 
daily companions. His love for Sophie Le Mar- 
chant had not been crushed by the unqualified dis- 
missal which she had given to his suit, but his hope 
of a successful issue had been extinguished; and 
thus stripped of all quickening and heathful im- 
pulses, his passionate aflfection was fast degenerating 
into a morbid and deadly sentiment. Many men, 
nay most, would have felt it incumbent upon them 
to force down and conquer such a sentiment, and 
would have seized every opportunity to engage their 
minds in afiairs which would leave no room for 
dwelling on this purely personal grievance; but 
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Douglas had been a spoilt child throughout life — 
had cultivated impulses rather than highly-princi- 
pled motives; and he fled from himself and the 
world, seeking rest, but finding it not. 

The dyspepsia of regret still remained constant 
at his side. 

He hurried from place to place, wondering at the 
praise which happier wanderers bestowed on each. 
Yet, as he journeyed, the thirst for further travel 
seemed to grow upon him. 

He had intended to spend a considerable time at 
Rome, but he exhausted every marvel which she 
had to display to his distraught vision long before 
he had ever meant to enter her gates. 

He sketched out for himself a still more extend- 
ed route — the Danube, the East, and Egypt — surely 
that would fill up a large space of time. 

And so he started afresh with new plans, soli- 
tary, companionless. 

At Vienna he wrote to Harvey, and desired 
a remittance of such a sum as might cover a long 
absence from England. The money was sent, and 
its receipt acknowledged; but after that months 
passed, and no tidings came to England of what his 
movements were. At first Harvey felt a little an- 
noyed at his cousin's silence ; but as time went on. 
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and months had gone by, he became anxious lest 
some mishap had occasioned the silence. 

'Are you still without news of Mr Douglas?^ 
asked Edith. 

' I am sorry to say I am, for I can hardly ac- 
count for his not writing to me, except on the sup- 
position that he is ill.' 

Harvey had gone down to spend Christmas at 
Hastings, and he and Edith were chatting in that 
pleasant undertone which thinks to escape all ears, 
except those it is meant to reach. 

But, perhaps, owing to want of practice, his 
voice had not quite achieved the proper pitch, and 
every word reached Sophie's ears, as she sat quietly 
engaged in one of those female occupations so in- 
comprehensible to the other sex. 

She continued equally occupied with her work ; 
but her pulse beat faster, and her ears unwittingly 
strained to catch what else might be said. 

'How long is it since you heard from him?' in- 
quired Edith. 

' Oh, not for six months ; and the queer thing 
is he cannot, without great economy, have had 
money enough to supply his wants during all this 
time. I thought it odd his not writing to me ; and 
at last I went to his bankers to ascertain if ho had 
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drawn the September rents which I had paid in for 
him, and found that he had not done so, and that 
they had received no communication whatever from 
him.' 

^That is, indeed, very strange;^ and Edith 
pq,u8ed, and added, * Do not you think you might 
make some inquiries ? You say he wrote last from 
Vienna ? Perhaps, by writing to his hotel, you 
could learn where he had gone to.' 

^ It is very difficult to know how to act. Six 
months^ absence is so common an occurrence, that 
it seems absurd to make a fuss about it; and I 
rather hesitated to write and make inquiries. How- 
ever, I did write to the master of the hotel at 
Vienna, and only learnt, what I knew already, that 
Douglas had started for the Danube, taking with 
him a Polish courier. Now I am growing so nerv- 
ous, that I have made up my mind, if no news of 
him comes within the next fortnight, that I will 
take some active steps to learn his whereabouts. 
Goodness knows what might have happened. And, 
indeed, he felt so deeply his loss of your sister, 
that I am sure it preyed on his health. He would, 
no doubt, write at Christmas if he could. And so, 
if I don^t hear, I must conclude my fears have some 
foundation.' 
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* Let us hope for the best/ said Edith ; ^ but see, 
Sophie is getting tired of what you call "doing 
gooseberry/^ and is beating a retreat. Remember 
your manners, and open the door for her, and then 
I will get ready for a walk/ 

As Sophie passed, she scarcely raised her eyes, 
and the pallor of her features seemed almost to 
Harvey, as he looked at her, to have the fixity of 
marble. 

^ She has not forgotten the past,^ he said to 
Edith ; ^ but, dear me, I hope she did not hear what 
we said about Douglas ; it was very foolish of us to 
talk about it before her.' 

' Oh no ; she was much too busy with her new 
stitch to have heard anything. I do not think she 
is quite so well to-day.' 

Harvey's stay at Hastings was to expire on 
New Year's day. To Sophie the Christmas was 
anything but happy. Of course Douglas was no- 
thing to her now ; still the doubts which had been 
hinted at regarding him fastened upon her mind, 
and all manner of strange surmises arose as to his 
fate. Stories of travellers murdered by a villainous 
courier; stories of cholera and plague; of arrest 
and imprisonment by lawless, half-savage tyrants ; 
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all were rememberedj and their possible application 
to Douglas thought of. 

She eagerly glanced at Harvey's bundle of 
letters each morning, to see if there was amongst 
them one with foreign stamp. Each day went by, 
and none such appeared, and she knew that no 
news had been received. 

Bach day her painful interest was increased by 
the disappointment of that gone before— it became 
a strain upon her nerves. She, however, could not 
even bear to display what she called her weakness 
to her sister by confessing her anxiety. 

New Year's day came, and brought no letter; 
and Harvey left with the intention, if the bank also 
had no intelligence of Douglas, at once to employ a 
detective to trace him out. 

What riddle can defy solution more surely than 
a woman^s mind ? Sophie had decisively put an end 
to her lover's suit ; had determined to think of her 
past happiness as a delusive dream, to be forgotten 
in her wakeful hours. Her eyes had been opened, 
and she knew that it was a dream ; that soft plea- 
sant radiance which had seemed to fall upon her 
path she knew was no true summer, but only a 
bright, deceitful ray, powerless against the chilling 
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blast. And the storm indeed had come ; and yet 
now, when that too had become a thing of the past, 
unknowingly within her breast was cherished the 
remembrance of the temporary warmth and light in 
which she had revelled. 

It was to her as a beauteous scene stamped on 
the retina of her mind. The impress had been made, 
and the fickle will, guided by no assignable law, 
moved by an incident perhaps itself unrecognized, 
called up the scene again, and presented it fresh 
and unimpaired, food for memory, a subject for con- 
templation. So now these terrible doubts which 
Imng over the fate of the man she had discarded 
brought before her all the happiness which had been. 
How could she consider the possible fate of one 
who once had been sodeartoher unmoved? Andafter 
all, why should she shrink from feeling a natural 
interest in learning whether these doubts had any 
foundation in reality ? Her former lover's name, in 
deference to her own wishes, was never mentioned 
in her presence. And, indeed, she herself had, con- 
sistently with her resolve, almost learnt to think of 
Douglas as one without being, as an abstraction ; 
but now her self-administered lesson was rudely in- 
terrupted by the tidings which had reached her ear ; 
and thus excusing to herself the anxiety which 
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created her curiosity, she at length resolved to ask 
her sister whether she had received any news of 
Douglas. 

* Tou did not think, Edith, that I heard all that 
was said about Mr Douglas that day when you and 
Mr Harvey were so busy chatting in the drawing- 
room; but I did, and was very sorry indeed to 
hear that an accident might have happened to 
him/ 

^ No, indeed, I did not ; we thought you were far 
too busy with your work to care for our conversa- 
tion/ 

^ Well, though I was busy enough, I could not 
help hearing what was said — in fact, you must give 
Mr Harvey a lesson in whispering — ^but, indeed, I 
was very sorry to hear such bad news. I hope better 
has arrived ere this ; for although of course he is 
nothing now to me, I confess it distresses me to 
think ill may have befallen him.' 

Edith, with true feminine instinct, divined at 

once that there was more stirring within her sister's 

heart than her mere words implied. A shock of 

pained surprise shot quickly to her heart as the 

words were uttered. She had thought that her 

sister had quite forgotten Douglas ; lost all interest 

in him, and had simply abstained from mentioning 

18 
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his name in her presence from the common motive 
which induces us to avoid all mention of unpleas- 
antness; and the pain she felt deepened as she 
remembered that there was no better news to 
tell. 

' I almost wish, Sophie dear, you had not entered 
upon this subject/ she replied ; ' and am very vexed 
our stupid talk should have given rise to your ques- 
tion. I fear it has made you think about the past. 
And you know — * 

' Yes, I know, most amiable of censors, that it 
is a very silly thing to think of what is irrevocable 
and could in no way be avoided, that is, if you 
think of it in a repining spirit, wishing that the im- 
possible had been possible; but whilst what you 
said no doubt revived in my mind thought on a 
painful subject, I am not such a goose as to indulge 
in silly fretting, so please set your mind at rest on 
that point. I should be sorry if a mishap occurred 
to one we all once knew very well. And so I hope 
you have had some satisfactory intelligence from 
Mr Harvey ? ^ 

' I am sorry to say he gives me no good news at 
all. In his letter he says that Mr Douglas has not 
drawn any money from the bank, and that the only 
conclusion he can arrive at is, that he has fallen ill 
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in some out-of-the-way place where posts are un- 
known/ 

Again that strange, marble fixity settled upon 
Sophie^s features : her eyes sought the ground, and 
she stood silent for a space as if in thought, and 
then suddenly she looked up again into her sister^s 
face, and said, ^ I will pray for him/ And so saying 
left the room. 

Two prayers that evening ascended to the 
mercy-seat, each framed by a woman's lips, each 
poured forth from the innermost recesses of a 
woman's heart. 

Closed within the bare sanctuary of a cell, 
kneeling before a little shrine, robed in the humble 
convent garb, meekly kneeling on her knees, and 
with bowed head, the one woman sobbed forth her 
penitent prayer for forgiveness for all past ill, and a 
heartfelt entreaty of Heaven's protection of him who 
had done her wrong. 

The other, in a chamber rich with all the little 
elegancies which taste can desire as adornment, and 
odorous with soft perfume, clad in fine linen, and 
sumptuous with the rich draperies which fashion 
ordains, sat regardless of all around her, her head 
buried in her hands, and now and then a bitter tear 
staining her delicate fingers, thought upon thought, 
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each chasing the other in chaotic confusion, flowed 
through her heated brain, nntil at last the over- 
strained system gave way. She sank npon her 
knees, and with clasped hands poured forth an ear- 
nest petition that He who watches over all, would 
in His mercy save and defend him who alone had 
ever gained her love. 

There was one who, conld he have' peered into 
the sanctuaries which have been here glimpsed at, 
would have smiled with an odd, faint smile, one 
which just reaches the comers of the lips, and is 
never allowed fuller development. 

Mr Peter Lawson was a person whose career in 
life had but little to do with sentiment. What that 
career exactly had been nobody probably knew. It 
was said that he had been an nsher in a German 
school, a spy in the Austrian service, an oflBicer in 
a Spanish regiment, but no one ever could trace 
the foundations for such rumours. At present he 
was right-hand man in a certain establJBhment 
which purported to supply means for ferreting out 
information concerning all mysteries which might 
be desired to be solved ; in short, he was a private 
detective, and high up in the service. About the 
man himself, however, nothing existed which could 
have given a clue to his past or present calling. He 
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was in no way remarkable in height, manner, or 
appearance. A stranger probably might havo 
guessed him to be a well-to-do professional man. 
There was a kind of air about him of general comfort 
and consequent aflfability. A nervous man would 
unhesitatingly have selected him to make inquiries 
of as to a direction he might desire to find ; and 
whether high or low might seek some such little 
courtesy, it would be accorded with a pleasant grace 
which would be sure to call forth pleased thanks. 
Instinctively people anxious to chat away part of a 
wearisome journey would fix on him, amongst their 
fellow-travellers, as most likely to respond court- 
eously to their wish. 

Something about him invited confidence; and 
Harvey, having called upon him in accordance with 
his determination, found himself disclosing not only 
all that was material in the case, but also the cause 
of Douglases journey, before it occurred to him that 
it was probably quite unnecessary to enter into 
that portion of the story. 

'And so he went away love-sick. I thought 
that kind of thing had gone out with Richardson^ s 
novels,^ said Mr Lawson, and the faint smile 
hovered about his mouth, 

' Well, we need not discuss that,^ said Harvey, 
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who felt a little annoyed with himself for having been 
so communicative. ^ What must I do to assist you 
in gaining the information you want, viz. where he 
is now ? ' 

' I beg pardon, sir, but it is of use to me to 
know why he went away ; the motives which induced 
him to leave England would possibly induce him 
also to adopt the less frequented routes. But, to 
answer your question first of all, please to give me 
the landlord's letter, of which you speak, and a 
specimen of Mr Douglas^ usual signature.' 

^ Certainly. But may I ask why you want his 
signature ? ' 

^ Nothing simpler. People verily think we ought 
to have divining-rods, and deem us stupid if the hid- 
den cannot forthwith be made light. I want his sig- 
nature as a means of learning, through searches of 
hotel books and the like, how far he has pro- 
ceeded on his journey. Thus he may have gone 
through Constantinople, and, no doubt, would visit 
that place, if he has got so far. I shall send 
facsimiles of his signature to my agent there, 
and to other agents at various places. If, for 
instance, I find he has not been to Constan- 
tinople, I shall direct my inquiries, first of all, 
to the locality lying between Constantinople and 
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wherever I can trace lum to have been after 
leaving Vienna. And so, similarly, if I find that he 
has been at Constantinople, my agents can learn 
how he left, and follow on the clue/ 

^ Thank you. And when do you think you will 
be able to give me any information ? ' 

'Probably in a fortnight's time something might 
be done ; but I cannot lead you to expect any sa- 
tisfactory information under a month.' 

As Harvey left the room the faint smile again 
came npon the detective's lips, and he said to him- 
self, ' Well, I have had many queer jobs — ^to hunt 
up scoundrels innumerable, to fish up all manner of 
odd information ; but, bless me, I never dreamt of 
hunting up a fellow who has been away because a 
woman won't have him. A fellow who can do such 
a rum thing as that is as likely as not to have 
betaken himself to the devil knows where — Kam- 
schatka, perhaps, to cool his burning passion. 
But it's all the same. Here is mischief, and again 
a woman at the bottom of it ! ' But, nevertheless, 
the pay being good, Mr Lawson determined upon 
an instant and active campaign. 

Douglas since leaving England had become a 
mere wanderer, with no professed object to guide 
his path except dissipation of the ennui of thought. 
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He was no joyous traveller, overflowing with wild 
spirits and excitement, counting, with happy antici- 
pation, all the pleasant hours which were to be his 
during a hardly-earned autumn vacation, and know- 
ing that he would return from his travels with a 
stock of renewed health and energies for the battle 
of life which it was his to fight, and, as he doubted 
not, to win also. We may smile at the rude ex- 
uberance, the queer guise, but men like Douglas 
may well regard these travellers with envy, ahnost 
admiration. Many such holiday makers he of 
course encountered, as he made his way through 
Switzerland Jand the Tyrol, en route for Vienna. 
And he more than once heartily wished that he, 
too, was of the working world ; he thus might gain 
the rest which toil confers. 

The summer had nearly worn away when he 
reached Vienna. The gay capital was thronged 
witii visitors. Everywhere he met people he knew ; 
many cheerful careless people, who had left thought 
at home wrapped up with the dusty covers of the 
furniture of their closed houses. Some of his friends 
rallied him on his sudden disappearance long before 
the season had closed. He learnt that all kinds of 
rumours had been afloat. Some said he had been 
mined by speculating in a gold-mine. Others had 
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spoken mysteriously of tlie odd coincidence of the 
almost equally sudden departure of a bright star 
who had figured amongst the constellations of a 
certain world. ' Lightly and laughingly were these 
.things spoken of; and, catching the bright con- 
tagion of the hour, the mist which surrounded him 
seemed to clear away, and the sunny pleasures of 
youth once more to regain their charm. 

It was not without regret that Douglas bade 
good-bye to Vienna. He had determined to work 
his way across Bulgaria and Turkey, intending to 
spend the winter in the Mediterranean. Civilization 
scarcely seemed to satisfy the cravings of his mind. 
Endless stories were told to him of the dangers and 
difficulties of his proposed route ; but, so far from 
fulfilling their object, they only served to increase 
his growing appetite for adventure. No, nothing 
would satisfy him ; he would see for himself. If he 
found matters as bad as represented, he must turn 
back, and should be consoled by the pleasure of re- 
visiting his kind friends at Vienna. There was 
something in the very exertion of the journey 
which seemed to promise satisfaction to the unrest 
which still, at times, bore him unwelcome company. 
The first difficulty which he had to encounter was, 
on reaching Belgrade, to find that the courier he 



Digitized by 



Google 



282 SCHOOLED WITH BRIAES. 

had engaged, on the faith of his being thoroughly 
conversant with the language of the country and 
with a large part of the intended route, was, in fact, 
quite ignorant on these matters, and simply useless. 
Fresh arrangements had, therefore, to be meide. 
The courier was dismissed, and a polyglot indivi- 
dual, who spoke many tongues, though probably 
none very perfectly, but who would prove (so it was 
said) a perfect treasure, was promoted to the vacant 
post. Under this person's advice and guidance^ 
and aided also by some gentlemen to whom Douglas 
had received letters of introduction, the necessary 
preparations were made for the journey ; not, how- 
ever, without many words of caution, and even 
attempts at dissuasion on the part of the good Bel- 
gradians, who, not without reasons, warned Douglas 
of wretched roads, lawless bands of robbers amen- 
able to no authority, and, not least, the danger of 
fever in the low-lying districts. However, he was 
deaf to such persuasions, and when all had been 
made ready sallied forth upon his wild country jour- 
ney, accompanied to the outside of the town by the 
kind fideinds who had done their best to ensure to it 
a successful issue. ^ Good-bye to civilization,' said 
he, as he rode forward, ' and now to learn its value 
from the absence of its advantages.' I 



Digitized by 



Google 



SCHOOLED WITH BEIAES. 283 

There is something of the Bohemian in all of 
ns; perhaps the old Scandinavian blood still stirs 
at times in our veins, and prompts to other ways 
than the rigidly-marked, decorously-kept paths of 
society. Throbbing in the pulses of men even in 
these days, it has led many forth into the unknown 
of earth or oc^an : some to return, hailed as great 
discoverers, and to be folded in the somewhat cold 
embrace of the scientific societies of which our 
world is so prolific ; others maybe to perish far-off 
wanderers, the victims of savage spite or malignant 
fever; or yet worse, of slow-destroying hunger, 
with nothing to cheer the dying scene but the one 
proud thought which has been the consolation of so 
many — ' I have dared/ How the routine, the red- 
tapeism, the cowardliness of civilization, revolts such 
tempers as these ! There is a whispering spirit within 
their breasts which breathes the edict, ^ Go forth,' in 
a still small voice, yet one of power — such power, that 
obedience follows its command instinctively. Downy 
couches for these men mean but fevered nights : 
well-appointed houses mean but pretty cages. 
The unexplored contains for them problems more 
interesting than all the artificial pohtical questions 
which spring from the hot-beds of party strife. 
Their world is not this in which we pass our daily 
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lives, but one foreign and strange to all the motives, 
manners, and feelings which guide and impel our 
latest edition of mankind. Who shall say that the 
man tutored, perfected, yet bound by training, is a 
nobler being than he who roams free and unshackled, 
whose victories are over the earth and the ocean, 
and whose life develops more than <any other — the 
man? 

There is an infection and charm about these 
men's lives which lends a romance to all travel out of 
the more beaten tracks. As you journey, the light 
of their spirit dawns upon you; a communion of 
feeling is established ; the attraction of their pur- 
suit is perceived and appreciated; the difficulties, 
the dangers, the uncertainty, are active elements^ 
forcing the mind to interest itself solely in the 
matter immediately before it — the journey and its 
incidents. So it was with Douglas now. A strange, 
wild feeling of exhilaration came over him as he 
pressed forward on his route, albeit that at times 
this route traversed much monotonous and un- 
interesting ground. All was new and strange. 
Everything and everybody possessed an interest; 
in fact, he forgot to think about himself, and was 
occupied only with the men and things around him. 
Let no one undertake to follow in his steps, unless 
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they are, indeed, prepared to rough it. There were 
times when Douglas required all the warmth of his 
enthusiasm to dispel the chill of vexatious delays, 
robbery, and swindling on the part of the people 
he had to ieal with, to say nothing of the discom- 
fort of sharing his bed with his horse, and often 
having to put up with food wholly uneatable, except 
as a refuge from starvation. Yet the scanty food, 
the worry, the trying day's work, were all but as 
healing blisters to the mental sore which, indeed, 
was now fast drying up, and bid fair, by the end of 
his journey, to be quite healed. His guide told him 
that, owing to the lateness of the season, it was of 
great importance that he should cross the Balkan 
chain before any chance of bad weather arose, as, 
in the event of heavy rain, the roads might become 
in such a state as to cause very serious delay, and, 
indeed, render progress impossible. Well-sounding 
as this advice was, Douglas could not help suspect- 
ing that it in part arose from the man's services 
being engaged at a fixed sum, and so, of course, 
it was for his interest to get the journey over as 
quickly as possible; and he was confirmed in his 
suspicions by finding all kinds of prognostications 
of evil, which were daily made to him, turn out to 
be altogether unfounded. So, promising additional 
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pay for all delays occasioned by himself, he dis- 
regarded the warnings ; and, thoroughly interested 
in the country, he resolved to make himself ac- 
quainted with everything worthy of notice which 
pertained to it. He was informed at a small village, 
or township, called Simoloitski, that, by diverging 
a little from his route, he might visit a very ancient 
monastery, where many old manuscripts were pre- 
served, and much information concerning the history 
of the country could be given him by the Prior, who 
was a man of great learning and piety : thither he 
determined to repair. On announcing his tesolve, 
he was assailed by a volley of protestations as to the 
folly of attempting to alter the route. The road to 
the monastery lay through hill country invested by 
robbers. The only khans were of the most wretched 
and worst possible description, and, in fact, were 
merely haunts for thieves and murderers. The 
horses were in such bad condition, that they would 
only last out to the next place where they could be 
exchanged, and were quite unfit to do any extra 
work. Douglas"peremptorily refused to listen to any 
reasons, and declared that if his escort were afraid 
to go, he would trust to such other as he might find 
in the village ; and that, as his men were bound to 
obey him, he would treat any disobedience as 
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breach of contract on their part, and should cer- 
tainly bear it in mind when the time came for pay- 
ing them. The men saw he was not to be moved 
from his purpose; and, after a good deal of bluster, 
said that if a further consideration were paid for 
the trouble and danger they would have to undergo, 
they would be satisfied to accompany him. This 
was agreed to, and so the matter was settled. 

It was a glorious autumn morning when Douglas 
set forth at the head of his small troop. The road 
followed for some distance the banks of a small river, 
or mountain stream; fringed on either bank by 
noble birch-trees, glorious with all the various hues 
of their dying splendour. Bold rocks here and there 
overhung the path, and then again the valley would 
open out, afibrding views of the distant country. 
Dark, gloom-stained hills, almost forbidding in 
their savage grandeur, yet invested by the grace of 
the vale, which seemed to soften into loveliness the 
very rocks which hemmed it in. It was as a bright 
playful smile, lighting up the line-engraven features, 
and casting a happy gleam over the else cheerless 
countenance of some careworn mortal. 

To such happy thoughts did the stream woo the 
wanderer, that Douglas would fain have lingered 
yet longer by its banks ; but man and beast must be 
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housed from the chill night blast, and Hamel, for so 
the guide was called, was ever urging these practi- 
cal considerations. 

So the travellers pressed onwards, exchanging 
the light stream for the dark shadow of the grove, 
and then for the] wild free mountain-side, journey- 
ing over roads hardly deserving such a name, and, 
after some difficulty and trouble, arrived safely at 
their night's destination. And here for once, at all 
events, Douglas found his guide correct. The 
khan at which the night must be spent sufficiently 
justified the very worst which had been said on that 
subject. The stabling attached to the poorest Eng- 
lish inn would have afibrded better protection and 
more comfortable shelter. Windows there were 
none, and the wind found its way through a thou- 
sand crevices, all which Douglas had to endure in 
silence; for miserable as was the accommodatiozL 
which the place afibrded, even this was not obtained 
without some difficulty, the khan keeper being 
apparently far more inclined to refuse admittance 
to guests than to receive them. And Hamel, in- 
spired with his usual prudence, entreated Douglas 
not to do or say anything which might kindle the 
wrath of the people of the khan, whom he repre- 
sented as being nothing better than robbers €«xd 
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murderers. However^ Douglas consoled himsdif 
witli tlimkiiig that lie should only require the in* 
hospitable roof for one nighty and might look for 
pleasant quarters at the monastery^ which he hoped 
to reach on the following day. To add to the dis- 
comfort of tiie place, the rain began to pour down 
in torrents^ and crept through the crazy building, 
mcJdng it difficult to find a dry place, where he 
might roll himself up in his blanket and seek the 
repose which he much needed, for the day's journey 
had been long and fatiguing ; yet tired as he was, 
sleep seemed little inclined to relieve his sensibility 
to the wretchedness of the miserable hovel. A 
feverish wakefulness possessed his limbs, and re- 
fused to permit thorough abandonment to slumber. 
All manner of noises seemed to disturb the quiet of 
the night; and such sleep as did visit his rough 
couch was of that fickle kind, which intermittently 
allows a drowsy consciousness. 

* O night and darkness, ye are wondrous strong.' 

Yes, and who has not felt these powers, — the exter- 
nal aflfecting the innermost parts, changing the 
current of thought, arousing within us feelings, 
which if they are experienced at all at other times, 
in any case never so strongly as in the watches of 
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the night ? Perhaps there was something in the 
tempest without which spoke to Douglas of the 
tempest which had passed over his own life. As he 
lay moving uneasily from side to side, seeking re-, 
pose, his mind wandered back to the times which 
had been, called into review his acts, and criticized 
them ; then he wondered where Annette was, and a 
dread of what her fate might be came upon him. 
Was he not responsible for that fate ? He had been 
so angered at her successful opposition to his own 
scheme of happiness, and so absorbed in himself, 
that until that hour such thoughts as these had 
never presented themselves to him ; now they came 
to him clothed in the nervous feverishness of night 
and darkness. He said to himself, ^ I have sinned.' 
At Vienna, he smiled at the light jest which associated 
his flight with the absence of a frail beauty. Here, 
in this strange confessional, he shuddered at the 
sin which he had committed. His lips, unused to 
prayer, framed none* Yet ere sleep closed Ips eye- 
lids the spirit of his soul had gone forth in prayer 
unuttered, not even moulded into utterable shape, 
but not the less sincere and heartfelt ; and he had 
resolved that he would strive to redress the wrong 
which he had done. 

With dawn of day the tempest ceased, and 
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Douglas hastened to resume lus journey. But when 
all was prepared for starting, Hamel came to him 
and reported that the khan keeper made a most 
exorbitant demand for the night^s accommodation ; 
that he was quite unable to make him accept any 
reasonable sum; further, that he even threatened 
to detain the horses and baggage unless he was paid. 
Douglas at first thought this only another of HamePs 
many difficulties, or, at all events, one of the usual 
attempts at extortion which, after a certain amount 
of trouble, were always amicably settled. However, 
when he got outside the khan, he found his host 
evidently in a most determined mood, and appar- 
ently fortified therein by the presence of some 
half-dozen ruffians, who looked quite prepared for 
anything in the shape of a row. 

^ WhaVs best to be done, Hamel ? ^ he asked. 

^ God knows/ was the consoling reply ; ^ they are 
nothing but thieves and murderers.' 

^ Tell them I am travelhng under the sultan's 
protection.' 

^ No use,' said Hamel ; ^ there's no law here.' 

The horses were standing ready saddled and 
loaded ; and Douglas, thinking it best to put a bold 
face on the matter, directed Hamel to give peremp- 
tory orders for an. immediate start, and himself 
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advanced to mount his own beast ; but one of the 
robbers anticipating him^ seized the animaPs bridle^ 
and made a savage gesture, indicating that this 
proceeding would not be allowed. Douglas, nothing 
daunted, vowing vengeance loudly in his native 
tongue, and handling, threateningly, his own pistol, 
so as to intimate that he would stand no nonsense, 
persisted in his design. The man, probably seeing 
how serious matters had become, let go the bridle, 
and seizing his long, thin gun, prepared to settle 
the business in a very short way. Douglas, not 
thinking it wise to wait the explanation of his de- 
sign, rushed in and attempted to fire his pistol into 
the fellow^s legs, but the damp had affected the 
powder, and it hung fire. In a moment Douglas 
was thrown with great violence to the ground; and, 
but for the interference of one of the band, un- 
doubtedly would have been shot there and then. 
Probably he owed this intervention to the fact of 
his being an Englishman, and an undefined dread 
that it might in consequence be dangerous to kill 
him. As it was, he had the satisfaction of lying 
half stunned on the ground, whilst a tall, thin 
scoundrel, armed with knives, daggers, and fire- 
arms, relieved his person of all his valuables, and 
others of the band busied themselves with the bag- 
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gage, whicli they tore off the horses' backs, ripped 
up, and fairly rifled, his own fellows standing by 
the while, completely paralyzed with fear. He 
ground his teeth with helpless rage, but his only 
chance was keeping stilL Having successfully com- 
pleted their operations, the robbers dispersed 
quickly and noiselessly on each side of the moun- 
tain track; the man who had charge of Douglas 
retreating backwards for some distance, keeping 
his gun levelled, so that he might effectually prevent 
him from rising. The whole affair scarcely occupied 
ten minutes; and Douglas, in addition to other 
vexations, could not help being especially annoyed 
at the cool manner in which it had been conducted, 
and the very little trouble which had been taken 
to secure its success. On attempting to rise, he 
found that the fall which he had received had 
caused a strain in his right shoulder ; and h^ called 
to Hamel to help him up, but that worthy was so 
thoroughly frightened, that it was some time before 
he could be induced to come forward. Douglas 
rose with much difficulty, stiff and sore, and in no 
amiable mood. But his angry upbraidings of the 
cowardice displayed by his party were received with 
the utmost stoical patience. He was reminded that 
he was duly warned of the danger, and was assured 
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that his own death undoubtedly would have im- 
mediately resulted from any attempt to rescue 
himself or his goods. There was nothing for it 
but to make the best of their way to the monastery^ 
and be thankful that the horses were left to take 
them there. So Douglas^ summoning to his aid 
all the philosophy at command, re-commenced his 
journey, now, however, shorn of its charms; for 
however magnificent the scenery might be, its 
beauties were passed unheeded by the maimed, 
despoiled traveller, now only anxious to reach his 
destination. And, indeed, as the day wore on, 
the injury which his shoulder had received occa- 
sioned so much pain, that Douglas began to fear 
that the damage might prove worse than a mere 
sprain, and the possibility of being laid up in such 
a country, and without surgical aid, was far from 
being a cheering prospect. At times the road lay 
along the sides of steep mountains, and the horses 
often had to traverse hard, flinty rock, not cut to a 
level space, but remaining in a considerable incline. 
Over this they scrambled somehow, but often 
seeming to be in the act of tumbling ; and Douglas 
was kept in a constant state of excitement, for, 
maimed as he was, any mishap must have put 
him altogether hors de combat. Steep and rough 
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descents had to be made; and every jolt^ as the 
animal Douglas rode stepped through or over the 
loose stones, made itself very painfully felt in his 
shoulder. 

It was late in the evening, when at last, worn 
out with pain and fatigue, Douglas gained the long- 
sought shelter of the monastery. He was received 
with the greatest kindness and commiseration by 
the abbot, who at once gave directions for the 
attendance of a Brother, who, he assured Douglas, 
was highly skilled in the art of surgery. But, 
despite such assurances, Douglas could not avoid 
serious misgivings when he did resign himself into 
the hands of his reverend Esculapius. The pokings 
and the pressings which were administered to 
ascertain the mischief did not reassure him, but 
the pain they occasioned made him beheve that the 
Brother rightly conjectured that it was no sprain, 
but a broken collar-bone. However, Douglas did 
his surgeon injustice ; for, if not gifted with all the 
practised skill of an F.R.C.S., he knew what he was 
about; and if a little clumsily, yet eflfectually 
adopted the usual means to remedy the fracture. 

' You will be a compulsory guest of ours, I fear, 
for some time,' he said to Douglas, when the pain 
of the operation had subsided a little; ^ but we will 
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do our best to make your imprisomnent as pleassuit^ 
as possible/ 

This was bad news ; for, iu additk>u to the irk- 
someness of the confinement^ as it was now late in 
tbe antnmn^ any detention might render it difficult 
for Douglas to continue his route over the ntumntain. 
passes. 



Digitized by 



Google 



297 



CHAPTER XXI. 

Outside the monastery walls the tempest again 
i^ged fdriously. In his rude chamber, stretched on 
a couch rendered as luxurious as the scant uphol- 
sterers of the kind monks could provide, Douglas lay 
bowed down — ^not only with the pain of his wound- 
<Bd limb, but racked with the torments of fever, in- 
duced by the fatigue and excitement which he had 
undergone, and which his frame, unused to hard- 
ships, hfltd proved incompetent to sustain. At his 
side stood a dark-robed brother, on whose hard, 
weather-beaten face soft pity for the stranger^s fate 
was so plainly legible, that no other language was 
needed to teU Douglas that he was in kind hands, 
and to banish painful doubts which, in his restless- 
ness, had gathered as a cloud, — ^fear of neglect of 
^ng a stranger, uncared for and untended, 
amongst half«barbarous people. 
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He knew he was ill, very ill, — ^that this fever 
which possessed him had in its malignity swept 
hundreds into the grave, desolating at times whole 
villages. But as the kind face bent over his couch, 
he felt confident that, however harshly Nature 
might deal with him, he was secure of receiving 
every human aid in the power of those around him. 

Even had he been sufficiently master of the 
monks' language to speak, so thoroughly had the 
fever prostrated him, speech would have seemed 
almost too great an exertion. The monk signed to 
him to remain quiet; and having administered a 
simple cooling drink, softly left the celL 

So days passed. Sometimes Douglas lay uncon- 
scious of all, at others fancy bore him far away. Now 
he was in the Louvre Gallery with Annette ; now at 
Sophie's side, strolling in the gentle fall of day by the 
sea-shore, and in his ears the ripple of the ocean play- 
ed a sweet accompaniment to the loved accents of her 
voice. Then night came. The loud wind rose and 
blew tempestuously, carrying in its shrill tones the 
angry echoes of Annette's remonstrances. At times> 
the sound of the monks' monotonous chants would 
float through the sick man's chamber. Once there 
came a low waiUng dirge, commencing in the dis«- 
tance, drawing nearer, and then dying away alto*- 
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getter. Douglas was so haunted by its solemn notes, 
that lie made an effort to inquire to what office it 
pertained ; and was told that it was the chant of 
the monks carrying forth one of their brothers to 
his last home. 

The abbot came to see him ; and Douglas beg- 
ged if he died, that the same chant might be sung 
for him, for at this time he knew that his recovery 
was very doubtful. Death was at the door, and told 
him this, and many things besides. It told him 
that his life had been lived to no good purpose; 
that he had done evil j that atonement for the evil 
must be made ; and hissingly whispered that it was 
too late now to make it. This idea besieged him 
in his lonely hours : it brought despair at first, 
afterwards determination to make an effort. One 
thought now possessed him: before he died he 
would ask forgiveness of her he had wronged ; and 
vowed, that if life was spared to him, he would 
make every amend in his power. He sent for the 
abbot, and told him that he had a request to make 
— it was to despatch to Harvey a message, inform- 
ing him of his state, and desiring him at once to 
find out Annette, and convey to her his earnest 
petition for her forgiveness. The abbot attempted 
to prevent Douglas from entering upon a subject 
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which he said occasioned much excitement^ and 
which, of course, ought to be avoided. The almost 
dying man turned upon him a look so full of en- 
treaty, that feeling that opposition might, perhaps, 
do more harm, he listened patiently to all Douglas 
wished to say; carefully noted down his instruc- 
tions, and promised to despatch the message at the 
earhest opportunity. 

The parliamentary session had commenced. 
Harvey's book had been duly published ; but not- 
withstanding that it treated of the topic of the 
day, buyers had not appeared in eager haste; in 
fact, as the publisher had prophesied, it had not 
^gone down.' The Le Marchants were in town, 
and Edith had done her best to console Harvey for 
his disappointment, and not unsuccessfully; indeed, 
it was a fortunate matter for him that he had at his 
command a woman's cheery sympathy and trustful 
counsel, for his was one of those self-doubting 
spirits which almost require, in times of depression, 
those womanly urgings which have so often in- 
vited men to efifort. The disappointment had come, 
too, just at a time whwi self-confidence was par- 
ticularly necessary. An important debate on the 
colonial question was imminent, and it had been his 
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intention to avail himself of the opportunity of a 
discussion upon a subject in which he was thoroughly 
versed, to essay his maiden speech. Edith, believing 
all things, hoping all things, urged him to per- 
severe in his resolve ; and, stimulated by her con-' 
fident encouragement, he earnestly and carefully 
prepared for the debut which he longed for and yet 
half dreaded. 

He was still very anxious, also, about his cousin^ s 
fate. No satisfactory intelligence had been ob- 
tained by Mr Lawson ; and nothing but the cer- 
tainty of the utter uselessness of the attempt pre- 
vented his putting aside all personal considerations, 
and personally setting out in search of Douglas. 

Such was the state of aflfairs when one morning 
he found on his table a letter, carefully secured with 
many seals and fastenings, and bearing numerous 
postal hieroglyphics. He eagerly tore it open, sure 
that it contained news, at last, for which he had 
been so long waiting ; but, to his disappointment, 
whatever the contents of the letter might be, they 
being conveyed in the, to him, mysteries of German 
writing, he was wholly unable to make himself 
master of them. He determined at once to hasten 
to Edith, to obtain from her the interpretation. 

He found the Le Marchant girls at breakfast 
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alone^ Mrs Le Marcliaiit havings as was macli 
her custom^ taken tliat meal in her own room; and 
apologizing for his early intrusion, begged Edith to 
read the letter for him, which he said, no doubt, 
concerned Douglas. 

It was an exciting moment as Edith painfully 
deciphered the crabbed writing of the abbot's 
letter. 

Sophie could not disguise the emotion which 
agitated her. She never probably quite realized 
before how deep an interest she still felt for Dou- 
glas ; and now, perhaps, she was to hear that the 
fears which had been entertained of his fate had 
proved too true. She felt that the shock of their 
realization would be more than she could bear. 
She almost wished herself out of the room, but felt 
unable to tear herself away. 

The abbot commenced his letter with a long and 
courteous greeting, which served to increase the 
impatience of the auditors. He then circumstan- 
tially related the arrival of Douglas at the monas- 
tery, and his illness ; and then the letter continued, 
that Douglas, feeling life might not be spared to 
him to accomphsh an earnest desire wherewith he 
was filled, had importuned the writer to address 
himself to Harvey, and to beg that he would at 
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once search out a lady to whom Douglas felt he had 
done much wrong, to beseech her to accept his 
most earnest assurances of his sorrow for the past,, 
and his intention, if he lived, to do all in his power to 
redress her wrongs, and to pray at her hands that 
forgiveness which he trusted the all merciful God 
would not withhold from him. The letter con- 
cluded with an exhortation to use all despatch, 
as Douglas' state was very critical, and a promise to 
further communicate with Harvey at the earliest 
opportunity. 

There was an awed silence for a while, when the 
reader had fulfilled her task. No one was prepared 
for such a communication. Perhaps, as they were 
even then reading the letter, he of whom it spoke 
might be silent for ever. Then, too, the allusion 
to Annette was painfuUy felt by all, perhaps least 
so by Sophie. • Somehow the spirit which had dic- 
tated that message found a welcome in her breast : 
she recognized it as that which she had believed to 
move within the being of her love. He was now 
once more of the pure. He had cleansed himself 
of his evil ways. There was nothing unworthy in 
loving such an one. The lowly penitent, stricken 
down in soul and body, might be loved without any 
meddling conscience-whispers coming between him 
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and lier love^ telling her^ as they had told her in 
days gone by, that love without respect was but a 
delusion and a snare. She had risen from her seat 
in the excitement of hearing the letter. Uncon- 
sciously she again seated herself. She heard not 
the voices of those around her — only she heard her 
own still voice within spoiling of these things; 
then she knew her dead love had come to life 
again. Fatal resurrection ! for who should say 
that its quickening power had not itself been 
swallowed by the grave ? No, she could not be- 
lieve that; whilst there is life there is hope. She at 
that time gave no thought to the consideration that> 
even if alive, Douglas could never belong to her; 
he had pledged his Hfe, if spared, to another. No 
matter — enough that he should live and be worthy 
of her love. Edith had taken Harvey apart, the 
better to discuss the letter, and to allow time for 
Sophie to recover her composure. 

' What shall you do ? ' she asked. 

' Gro out to him at once,^ he replied. ' If alive, 
it will cheer him to have a friend at hand; and if 
the worst, indeed, comes to pass, I shall at all 
events feel that I did all in my power — ^ 

' Then the maiden speech must still remain 
unuttered ? ' 
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' Well, I fear it must ; unless, indeed, I attempt 
it to-niglit. But it is much earlier in the course of 
' the debate than I desired to speak. In any case, 

f I shall start to-morrow night.* 

' ^K you really feel so strongly that you must 

i go, I will say no more ; but I shall be very much 

! disappointed if all this trouble prevents you from 

I fulfilling your intention of retiring from the role of 

i a silent member/ 

! Sophie here joined them, and asked how Harvey 

! proposed to reply to the abbot^s letter. 

'In person,^ he answered. *Lawson, I daresay, 
I can find out the best means of communicating with 

! the monastery, for I fear no regular communication 

i exists, and through him I shall send a message an- 

( nouncing my plans. And now I think, as my time 

I is short, I will go. I will look in to-morrow before I 

I start, and let you know exactly what is arranged.' 

When Harvey had gone, Sophie reverted to the 
subject which necessarily was uppermost in her 
[ thoughts. 

i 'Do you think,' she said, 'that he will die? 

I somehow, I cannot think it.' 

' Let us hope for the best, dear. Mr Douglas is 

[ young, and has a good constitution, and seems to 

be in kind hands/ 

20 
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* It is SO strange to me,* Sophie resumed, ^ to 
realize that one so surrounded by everything which 
makes life happy should, by his own early fault, 
have filled his cup with bitterness ; and instead of 
Jiving prosperously, be hurried to the grave so soon/ 

^ It is a sad fate, indeed, Sophie ; but let us be 
thankful that even if death does come to complete 
the melancholy picture, it will not have come before 
he has found out and repented of the wrong/ 

' Yes, I am, indeed, thankful for that/ 

The sisters sat together for a long time. No 
words were uttered which could disclose Sophie^s 
renewed interest in her lover of days gone by, or 
Edith^s consciousness of the state of her sister's 
feelings ; yet each knew what was passing in the 
other^s mind. And whilst Edith strove to direct 
the conversation into such a channel as should re- 
call to Sophie the necessity of viewing the past as 
irrevocable, she yet contrived to convey in her 
words much sympathy for the pain which the news 
of Douglas* illness had occasioned. 

Harvey, on leaving the Le Marchants, went im- 
mediately in search of Mr Lawson ; and, being for- 
tunate enough to find him at home, informed him 
of his intended journey, and begged his assistance 
and advice. 
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' I am afraid I cannot help you/ he said ; ' and 
if I may advise, it would be that you should stay 
where you are. It is ten to one whether you will 
ever reach the place ; the country, just now, is in 
the most disturbed state/ 

' However that may be, I am resolved to go, and 
shall start by the mail to-morrow night/ 

' Well, sir, there is an old saying, " A wilful 
man must have his way ; ^^ and if go you must, of 
course I will do anything I can. There is a fellow 
I used to know well enough, and who, probably, is 
still at Belgrade. You might write any letters you 
wish, and I would send them to him, and get him 
to forward them as he best can ; and no doubt he 
will give you any assistance he can — ^that is, for a 
consideration — ^if you like to call upon him when 
you reach that place/ 

The interview with Lawson, certainly, was not 
very encouraging ; and as Harvey walked back to 
his chambers, misgivings as to the wisdom of his 
resolve would occur to him, and did not tend to 
dispel the gloom which the morning^ s intelligence 
had cast over his spirits. He had not, however, 
much time to indulge in these unpleasant doubtings. 
There were many things to be done before he could 
leave England, and so he set to work to clear the 
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way. He dined at his club ; and, having despatched 
that meal, hurried down to the House of Commons, 
arriving there in time to hear the peroration of the 
honourable member who had brought forward the 
much-talked-of motion, condemnatory of the colo- 
nial policy of the government then in office. The 
House was unusually full, and there was an eager 
air of interest about the people^ s representatives, 
which betokened the expectation of a severe parlia- 
mentary fight. The speaker sat down amidst 
vociferous cheers from the Conservative opposition, 
and was immediately followed in the debate by Sir 
James Dennis, an ex-secretary for the colonies, and 
who at that time was holding an important office in 
the Liberal administration. Sir James, both from 
his former official position and his long-standing in 
the House, was entitled to command the utmost 
attention, but debate was not his strong point. His 
voice lacked power, its tones were monotonous ; and 
whilst his sentences as read in the columns of the 
Times appeared replete with close reasoning and or- 
nate language, through defects of delivery they often 
failed to make the impression upon his hearers 
which their intrinsic merit deserved. This night 
he was particularly dull ; and perhaps his speech, 
seemed yet duller from coming in immediate con- 
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trast with the sparkling eloquence of the preceding 
speaker. 

The eager air vanished from the features of many 
of the members ; here and there some of them joined 
together in undortoned discussions of the probable 
issue of the debate, and detailed sundry small scraps 
of gossip, picked up in the by-ways of the House. 
Some nodded in their seats, others moved up into 
the gallery, and stretched themselves on the benches 
in undignified repose. Harvey was too much inter- 
ested in the debate to be of these. He listened 
attentively, and was occasionally somewhat surpris- 
ed by the arguments which were adduced. 

Old Colonel Dormer sat next to him, and Harvey 
could not resist whispering occasional contradictions 
and disproofs of Sir Jameses statements. 

' I was in the colony at the timo,^ he said, ' and 
was actually engaged in the very matter Sir James 
is speaking of. He is utterly misinformed.' 

' Very likely,^ grunted the Colonel. ' He gener- 
ally is.' And having said so much, relapsed into his 
apparent dozing indifference, which, however, never 
prevented him from recollecting the thread of the 
debate. 

^ There, again, he is utterly wrong,' said Harvey, 
as, rapidly approaching the end of his speech. Sir 
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James summed up some of the leading arguments 
which he had used. 

The Colonel seemed a little amused at Harvey^s 
eagerness. ^ Well/ he said, ' console yourself that 
his stock of fallacies is pretty well exhausted/ 

^ Why, it^s over. He is in his seat again.^ 
.' Sir James had succeeded in damping the ardour 
of the House so eflTectually, or had sat down so un- 
expectedly, that no one seemed immediately ready 
to perform that mysterious operation called ^ catch- 
ing the Speaker^s eye/ 

^ Get up and answer him,^ said the Colonel. 

And Harvey almost unconsciously rose in his 
seat ; but, as if by magic, two or three others also 
jumped up at the same moment. Harvey was about 
to- give way, when the Colonel called out, 'New 
member — ^new member,' and he was at once left in 
the possession of the fiiU privilege of having caught 
the Spesiker's eye. 

A first speech always arouses the curiosity of 
the House. 

' Who is he ? ' was asked. 

' I don't know,' said the Hon. W. Foppington, 
who represented the ancient borough of the same 
name. 

' I fancy,' said another, ' he is the fellow who 
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wrote a book on the Colonies recently. Probably, 
as it was not read^ lie is going to make it beard.' 

However, despite such occasional gossip, the 
House was tolerably silent and attentive as Harvey 
commenced to speak. He was very nervous, and 
unfortunately pitched his voice in rather too low a 
key. The silent attention of the House was fast disap- 
pearing ; the whisper became more audible. The 
impression was gaining in Harvey^s mind that he 
was not being listened to. For a moment a cloud 
seemed to hang over his mind. But suddenly 
there arose within him a determination to be heard. 
He would not fail. A happy refutation of one of the 
last speaker's statements occurred to him. It was 
made in terse and telling phrase. Some one behind 
him cheered loudly, and this gave him encourage- 
ment. He entered more fully into the subject. 
His voice now was raised to a fuller note — ^its 
natural music lent to his words the indescribable 
charm of accent. He was master of his subject ; 
and as he continued the House saw that he really 
was talking about matters with which he was con- 
versant. Members ceased their talking, and listen- 
ed. Cheers came more frequently. He felt no 
longer out of his element. He had learnt to swim, 
and was carried buoyantly along. He spoke eam- 
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estly, beUevingly, but carefblly avoided dogmatic 
assertion of personal opinion^ and closed his speech 
with a graceful recognition to the House of the for- 
bearance which had permitted him to occupy its 
attention. 

' My dear sir,' said the Colonel, as Harvey sat 
down again, 'you have made the best maiden 
speech we have heard here for many a long day/ 
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CHAPTER XXn. 

The shadow of night was falling upon the land, 
and from all the valleys a grey mist was rising, as 
if to meet the sister shade; and as the huge, lumber- 
ing, top-heavy diligence, three-horsed, struggled 
over the last league before Loraye, its destination, 
could be reached^ the mist rose higher and higher; 
at first it covered only the blades of grass which 
were shooting out their tops in all the hope of ad- 
vanced spring ; but long before Loraye was reached 
it had spread high over the low hedges, which in 
that part of France, as in our England, serve to 
partition out the pasture. This brought on an 
earlier darkness, and the coachman, anxious to 
reach home before night should indeed set in, 
pressed his unwilling horses with all the loud per- 
suasion of his voice, and the thundering crack 
about their ears of the ponderous whip which dili- 
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gence drivers manipulate with sucli wonderful dex- 
terity. But the horses, knowing well enough that, 
loudly as their driver might threaten and his whip 
crack, no evil consequences would arrive to them 
unless they positively stood still, pursued the even 
tenor of their course, without so much as a feint 
of greater speed; and the coachman, resigning 
himself to his fate, contented himself by remarking 
to the gentlemen in the banquette, that the load was 
very heavy and the road very bad, a remark which 
he afterwards utilized by requesting all the pas- 
sengers to descend from the diligence, and walk 
up the last steep ascent, on the height of which 
stands Loraye. 

One traveller alone begged permission to retain 
his place in the coup^, his companion explaining 
to the conductor that unfortunately recent ill- 
ness made his friend unable to comply with the 
demand. 

The occupants of the coup^ were our two friends^ 
Harvey and Douglas ; and the reader will readily 
guess the pilgrimage upon which they were en- 
gaged. 

^ I will walk on,' said Harvey, ' and get things 
ready for you. I can walk faster than this wretched 
concern travels.' 
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> 

'Thanks/ said Douglas, and he again leant 
back in his comer. 

When at length the diligence terminated its jolt- 
ings, for that journey at least, in front of the Hotel du 
Commerce, Harvey, with tender anxiety, hastened 
to assist his cousin to descend. 

'I have secured some pleasant rooms, and a 
petit souper is to be ready forthwith,^ said he. ^ I 
hope this fatigue will not prove too much for you ; 
you will feel better after you have had something to 
eat.' 

Douglas smiled wearily, and followed his cousin 
in-doors, avoiding as best he could the officious 
greetings and inquiries of the landlord and the 
young man of the hotel. 

When Harvey looked in at his cousin's room, he 
found that the journey had proved more exhausting 
than he had expected. Douglas announced his re- 
solve to go to bed at once. 

' Why, old fellow, this is a very shabby trick of 
yours; you are more knocked up than you have 
been all throughout. To-day's work is nothing 
to what you did the second day after we marched 
away from that wonderful old monastery which so 
nearly became your mausoleum.' 

But Harvey forgot to reckon that on the outset 
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of the journey, which at his cousin^s earnest request 
he had consented to make with him, Douglas was 
inspired with all the fictitious strength of delight 
at his escape from what had been to him but a long 
imprisonment, and also with the early enthusiasm 
which had created the determination to proceed on 
this pilgrimage. But now the journey was over — this 
was its last stage — and the fatigue which Douglas 
had undergone acting on his enfeebled frame, tended 
to produce eome depression of spirit. And as he 
neared the object for which he travelled, doubt 
upon doubt came to dull the bright resolve which 
had animated his outset. It was mental rather 
than physical weariness which had made that 
day's journey so painful. 

The arrival of two Englishmen afforded a lively 
subject of comment to the good people of the 
hotel. Loraye is quite out of the tourist world. 
Whilst the scenery around is not without charm, 
the town itself is too unimportant, or too little in 
the route of other places usually visited by travel- 
lers, to attract pleasure-seekers, and its accommo- 
dation too limited to allow of its becoming the 
resort of any of that numerous tribe of English 
whose narrow means compel them to live on the 
continent. Hence, many were the speculations in 
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which Monsieur^ Madame, and the gargon indulged 
as to the cause of our friends^ visit to Loraye. And 
the latter personage, with due regard to the possible 
importance which would accrue to himself if he was 
able to throw any light on the subject, did his best 
to induce Hai*vey to satisfy his curiosity. But 
Harvey was by no means inclined to gratify this 
wish ; and finally closed the inquirer^s mouth, by 
gravely assuring him that the object of their 
journey was to investigate into the truth of a report 
which had gone forth, that the people of Loraye 
were the most inquisitive in the world. 

The morning sun rose bright and glorious ; its 
rays pierced through the thin French dimity curtains 
which guarded the window of Douglases chamber, 
and broke in upon his slumbers, dispelling with their 
brightness a strange dark dream, which even now 
that he was wide awake he scarcely knew to be a 
dream alone, and no reality. 

The phantasy which sleep had permitted his 
brain to conceive had made him the participator in 
a strange, weird scene. It seemed to him that he 
was wandering through a vast forest, whose deep 
shade permitted no ray of sun to reach the ground. 
Dark and illimitable it stretched around him, and 
he wandered, seeking some sign which might serve 
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as a guide to enable him to gain the end of tlie 
forest, but finding none. And the suspicion arose 
and then gradually strengthened into certainty, that 
he was lost, utterly lost, and that he should die 
miserably of hunger in that dark fell shade. Sud- 
denly upon his ear burst the clash of strange music, 
unlike any that he had heard before, — ^half fierce, half 
solemn; now a pasan of triumph, now a dirge of woe. 
And even before his surprise could pass away, there 
defiled before him a procession which he knew must 
be Druids of old going forth to offer their human 
sacrifice. And yes, there was the victim, — a woman, 
young, perhaps beautiful. Involuntarily he appear- 
ed to join the train, and remained unnoticed until 
the victim was bound, and placed upon the altar, 
but then the eldest priest, he who had guided all 
the ceremony, advanced to him, led him up to the 
very altar itself, and commanded him to plunge the 
knife. A horrid fascination appeared to possess him 
as, obedient to the old priest's will, he took the knife 
and prepared to obey. The music burst forth in 
its wildest, saddest strain. He raised the knife on 
high, and directed his gaze to her whose life he was 
to take. Horror of horrors ! before him lay she 
whom his heart loved best. Palsied with the shock, 
his arm lowered, disobedient to the stern edict. In 
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liis ear Mssed the words of the priest, ' Duty before 
love/ Overpowered by the whole scene, he seemed 
to faint, only to be recalled to consciousness by a 
fearful flash of lightning, which lit up all the gloom, 
and so he awoke, the sun dazzling his eyes with 
rays which were falling full upon his face. 

Douglas told his dream to Harvey, who, knowing 
the inadvisabiHty of allowing a hypochondriac frame 
of mind to establish itself in the invalid, laughed 
heartily at the dream, and forthwith proceeded to 
expound its causes. 

^ As to the hunger,^ said he, ^ I am not surprised 
at that, considering your fast of yesterday. Then 
this wonderful music. I fear we are destined to 
hear something more of that, for I cannot doubt that 
its origin is certain wonderful sounds which our 
left-hand neighbour was eliciting from a cracked 
violin. The lightning, no doubt, was the sun break- 
ing into your chamber. And as to the forest wander- 
ing, your mind, no doubt, was taking a backward 
glimpse at some of our recent travels. You think 
too much, old fellow, on things whereon your mind 
ought not to dwell ; but here comes breakfast, and 
that, at all events, should cure part of your dream.' 
' Harvey rattled on as gaily as he could ; but in 
reality he was still very anxious and embarrassed 
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about his cousin. Thanks to the kind attention of 
the good monks, the evil prognostication of the 
abbot has not come to pass ; but still Harvey, on 
his arrival at the monastery, had found Douglas in 
a very weak state, and labouring also under the 
disadvantages of an excitability of temper which he 
had never before displayed. 

Mr Lawson having succeeded in tracing An- 
nette to St Pierre, nothing would satisfy Douglas 
but an immediate journey to that place, so that he 
might personally oflfer her all the amends in his 
power. 

Harvey treated this desire at first as a sick 
man^s fancy, and contented himself with urging the 
impossibility of undertaking the journey until Dou- 
glas had regained his strength. And so the subject 
dropped for the time, and Harvey ventured to hope 
that it might not be renewed, for he felt that it 
would be best to leave so delicate and dangerous a 
matter alone ; and that only too probably Douglas 
might, by carrying out his intention, disturb An* 
nette^s mind, which must by this time have grown 
accustomed to the evil which was past, without in- 
creasing either her or his prospects of happiness. 
But no sooner was Douglas pronounced fit to travel 
than he renewed the subject, begged Harvey to 
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accompany him, and turned a deaf ear to all the 
special pleading, as he called it, with which Har- 
vey endeavoured to dissuade him from carrying out 
his plan. 

And so it came about that they were on this 
day breakfasting at Loraye, within a few kilometres 
of the convent of St Pierre. 

But little allusion had been made by the cousins 
throughout the journey to its occasion. Tacitly it 
had been recognized that the subject was too deli- 
cate to form a topic of conversation, Harvey 
knew that they were marching to the funeral of his 
friend^s hopes ; knew where alone happiness could 
be secured to him, and he never doubted for an 
instant of Annette's joyful and triumphant accept- 
ance of the offer which would be made to her. On 
this morning, however, it was imppssible to avoid 
the subject. Arrangements would have to be made 
for visiting the convent ; and Harvey felt that Dou- 
glas would wish him to take all this trouble off his 
hands. 

' Shall you go to this convent to-day, Hugh ? ^ he 
inquired. 

Douglas slowly raised his head, and with an 

absent look, as if he were sfcill pondering upon the 

dream, said simply, ' Yes.' 

21 
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' Ton would wish to go alone ? ' 

'Yes, alone. And please see about a carriage, 
will you, Walter ? ' 

Harvey rose from Ids seat. It was tlie last 
chance he might have of shaking his cousin's 
resolution, and he determined to avail himself 
of it. 

' Very well, Hugh, I will do so. But before yoa 
go, you must hear one last word on this mad pur- 
pose of yours. Time has doubtless healed the 
wounds which you feel that you have dealt. What- 
ever injury you may have inflicted in the past, your 
present purpose is wrong. No love can exist in 
Annette's breast for you; none in yours for her. 
Unite your fates, and, despite all your good resolu- 
tions, evil must come from such an union. Most 
probably you will but be inflicting fresh injury 
by invading the reconcilement with fate which, 
doubtless, Annette feels. And there is another 
who deserves consideration. I feel sure all might 
be well yet, but for your present purpose. If you 
must see Annette, do so ; but be assured that all 
which is needed on your part is to express your 
contrition and sorrow for the past. If she thinks 
rightly, she ought to know that any such amends as 
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you purpose are impossible — even undesirable/ He 
paused ; and Douglas, evidently much agitated, mo- 
tioned him to desist. 

' I cannot — will not — hear you/ he replied. ^ I 
feel what is my duty better than you can conceive 
it. Duty before love.^ 

Harvey recognized the uselessness of distressing 
Douglas by continuing the conversation, and sum- 
moned the waiter, to learn from him the means 
of visiting the convent. 

That personage, indulging in a small flight of 
the imagination for which his kind are famous, 
assured Harvey that there was at command an 
elegant carriage and most excellent horses; and 
then, forgetful of the rebufif of the previous day, he 
could not forbear hazarding the conjecture that 
doubtless the gentlemen were friends of the good 
English lady of St Pierre, and had come to see her. 
^Ah, messieurs,' he continued, before Harvey had 
an opportunity of stopping him, ' she is a veritable 
angel. Here she is called " L^Ange Anglaise,'^ 
because of her kindness to every one when the 
cholera came last summer. I don^t know what we 
should have done without her. She seemed never 
to rest, day or night. Nothing frightened her. 
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She went everywhere, nursing the sick, consoling 
the bereaved. The Sisters of St Pierre are all good, 
but she is goodness itself/ 

All this was delivered with such volubility, that 
the speaker was obliged to pause a moment for 
breath, and Harvey seized the opportunity to divert 
the conversation; but Douglas, who had listened 
earnestly, resumed the subject, and delighted the 
loquacious waiter by asking farther particulars. 

'It is a good bit ago since she came here; I 
remember her coming, well,* he said. ' She had 
so distinguished an air, and yet seemed oppress- 
ed by so deep a sorrow. The coachman who will 
drive you to-day, sir, conducted her to St Pierre, 
and she never spoke a word all the journey, but 
seemed quite lost like. They say here that she has 
been iU used, and deserted by her husband ; but I 
daresay you know, sir, more about her than we 
do here.' 

' What was her name ? ' 

'I do not know, sir; but she is called Sister 
Agatha now.' 

' Then she is one of the nuns now ? ^ 

' No, sir ; I do not think she has been professed, 
though every one says she will be. She took 
the name of Sister Agatha, I have heard, to be 
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like the nuns, but she did not wear the dress of 
religion/ 

' And that is all you know about her ? ' 

' That is all, sir/ 

The waiter was dismissed, and he forthwith dis- 
cussed this conversation with the landlord and 
landlady, and one or two other citiz^is of Loraye, 
who were enjoying a morning's chat in the court- 
yard of the hotel. 

^ I wonder, now, whether either of those gentle- 
men might be her husband ? Come to claim her, 
perhaps,' said the landlady. 

' Oh, madame is so shrewd a guesser, doubtless 
that is it.' 

' Then I should say the tall, dark one is he,' 
continued madame. 

'Yes,' chimed in the garden; 'he it was who 
questioned me.' 

'He had better not try to annoy our English 
lady, if that is what he is come about,' said Mon- 
sieur Jocquelain. 'If the people of the valley knew 
it, they would tear him to pieces. They believe she 
is a saint, although some say she is a heretic ; but 
I, for one, never believed that.' 

' I do not think, if he is her husband, he would 
want to vex her,' said the garden, 'As he spoke 
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to me his voice, I fancied, trembled, and he looked, 
oh, so white ! ^ 

' He looks very ill,^ said madame. * Much more 
likely that he would want her to nurse him than 
anything else ; but here he comes/ 

And the speakers stood aparj; to allow our two 
friends to pass out, wishing them pleasant bon- 
jours, and scanning their looks the while with much 
interest, to gain, if possible, therefrom some con- 
firmation of the theory under discussion. 

Douglas inquired when the carriage would be 
ready. 

' Directly, sir/ said the landlord. 

And in due course the elegant carriage and ex- 
cellent horses appeared, the former being represent- 
ed by an open concern on four wheels of the most 
rickety and inconvenient description, and the latter 
by two of the miserable diligence horses which had 
done duty on the previous day. However, it was 
the best conveyance to be obtained ; and just then 
Douglas* mind was too full of other matters to 
criticize the means of transmit. 
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CHAPTBE XXIII, 

Making amends, forsooth ! And how ? Perhaps 
in a sudden anger you have uttered harsh, unjust, 
words against one whom you have hitherto known 
in the character of a friend or intimate acquaintance, 
or who is, maybe, a near relation. And when time 
has cooled down with its tempering breath your 
passion, and your vision is cleared from the mist, 
you feel that you have acted wrongly, and you be- 
think yourself of — making amends. And how are 
you to do this thing, so easily conceived ? Your 
friend is, you know, of a most generous and noble 
nature; it is but to go to him with hand out- 
stretched, and with a frank avowal on your lips of 
the wrong done, ^Let bygones be bygones,^ and 
with that Sesame all is forgiven and forgotten. 
But are you quite sure that the forgetting is to 
be efifected so easily? Consider that there may 
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come fleeting moments when your friend 'may 
recall the experience of the past, and feel unable to 
repose in you quite the same faith which existed 
before the storm had arisen to ruffle the easy calm 
of your mutual intercourse. Yes, you are forgiven 
from the very depth of his kindly heart j yet, though 
the flesh has healed, the wound has left a scar, and 
memory of the past cannot be wholly blotted out. 
But how much the more must this sad retentive- 
ness of a painful past remain, when the cause of 
anger has been not merely harsh words, but actions 
gossly unjust and detrimental. Only too probably 
it is utterly out of your power to remedy the injury 
you have inflicted : its effects must exist side by 
side with the forgiveness you have obtained. Think 
of this when you put out your hand to be grasped 
with that of fellowship. But how few there are 
who do, perhaps can, so think, I am by no means 
sure that Douglas was one of the few. It certainly 
never occurred to him that the proposal he was 
about to make could be regarded in any other way 
than as completely erasing all the ill which he had 
done. He had no nervonsness on that account, 
nay, he tried to comfort himself by thinking that 
he could readily re-possess himself of the love 
which had once been his ; and that he would per- 



Digitized by 



Google 



SCHOOLED WITH BRIABS. 329 

taps, in time, be able to wear the self-imposed yoke, 
without feeling the burden. 

He was about to make amends. 

* * * • 

I must ask you to leave Douglas for a little while, 
and visit with me another scene. 

Below the convent stretches for many miles ona 
long valley, studded here and there with the dwell- 
ings of the peasantry or small proprietors, who 
cultivate the land — a rude unlettered race, whose 
houses in themselves tell at a glance how primitive, 
or uncivilized, as you will, are their occupants. One 
room suffices for all the wants of the family, and 
the walls of this poor room are often even without 
plaster or whitewash; and as you look in at the 
open door, you may see dirty children disputing on 
the floor for some fragment of the coarse bread of 
the country with the poultry which, unrebuked? 
seem quite at home inside, the dwelling, whilst in 
some high-backed old wooden chair of quaint shape 
sits, as presiding genius of the family, a wretched- 
looking, blear-eyed grandame, busy with the ever- 
buzzing spindle. 

The scene is not an inviting one; and as you 
pass the door somewhat of pity and surprise springs 
up within you. And this is sunny Prance, maybe 
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you say, and the blessing of a peasant ownership 
of the soil. But whilst rude health is theirs your 
pity is wasted. They are a light-hearted, cheery 
race, who, knowing no greater comforts, do 
not feel the apparent misery of their state, only 
when illness comes, — ^as it does sometimes, muck 
as come the mountain storms which ever and anon 
sweep the valley — sudden, terrific, and for the time 
carrying all before it ; then, indeed, are those poor 
cottagers to be pitied. Without appliances to meet 
the emergency, medical aid itself difficult of access, 
when gaunt fever spreads its dread hand over the 
land, it gathers in its baleful harvest with scarce any 
resistance, — ^none, indeed, save that which the good 
nuns of St Pierre can affi)rd. 

So it was now, at this very time, as Douglas drove 
through the smiling scene, a deadly fever had seized 
the land, turning the joy of spring time into desola- 
tion and woe. For weeks past the Sisterhood had 
been engaged day and night in warfare with this 
silent enemy, and no one of that devoted band ren- . 
dered more willing service than Annette, Sister 
Agatha, as she was now called, — ^L^ Ange Anglaise the 
peasants had named her. A superhuman strength 
appeared to have been given to her. The Mother, 
careful that the forces at her disposal should not be 
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squandered by unprofitable zeal, had interposed at 
times to limit the amount of labour which Sister 
Agatha would self impose, but so earnestly did she 
beg to be permitted to pursue her labour of love, 
that restriction seemed impossible. 

A momentary gleam of joy lit up those sad 
homes as the well-known form of L^Ange Anglaise 
was seen entering the valley. Prom house to house 
she visited, directing the best method of aiding some 
poor suflferer, or pouring forth a tender sympathy 
with bereaved relations, advising and exhorting the 
anxious, sustaining the sick with hope, or assurance 
of a future where sickness and sorrow could not 
prevail. 

See her now : it is night, the same night on which 
Douglas dreamt his weird dream, — she has no time 
for dreams. Ere long one more mortal will have 
sighed forth his last breath. The enemy has been 
very busy of late. In this^ one poor household he 
has gathered to his gamer the mother and her young- 
est child, and now the father is to be the victim. 
Crueller stroke still ! for who shall find sustenance 
for those remaining children, dependent on his care, 
who even now are standing round his lowly couch 
regarding the scene with the cowed look of a dog, 
hardly understanding, and dimly feeling ? In lucid 
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moments the poor wretch gasps forth, 'My children, 
my children, who shall care for them ? oh, if she 
had been left ! ^ The last moments of his life, pre- 
cious to prepare himself for the future, now so near, 
are harassed with the dread necessity. Softly in 
his ear rings the low musical voice of the Sister, 
' Oh, care not ; God will provide. Who careth for 
the sparrows, shall care for them still more. I 
never saw the seed of the righteous beg his bread.' 
And her confidence imparts itself to the dying man, 
the hope is received, and more tranquilly he prepares 
to leave behind those so dear to him. 

Before the morning sun had burst through the 
darkness of the night, eternal day had dawned upon 
the sufferer, and Sister Agatha now was busied in 
soothing the poor frightened children, and making 
such provision as was in her power for their com- 
fort and protection. Worn out, at length she re- 
turned to the convent. 

She, too, was tiying to make amends. 
^ * * * 

' There is the convent, sir,' said Douglas* coach- 
man ; ' you must ring that bell.' 

A lay sister answered the summons, and in 
reply to Douglas* inquiry said it was quite impossi- 
ble for him to see the Lady Superior for an hour or 
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more, but that she would, as soon as possible, re- 
port his request. 

At any other time the convent itself would have 
furnished sufficient amusement to while away the 
hour of waiting. Its situation is singularly pic- 
turesque, and it is in itself one of the most inter- 
esting buildings in France ; but all these beauties 
were unnoticed by Douglas. He paced to and fro 
an arched corridor whose groined roof is a marvel 
of eariy skill and patient piety ; and as he walked 
the temptation came upon him to leave his errand un- 
fulfilled — at this last moment to use the liberty 
which in another short hour would be his no longer. 

Not a Hving soul came near him. The sombre 
solitude of the place almost appalled him. He 
had been nervous and imhinged for long past, 
and now he could feel the pulses throbbing; yes, 
hear them too ; a tightness seemed to compress his 
head. His eyes appeared too large for their sock- 
ets, and he panted rather than breathed. He 
stopped, and putting his hand to his heart, to re- 
press, if he could, its loud beatings, endeavoured to 
resolve himself into calmness. Suddenly, as he 
stood, the voices of the nuns broke fortii into a 
deep, solemn chant. i^^ 

He endeavoured to recall the music which they 
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were singing, and almost mechanically moved in 
the direction whence the voices came, and finding 
a low arched door, entered what had been the nave 
of a chapel, but which was now evidently disused. 
At the further extremity of this there was a smaller 
chapel, secured by heavy iron-work j and behind 
this Douglas perceived that the nuns were celebrat- 
ing some office, but what he could not at the mo- 
ment conjecture. 

At first he thought some one of the ordinary daily 
offices was being celebrated, and his eye endeavoured 
to pierce through the difficulties of the iron grating, 
in an idle effort to make out if he could which of the 
nuns before him was the Lady Superior. But as his 
sight wandered over the benches filled with wor- 
shippers and rested upon the chancel of the chapel, 
his curiosity became actively excited. She, no 
doubt, must be the Lady Superior who stands as 
it were at the foot of the altar, holding by the hand 
a much younger nun, in the act apparently of pre- 
senting her to an ancient priest, who is uttering 
some formulary of his Church. 

Douglas^ interest now became concentrated upon 
the younger nun. In faltering, yet audible accents, 
she uttered now and again responses to the priest's 
prayers or demands, and presently, upon being so 



Digitized by 



Google 



SCHOOLED WITH BBIABS. 335 

directed by him, she faced the congregation of her 
Sisters, and in slow, deliberate words uttered a de- 
claration, the purpose of which Douglas might easily 
have gathered but that his eye and mind became 
occupied alone with the figure which now, for the 
first time, he could fully see. 

He felt certain that he knew this woman standing 
full in his sight. He gazed intently into her face, 
fixing his eyes on hers as she raised them in speak- 
ing. She evidently saw him too. Her hands, 
hitherto meekly folded together, were loosened,, and 
with a troubled air she passed her right hand over 
her brow, as if to clear away some doubtful vision. 
As she stood thus, the organ, in soft-toned music, 
played the accompaniment to a chant, in which, 
Douglas afterwards remembered, were words 
strangely applicable to a burial or a wedding : 

' Oh joy, now by death is opened the gate of 
life. Enter here, for now thou art dead, yet alive. 

'The wedding garment is about thee; be for 
ever the spouse of Christ.^ 

And as the chant proceeded there entered four 
nuns, bearing amongst them a coffin covered with 
a white pall. 

This they placed immediately behind the young 
nun to whom they advanced, singing the strange 
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yet Bweet cliant of life and death. She stood still, 
her hand still raised to her brow ; and Douglas, in 
the excitement which the scene occasioned, ad- 
vanced, regardless of caution, so that he was fully- 
seen by the nun. Her whole being was intensely 
agitated ; every fibre of her body was quivering. 

Yes, Douglas, it is Annette, whose gaze you 
have fixed on yours. 

Last night she prayed for you. Yesterday she 
uttered to her Confessor a prayer to be forgiven for 
all the ill-will she had borne to you. And she vowed, 
not only repentance therefor, but also to make any 
amends which her ghostly adviser might counsel. 
To-day she is taking other vows. 

Why have you come here at this hour ? In a few 
moments the world will be hers no more. In type 
her very burial is even now to be celebrated. The 
four nuns will shortly take her in their arms and lay 
her in that coffin, dead to the world and you. 

Oh, why did this vision come to tempt her at this 
supreme moment? Was it of hell— the last tempt- 
ation of the devil ere she passed beyond his power ? 
Was it real, or a mockery ? Oh, it was more than 
mottal power could bear. 

High above the nuns' low chant, ^ Mors janua 
vitas,' and the organ's measured tones, rang out one 
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shrill shout of agony. She had fallen but for the 
support of the pall-bearers. Rigid and lifeless she 
lay in their arms, her eyes open, but their gaze still 
fixed, as it were, on the vision which had passed 
from them. 

And Douglas knew that voice of agony. It 
spoke to him as no other could speak. Conscience, 
which had been stretching and yawning only before, 
was awake indeed at last. He watched the pall- 
bearers fulfil their office, now become a sad reality, 
and rushed forth from the chapel in the vague hope 
of learning that after all it was only a faint which 
had caused this alarm. 

' No, it was quite true ; in fact, it was undoubt- 
edly a miracle,' said the Sister to whom Douglas 
addressed himself. ' Sister Agatha had distin- 
guished herself by her exemplary piety and devotion 
to God's service, and He had rewarded her by thus 
taking her to himself. Would monsieur see the 
Lady Superior ? she was now disengaged.' 

^ Yes,' Douglas mechanically replied. 

And he was led into a little room, simply fur- 
nished, where he was presently joined by the 
Mother. 

'What can I do for you ? But you look ill,' she 

quickly added. 'Pray sit down; you are faint, 

22 
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I am sure/ For Douglas reeled, as it were, under 
the blow which he had received. 

' I came here/ he said, ' to inquire after an Bng« 
lish lady, named Annette Douglas/ He paused, half 
dreading an interruption, and yet seeking it, for he 
had now ventured to hope that perhaps he was mis- 
taken, after all, as to the identity of the- dead nun, 
' I am her husband,' he added. 

The Mother looked at her visitor's paUid face, 
and knew that he had already learnt what she would 
have to tell him. * She is gone home,' she said, — 
'to heaven.' 

Can you doubt this, my reader ? Many there 
will be who will say, ' She had indeed gone astray ; ' 
but whatever creed is yours, remember that all 
alike believe that there is more joy in heaven over 
one sinner that repenteth than over ninety and nine 
just men made perfect. 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 

Concerning matrimony. Step aside, married 
reader, with me, and in the strict confidence of 
these pages let us open out to each other the inner* 
most recesses of the heart, and thus learn how it 
has fared with each in this particular. 

And since confidence begets confidence, I will seek 
to gratify you fully. I must tell you of my earliest 
days of youth long back, and yet I remember some- 
thing of them. That was a time when, in the inno- 
cence of my heart, I believed — ^yes, believed im- 
plicitly — ^in the moral superiority to the male sex of 
every petticoated being. I remember even now 
with what respect I regarded the decorous observ- 
ance which my lady acquaintances bestowed on all 
things which our ghostly advisers commend to our 
reverence : their devotion to works of charity, and 
the general amelioration of the condition of their 
inferiors. 
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I say that, as regards what schoolmen call good 
works, I felt their superiority. 

I was only just of age, and had not been forced 
in the hothouse of a metropolis, and was weak 
enough to feel — shall I call it a chivalrous enthu- 
siasm ? — about every pleasing giri who crossed my 
path. I am afraid I had read more romances than 
were quite good for me ; and perhaps I accepted the 
popular epithet of ' Angel' a little too literally. I 
can recall, as if it had occurred only yesterday, my 
astonishment on hearing two pretty sisters, most de- 
vout attendants at a certain, then popular, church, 
quarrel most viciously with each other as to which 
should be left at home on the occasion of a gaiety, 
to which only one was invited. 

From what I have said, you will not be surprised 
to learn that I was early inducted into the mys- 
teries of that most holy estate of matrimony. Like 
most of us, folly was to me a page in life not 
wholly unknown ; but, thank goodness, I did not 
mistake it for aught but its very self. And what- 
ever siUy things I may have done, tempted thereto 
by the warm summer atmosphere of youth, I did 
not let my foolishness degenerate into a habit. It 
was said, too, that I flirted too much. Perhaps I 
did ; but then were there not many pretty excuses 



Digitized by 



Google 



SCHOOLED WITH BRURS. 341 

for my indiscretion? And since I am making a con- 
fession, I ouglit to add that there have been times, 
even after discreeter years came, when I half regret- 
ted that the pleasurable excitement of those days 
could be mine no more. 

How is it that we remember these pleasures so 
well ? they are but the amusement of a season in 
life, even as in our days of childhood we had our 
deHght in toys — a delight, however, the sensation of 
which we cannot recall. 

Ay, woman, truly your power is great, your 
empire vast as is the world itself. Well, lest I 
tire your patience ere my story is half told, there 
came a time when my butterfly days were drawing 
to a close, and I too became numbered amongst the 
Benedicts. I had tempted my fate once too often, 
and I married. You ask me have I regretted ? How 
shall I answer you ? Sometimes my young friends 
come to me, and ask my advice as to their 
marrying. I reply, ' Wait, do not be in a hurry/ 
From which you may infer that I do regret. But 
you would be wrong. Then why so advise your 
friends? I say at once, because men expect too 
much in marriage, because my young friends have 
been talking and thinking of angels, and because 
they will marry and live with beings who are a little 
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lower than angels after all, and I think it well to 
check their too sanguine views. Marriage, like all 
else here below, is not all good. The philosophy of 
the matter is to strike a balance, but not to expect 
too great a gain to appear in your favour. And then 
why this haste ? The little god does not grow old. 
For him youth is perpe tual. And to us he gives some 
of his own juvenility, and permits that we even who 
have passed beyond his aim can yet feel interest in 
his successes with others. Even here in this poor 
record of some of his doings, may be you, my 
married readers, have found an interest, and are 
wondering at this digression, or, more wisely still, 
skipping the pages on which it is transcribed, to 
rush in curious haste and gather what remains to 
be told. But the digression, I maintain, is not 
quite out of place. It is meant as a consolation for 
the fate which you wiU see befell some of those to 
whom I have introduced you. 

There is Mr Bartholomew, for example ; perhaps, 
if he reads these lines he will appreciate some part, 
at any rate, of my confession. And now I feel that 
I have not acted quite fairly towards that gentle- 
man. I indulged you with but a cursory gUmpse 
of his excellencies, and have allowed my pen to stray 
on in utter forgetfulness of him. It is due to you 
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and him tliat I should explain. Did he die broken- 
hearted ? 

Oh dear no. That would have been utterly incon- 
sistent with the Christian spirit which ever animated 
him. The blow he had received was severe, and 
he felt it acutely. But then there were many com^ 
pensations within his reach. Very prudently he took 
care that the visit which he was so suddenly called 
upon to make should extend over the time of Mrs 
Le Marchant's stay at Hastings, and so he avoided, 
for the present at least, the awkwardness of resum- 
ing the conversation which had become very em- 
barrassing, and he furthermore gained time to 
decide upon his course of action. And before Mrs 
Le Marchant returned he had arrived at a decision, 
and like a brave man did not delay to act in accord- 
ance with it. His determination was neither more 
nor less than to propose to the widow herself. 

How he came to this determination it is not for 
me to say, possibly it arose from a magnanimous feel- 
ing that he had excited expectations which he was 
bound to satisfy, for on full reflection he felt con- 
vinced that Mrs Le Marchant had treated his abor- 
tive proposal as personal to herself; possibly, too, 
having come to this conclusion the difficulties of 
the position became too great for him, and he saw 
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no way of escape. Again^ he may have^ though 
remember I do not suggest it as in any way censur- 
able, have been influenced somewhat by the sub- 
stantial advantages which would accrue to him from 
a union in the holy bonds of matrimony with the 
widow. 

Nor am I in a position to teU you what during all 
this time Mrs Le Marchant thought concerning the 
possible issue of the affair. She had no confidante, 
but from my knowledge of her character my own 
belief is, that after wondering calmly for a few 
weeks, she literally did not think or concern herself 
further on the matter. And it certainly is the fact 
that when Mr Bartholomew did once again venture 
within her doors she received him with all the calm 
friendliness of former days, in fact precisely as if no 
more important conversation had ever taken place 
between them than on such topics as the friture fate 
of misguided individuals who hinted doubts as to 
the world being made altogether in seven days, and 
enter pulpits unclad in that tasteful and pleasant- 
looking garment, which so appropriately adorns 
some preachers of the Word when uttering their 
warnings of the wrath to come. 

' You are quite a stranger, Mr Bartholomew.' 
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'Yes, indeed, and much against my will/ he. 
gallantly replied. 

* I trust the good work has been progressing in 
our absence/ 

' Slowly, only slowly, I fear, Mrs Le Marchant ; 
in these sad days of heresy and abuses, patronized 
and fostered by those who should protect and guide, 
we must be satisfied if we succeed in keeping the 
treasure we have/ 

' I do not wonder at your grieving as we all do 
at the fearful abominations you speak of; but I 
hope that in this parish you have escaped any 
danger of that kind/ 

' I am sorry to think we have not. The new 
incumbent of St Chad's has commenced already 
to chant the psalms, and I do hear that he means to 
change the hymn-books in the church ; it's the thin 
end of the wedge.' 

' I fear it is. I am sorry indeed to hear of this. 
In dear old Mr Smithson's time it was so different. 
I always sat under him until you came.' 

And Mr Bartholomew's sensitive ear seemed to 
detect a lingering, loving accent on the you. 

Perhaps it was that which emboldened him to 
open fire. A very little thing in matters of this 
kind shapes one's course. And so he ventured to 
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raise his eyes to Mrs Le Marchant's face, with a 
hoping, expectant look, and said, 

' You have indeed been very good and kind to 
me, one of my kindest and best friends. I have 
felt it very much; ' for a moment he paused to gain 
breath and courage. Mrs Le Marchant's face was 
not as pretty as Edith's. ' So kind, so good, that 
I have ventured sometimes to think that I might 
test it still further.' 

The face looked benevolently upon him ; it still 
was a comely face, certainly ; comely for a woman 
of — well, perhaps it is not quite fair to tell a lady's 
age. And Mr Bartholomew had now breath and 
courage to suffice. 

' So far,' he went on to say, 'as to think that a 
day might come when you would consent to sup- 
port' — ^herehe coughed a little; he nearly added, 
' support me altogether; ' but luckily he avoided so 
tripping ; * would consent to support me in the trials 
of this life of struggle, with the counsel and com- 
fort which a wife alone can give. Oh, Mrs Le Mar- 
chant, may I hope ? ' 

The mischief was fairly out, and Mr Bartho- 
lomew anxiously awaited his fate. 

The widow was not displeased, of that he felt 
assured. Lideed, she had expected to hear some 
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sucli words ; and, perhaps owing to that circum- 
stance, she was able to avoid the agitation which on 
the former occasion had proved so embarrassing. 
She accepted the situation gracefully. 

' No lady/ she said, ' could fail to be gratified 
and complimented by such an oflTer; but in my case 
it is a matter of very serious consideration ; espe- 
cially, as no doubt you know, half my income goes 
direct to the dear girls on my marriage/ 

If any one had presented a loaded pistol at Mr 
Bartholomew's head, he could not have been 
more horror-stricken than he was when this an- 
nouncement fell upon his ears. The widow, who, as 
I have said, was prepared for the occasion, sat with 
her eyes responding to her suitor's expectant gaze, 
and saw the light of hope fade from his reverend 

features, and give place to no, he managed just 

in time to dress his features up to hide the thought 
which oppressed him. She made a ftdl stop in 
her reply, and then, receiving no response, she 
asked, 

' You did know this, I suppose ? ' 

'No — no — I did not,' stammered Mr Bartho- 
lomew. ' I thought — ^thought — ' 

' That I was very rich ? ' a little maliciously in- 
terposed Mrs Le Marchant. 
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^ No, it wasn't that/ urged Mr Bartholomew. 

' I beg your pardon ; wasn't what ? ' asked the 
object of his affections. 

Matters were getting awkward for Mr Bartho- 
lomew again, and there were no young ladies at hand 
to rescue him from his dilemma. Mr Bartholomew 
wanted breath again; indeed, he became quite asth- 
matical. 

^ Excuse my cough/ he urged, pleadingly. ^ I 
was going to say that I fear a misapprehension, 
hem, — ^hem, — ^hem.' 

*Yes, Mr Bartholomew, very likely; it is so 
often the case ; ' but, his distress still continuing, 
she added, ' I fear you are not well ; do let me get 
you some lozenges ; my maid shall fetch them,' and 
she rang the bell. 

Its distant tinkle was dearer to Mr Bartho- 
lomew's ears than all the marriage peals which ever 
rung out their good wishes for wedded bliss. 

He gratefully accepted the specific, and con- 
trived a leave-taking before the maid left the room. 

Perhaps he was cured of something worse than 
a cough. 

Sophie, in writing to her sister, Edith Harvey 
(for that marriage had come to pass), said, 

'It is so curious Mr Bartholomew has only 
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called here once, and mamma almost always now 
goes to a charch called St Chad's, where the service 
is much more to my taste/ 

' There's news for you, Walter,' said his wife, 
who usually indulged him at breakfast with scraps 
from her correspondence. 

^I am very glad to hear it; I don't like the 
fellow.' 

' You are jealous of him, I verily believe.' 

^ Nonsense. But I have some news here for you 
too. Douglas tells me that he expects to be in Eng- 
land within two months.' 

' I suppose I ought to say that I shall be glad to 
see him ; but in my heart of hearts I scarcely think 
I shall be.' 

' It is always embarrassing of course renewing 
acquaintance after a separation, especially when 
occasioned by painful circumstances ; but I do not 
know why you should be much troubled.' 

' I was thinking more of Sophie than myself; of 
course they will meet, and I am far from certain 
that it would not be better if this could be avoided.^ 

^ Fate is all-powerful. Let us trust, that what- 
ever happens will be for the best. I shall be only 
too glad to have him back again in England, and 
see him take his proper place.' 
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5|C I* I* T* 1* *n 

My pen, in this last chapter, lias been possessed 
with a discursive mood, and it has been a diflScult 
matter with me to restrain it within even reasonable 
bounds. Again it seeks to wander into the not un- 
pleasant paths of past reminiscences. I am think- 
ing of the days of my childhood, and recall my first 
quarrel — at least it is the first I can remember. I 
quarrelled with my dearest friend and choice play- 
mate. Oh how angry we were with each other, 
and how viciously we fought, and with what deeply 
bitter feelings of hatred we separated; and then 
when time had cooled down our childish passions, 
and a judicious parent had quietly brought all 
his kindly influence to bear upon us, I remember 
the half shy and regretful maimer in which we 
made our quarrel up; and I remember now the 
childish grace with which my playmate met the 
advances I was bid to make. Is it not strange how 
the impressions of these little matters remain, whilst 
those of vastly greater importance, appertaining to 
later years, have faded away and lie forgotten ? 

But in after life should our fault or misfortune 
create a rupture in an old-established friendship, it 
is far less easy to kiss and be friends. There is no 
kind mentor at our elbow to point out the fault and 
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convince us of wrong. We have grown more con- 
ceited^ more blind to our own shortcomings; and 
perhaps the wear and tear of life has roughed our 
temper, and worn down our youthful amiability into 
acerbity. 

If it has been your fate in your full years of man- 
hood to break the tie which bound you in friendship, 
you will know and appreciate how great are the dif- 
ficulties which beset the path of re-union. Mutual 
friends will come, and hint, and urge each with the 
same friendly counsel ; but each hardens his heart, 
and will not allow that he is wrong. I cannot make 
the first advance ; I am not in the wrong. Perhaps 
later on, though, the suspicion comes, and grows 
and grows in strength, that there are excuses or 
possible explanations of the conduct which has oc- 
casioned the breach. And the day arrives when 
you, too, meet again, resolved to end all open hos- 
tility. Being English you do not rush into each 
other's arms, and pour forth mutual assurances of 
eternal fidelity; but you hold forth your honest 
hands, and, rather ungracefully maybe, mutter some- 
thing about being glad to meet again. And with- 
out allowing too great a pause for explanation, your 
mutual friend comes to the rescue, and marches 
you both off to his hospitable table, where it must 
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be your own fault indeed if the good fellowship is 
not duly cemented. Next day you get up in won- 
der at the awkwardness you felt, and the nervous 
feeling which had troubled you concerning this 
momentous meeting. At the same time, perhaps, a 
sigh of relief escapes you — ^thank God it is over. 

Have you followed me in this dissertation, or 
have you skipped the page? In any case, you 
cannot fail to understand that a good deal of 
awkwardness — it is the only word which properly 
expresses my meaning — ^was felt by all the parties 
concerned in the meeting which was about to take 
place between Douglas and his quondam fiancee. 

Mrs Harvey felt that such a meeting was in- 
evitable. Sophie constantly visited at her house- 
indeed, would be there at the time of Douglas^ 
arrival in England; and having once made up her 
mind to this, she forthwith concerned herself chiefly 
in devising how the meeting might best take place; 
and no better mode could be devised than the simple 
one of asking Douglas to dinner, just as if nothing 
had ever occurred. 

I will ask you, without further preliminary, to 
imagine Mrs Harvey awaiting in her dainty little 
drawing-room her half-dreaded guest. A lady writer 
no doubt would not require so great a stretch on your 
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part, but would aid your imagination by an elaborate 
description of the etceteras which combined to 
make the drawing-room pretty ; but whilst I claim 
a fair share of aesthetical taste, I confess upholstery 
is not my line. Sufficient, then, that the room was 
pretty, and fitting for its charming occupant. 

It was rather difficult to talk on indiflferent sub- 
jects, and but for Harvey^s determined rattle, I fancy 
the two sisters would have sate mutely occupied in 
those wondrous female works, whose mysteries it is 
not given to man to fathom. Nor could Mrs Harvey 
help a little start and sly glance at her sister when 
Douglas was at length announced. 

' I hardly knew you,^ she said, as she held out 
her hand. • 

^ Everyone tells me the same,' Douglas replied ; 
' I suppose it is owing to this long beard.' And he 
turned quickly round to where he felt, rather than 
saw, Sophie was sitting, and quietly held his hand 
out to her without a word. He had meant to use 
some simple phrase of greeting, but the words 
failed, and both knew such silent greeting was best. 

Mr Harvey had been cunning enough to take 
care that there should be no purgatorial quarter of 
an hour. The dinner-bell rang at once, and before 
the soup and its inevitable companion — ^that first 

23 
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and most appreciable glass of sherry — ^was disposed 
of, all were apparently on the most easy and com- 
fortable terms, and no outsider could have guessed 
that any under-current was stirring with disturbing 
force the enjoyment of the unassuming but very 
real pleasure of a well-assorted dinner. 

Sophie took but small share in the conversation^ 
which was, however, amply sustained by the others. 
Nor after the ladies had left the room did Douglas 
make any allusion to the past. He discussed with 
Harvey his plans for the future, and seemed especi- 
ally interested in the alterations and improvements 
which were being made upon his estate. Indeed, 
his manner was such that Mrs Harvey could not avoid 
saying to her sister that she had quite dreaded this 
renewal of acquaintance, but now was quite pleased 
that it had come to pass; which little speech, 
however, drew forth no rejoinder from Sophie. 

But notwithstanding the external ease which 
Douglas was able to display, his mind was all the 
while reverting to themes other than those to which 
his lips gave utterance. Harvey's evident happi- 
ness only added fresh material for bitter thought. 
It seemed strange to him that he should this day 
be talking as to a mere acquaintance — with one who 
was once so nearly all his own. Perhaps he hardly 
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realized it, and thought the others were but feign- 
ing, as he did. 

Unless people are really at ease, despite the 
cordial influence of a good dinner, it is more diffi- 
cult to keep the ball of conversation rolling in the 
drawing-room than at the dinner-table; and 
Harvey, to avoid a threatening dulness, suggested 
some music ; and, perhaps a little incautiously, re- 
minded Douglas that he used to sing, and asked 
him if he still did so. 

^ Oh yes,' he said, ^ I have been singing a good 
deal in Eome/ And then, suddenly turning to 
Sophie, he asked her to sing something with him. 
She would have refused if she could have com- 
manded presence of mind enough to say No; but 
somehow, before she quite understood what was 
going to happen, she found herself busied in select- 
ing a duet. Her hand, for a moment, hesitated 
over a piece of Mendelssohn^ s, and then she put 
it on one side. Douglas carelessly took it up, and 
then saw that it was one of the pieces which they 
had often formerly sung together. 

^ Why not this ? ^ he asked, and his eyes seemed 
to ask the question rather than his lips. 

She replied, ^Because I have not sung it for so 
long that I fear I have forgotten it.' 



Digitized by 



Google 



356 SCHOOLED WITH BBIAES. 

^ I sing it often/ lie rejoined, ^ it is my favourite 
song. Do try it with me. I daresay Mrs Harvey 
will play the accompaniment for us ; ' and he left 
the piano for a moment to ask her to do so. 

Again Sophie could not say No. Then, too, if 
she did occasionally utter a wavering and uncertain 
note, it was so easy to attribute it to this disuse. 

* I really must compliment you, Mr Douglas, on 
your voice,' said Mrs Harvey, when the song was 
finished. 

^ I have taken great pains with it latterly/ he 
replied, without seeking to disown the compliment ; 
I have occupied much of my too-leisure time with 
its cultivation : you know in Bome we are all 
artists.' 

The speech was common-place enough, and yet 
Mrs Harvey perceived, or fancied she perceived, a 
tone of sadness in the speaker's voice. It seemed 
as if he was speaking of a matter which did not 
interest him, although one on which he had bestowed 
great care. In reality, her words and his reply 
were to him but empty sounds ; his mind was far 
away, busy with the happy past, and his soul was 
vibrating with memories which the song had yet 
more fully awakened. He felt it was time to go, 
or he should betray himself. 
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As the door closed behind him, and the cool 
night air blew round him, he awoke as it were with 
a start. He had no need to act any longer ; and, 
half-audibly, he muttered, ^ I suppose I didn't make 
any mistake ? ' 

His hotel was only a little distance from Har- 
vey's, but he could not go in so early; he preferred 
pacing up and down the streets. He might have 
gone to his club, but he was in no humour just then 
to meet questioning acquaintances ; he preferred the 
deserted street. 

* One of them foreign refugees,' said policeman 
A 1 to himself, as he leisurely paced down the 
street, peeping down the areas with his lantern > 
' have a look at him, though.' ^ And as Douglas 
again repassed the guardian of the night, that 
official suddenly presented the full force of the 
concentrated rays of his lantern to Douglas* face, 
causing him to start back so suddenly as nearly to 
fail. 

^ What do you mean, fellow ? ' he savagely 
asked. 

*What do you mean,' rejoined the imperturb- 
able policeman, ^ prowling about here ? ' 

It never occurred to Douglas that his perambula- 
tions were at all of an eccentric character; but 
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whether this became apparent through the light of 
the policeman's lantern or not, he was just then in 
a mood which makes all observation a source of 
irritation ; and so, cautioning the policeman to be 
more civil in future, he returned to his hotel, and 
vainly endeavoured to obtain forgetfulness in sleep. 

But sleep would not come. ' What a fool I was 
to return,' he thought. The hours dragged their slow 
length along, until he thought morning would never 
come. 

Long ago Harvey had whispered to him that he 
could still win Sophie. He had never quite believed 
this. And now, as he lay there, he felt quite 
sure that Harvey was mistaken. He had cai'e- 
fully watched her that evening, and was satisfied 
that she intended him to understand that no step 
beyond mere acquaintanceship would be allowed. 
He worried himself by devising all kinds of subtle 
interpretations for her looks and words. 

And then there would come a reaction, and he 
ventured to hope. She had not married ; no doubt, 
she could have done so. Then, Harvey must have 
had some reason for what he had said. Besides, she 
was not a girl like most who flirt to-day with Sir 
Henry, and swear eternal aflfecton to Foppington to- 
morrow ; and she had loved him really, thoroughly. 
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No, there was no doubt about that. At all events, 
this state of uncertainty was horrible : he would try. 
No : was it wise to be precipitate ? ought he not to 
bide his time ? That was what people were always 
saying. Bide your time when a house is on fire ! 
preposterous ! And was he not on fire ? and there 
was one only escape. 

And so, before morning came, he had argued 
himself into believing that, however it might end, 
^ he would have it out with Sophie,^ as he phrased it. 

^ I was just coming over to you,' said Harvey, as 
Douglas entered Walter's sanctum. 

^I am rather an early visitor, I suppose; but 
don't think me ^lunatic. I must know my fate 
from Sophie now and at once, and I want you to 
help me. Get your wife out of the way, and con- 
trive that I shall see her alone.' 

^ Upon my word, Hugh, you are a very peremp- 
tory fellow; but do you think you are wise to be 
so precipitate ? ' 

^ I knew you would say that. Of course I am 
not wise, but I never was ; and with your help, or 
without it, I must have my way. I cannot endure 
the torture of waiting.' 

^Well, don't blame me if you fail. I believe 
you might succeed if you were patient, but — ' 
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P ^ There, there, old fellow, I acquit you ; but I 
cannot take your advice/ 

^ What an impetuous mortal you are ; however, 
as you say, a wilful man must have his way. I 
have no doubt that you will find Sophie up-stairs, 
and I can answer for her being alone.^ 

Douglas entered the drawing-room so quietly 
that Sophie, who was busied with some manuscript 
music, did not perceive him until he stood quite 
close to her. 

It was with great difficulty that she command- 
ed her features sufficiently to avoid disclosing the 
agitation which his sudden arrival occasioned. 

^ I think my sister is at home,^ she said ; ^ I will 
send for her.^ 

^ Please do not do so,' replied Douglas. ' I 
wish to see you — ^you alone.' He was standing 
before her, looking larger, grander, more manly 
than in days gone By. ' Is it strange to you that 
I should so wish? once it was not — must it be 
strange now ? I had not seen you until last night for 
how long I don't know j it seems ages to me, but 
alt that time I have loved you — ^loved you as I 
do now, with all my heart, and all my soul, and all 
my strength, and I have come to tell you this. 
I am told I am a fool to expect you to listen, but I 
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must speak. Say I may speak ; ^ and he leant over 
her, ahnost touching her brow with his lips. 

She was overpowered — it had all come upon her 
so very suddenly and unexpectedly, that her wo- 
man^s wit failed her, she did not know what to say. 

He took her hand in his, she neither giving nor 
refusing it, and he poured forth words which are 
the inspiration of the moment, and are sacred. 
— Folly maybe when written, but wise enough 
when uttered as Douglas spoke them. He had won, 
and he knew it ; still the citadel gave no sign of 
surrender. 

' You press me unfairly,' Sophie said ; but still 
she did not seek to leave him. 

^ No,' he said, ^ do not think me unfair ; think of 
all the miserable time through which I have waited 
to speak to you, and if I am unfair forgive me that 
too.' 

What could she do? only as you, too, my reader, 
have, I hope, already done — Forgive. 



THiJ END. 
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